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* N Perſons. AR. 
M. ANTONY. 55 1 
OcTAvius, CASA. FFT 
M 141 vs EPID "vs. 9 * * n 8883 


SER. POMPEIUS. 7 
DomiTivus ERS BAR BV3S, ; 5 
VenTtpivs, X DE 
2ANIDIUS, 1 | | 
SES TEES ⁊ CLERE wo doe? Va 4 
Priends 5 
Scarvs, icnds pf Antony 


' DERCETAS F 


DEM TRI "IF 
PHIL 2 
Mzcxx4s, 1 
AGRI PPA, WF: 3 
PDolZ ABEL, 8 5 
PROCULEIUS,'/ x 
THYREUS, 


£ | Bren. of Gale 

*, 5 1 8 I 
MzrNnaAs, M 
MENECRATE SS, | Friends of Pompey. 
VARARIUsS, | þ Eero 
S1L1Us, an officer in Ventidius's ©. PASO 

' TAURUS, Hen ee to pron nt «rp 


ALEX AS: > SS 
7 Fo ALES Servants” to Gan. 


1 


Mou pts, ö 3 3 38 


A Soothſayer. 
Clown. 


E 


CLEOPATRA, Queen of Foot 8 pH 


Octavia, fitter to Cæſar, and wife to . 


CHARMTAN, | 3 Ladies attending on Cleopatrs. 


IRAs, 


 Ambaſſaiors f. from Loves to Cæſar, Capiains, Soldiers, TT 


Meſſeigers, 1 other Attendants. 


The SCENE 6 diſperſed EO TI FFAs of the Roman empire, 


a 


* ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. - 


4er! ri 
The "alace at Alexandria in Egypt. A 


Euter Demetrids aud Philo, 
Philo. g 1 g 2 6 


AY, 4 this dotage of our General 
O'erflows the meaſure. Thoſe his goodly 

eyes, 
That oer the files and muſlers of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn 
The office and devotion of their view by eee : 
Upon a tawny front. 5 t | 
Which in the ſcuffles of great fights | bath burſt”  -- 
The buckles on his breaſt, reneges * all remper; 
And is become the bellows, and the fan, 
To cool a gypſy's luſt. Look where they come! 


Flouriſh. ' Enter Antony and Cleopatra, her n 
in the train, Eunuchs fanning ler. 


Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in bim 
The tri pe F pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a ſtrumpet's fool 1. Behold, and ſee. 

Cleo, Tf it be love, indeed, A me how much ? 


. Renounces. Pope. | 

+ Triple is here uſed Es" for third, or one of 
three. One of the Triumvirs, one of the three maſters. 
of the world. Warburton. 

We ſhould read. Into 4 firumpet' $ foot... 
The pillar of the world, ſays he, is transformed into 2 
ſtrumpet's fool. Alluding to the cuſtom of trumpets ſits 
ang in the lap of their lovers. 1h, 

"A WE! > 


* 


— 


4 4 N T ON Y ad Aal. 
Ant. There's beggary in the love that can ood 
/ -reckow'd. " 
Cleo. PH fer a bourn how far to be beloy'd. 


Ant. Then muſt thou needs find out new OY 
new earth, 


"uy" — 


— 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mef. News, my good Lord, from Rome. 

Asi. Grates me. The ſum. 

. _ Cleo, Nay, hear it, Antony. * 
Fulvia eee is angry; or who knows A 
If the ſcarce. bearded Cæſar have not ſent  _ 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, or this; 
. * Take in that kingdom, and infranchiſe that; 
„ Perform't, or elſe we damn thee. . — 

Aut. How, my love? wo oP 
Clio. Perchance, nay and moſt . „ 
Lou muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmifſion . 
Is come from Cæſar; therefore hear it, Antony. 
Where's Fulvia's ee ? Cæſar's Pd ſay— Both? 

—Call in the meſſengers— As I'm Egypt's Queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony, and that blood of thine 

Is Cæſar's homager ; elſe ſo thy cheek pays ſhame 
. - When, ſtrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The 1 

ers. 

Ant. Let Rome i in Tyber 3 75 and * wide a 
Of the rang'd empire fall! here is my ſpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay; our dungy earth alilkte 
Feeds beaſt as man; the nobleneſs of life | | 
Is to do thus, when ſuch a mutual pair, [Embracing. 
And ſuch a twain-can do't; in which, I bind, 
On pain of puniſhment, the world. to Weng” | 
We ſtand up.peerleſs. I HK, 

Cleo. -afide.] Excellent falſhood ! | 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not ol her * | 
III feem the fool I am not. * . 
Will be himſelf. „ 2d nt > Wa 

Ant. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra *. Re s ON 


„I thiak Mr Upton's kenden can ad. 10 ie 
diſpute : Vill be himſelf, but ſtirr'd by Cleopatra. "WS 
That is, Antony will act like — he be 925 
incited by Cleopatra, — 


* 


$ 
Sc. 2. „„ 5 
Now for the love of Love, and his ſoft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh ; 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch 
Without ſome pleaſure. Now, what ſport to-night ? 
Cleo. Hear the ambaſſadors, 
Aut. Fy, wrangling Queen! _ 
' Whom every thing becomes; to chide, to laugh, 
To weep: whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 
To make itſelf in thee fair and admir'd.- 
No meſſenger, but thine.—And all alone; ne 
To- night we'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my Queen; 
Laſt en you did deſire it. Speak not to us. 
. [Exeunt with their train. 
Dem. Is Cæſar with Antonius priz'd ſo ſlight? 
Phil. Sir, ſometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too ſhor t of that great property | 
Which ſtill ſhould go with Antony. E 
Dem. I am full ſorry N 2% 
That he approves the common lar, who 5 28 
Thus ſpeaks of him at Rome; but I will hope 
Of, better 5 nen. Reſt Nn happy ß! 
"A. ee * [ Ereunt. 


s CE N E II, 


Eater Enobarbusz Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and - 
"Soottfayer. © | 


Char. Eaind Alexas, ſweet Alexas, mol} any thing 
Alexas, almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the 
Soothſayer that you prais'd ſo to-th? Queen? Oh! 
that J knew this huſband, which . ip _—_ | 
change his horns with nee . 
Alex. Soothſayer, — 
Soor. Your will? ST 
her Is this the man? —Is't you, Sir, that know 
things | | 
: mock In Nature's infinite bonk of Secrecy, 
A little I can read. | | 
| ba dr him your hand. 0 
| no. Bring in the banquet uic wine enou 
Cleopatra's health to arink. erlegt 0 


A3 es 


— 


1 . D and Act I. 
Char. Good Sir, give me good fortune. 8 
Foot. I make not, but foreſee. 
CHar. Pray then, foreſee me one. . 
Soo. You ſhall be yet far fairer than you are. 
| Char. He means, in fleſh. - - 
Tras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old, e 
, Cher. Wrinkles forbid 1 + - „„ 
Alex. Vex not his preſcience, be attentive. , 
(lar. Huſh } + ; 
Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, than beloved. 
Car. I had rather heat my liver with Winkle. : 
Alex. Nay, hear him. 
char. Good now, ſome excellent fone] | let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoon, and wi- 
dow them all; let me have a child at fifty, to whom 
Herod of Jewry may do homage! find me, to mar- 
xy. me with Octavius Cæſar, and companion me 
with · my miſtreſs. 
Soon. You ſhall out-live the Lady whom you. 
| * ſerve. _ 57 
"Eg 55 Char. Oh, excellent I I love Jong life better than 1 
8. . : 
bee and proved a fairer former 5 
foorume, than that which is to approach. 
Char. Then belike my children ſhall have no : 
names? ; ; 
Pr'ythee how many boys and wenches muſt I bave ? 2 
"Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, and. 
foretell every wiſh ®, a million. | 
Car. Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. _ 
e. You think none but your ſheets are privy 
3 
| 


— — — — — ta. 


—ͤ mA - 
S va \ _— = FOE = 
— om — — 2 
— — 
45 
LY 


to your wiſhes. | 

Char. Nay, come. Tell Iras hers.— 

Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. | 
Eno. Mine and moſt of our fortunes to-night ſhall. 
be to go drunk to bed. 

Iras. There's a yohn preſages chaſtity, if nothing 
elſe. 
© Char, Evn-as the 9 os on | 
famine. | 


. And eiern vin, o. Warburton, 


Ty 


Fe 
8 ; 
, 


WS SLE OTA 7 
Tas. Go, you wild l you cannot ſooth- 


ſay 
; | hin: Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
„ noſtication, I cannot fcratch mine car. Pr'ythee 
N tell her but a workyday fortune. 
. Foot h. Your'fortunes are alike. 
| Iras. But how, but how? Give me particulars. 
Sooth. 1 have ſaid. 
Tras. r I not an inch of Fortune better than 


| Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you chuſe it? 
tas. Not in my hufband's noſe. 

, Char. Our worſer thoughts heav'ns mend! Alex- 
as, Come, his fortune; his fortune, —P—0, _ 

let him marry a woman that cannot go, ſweet Ifis, 
F beſeech thee; and let her die too, and give him 
a worſe ; and let worſe follow worſt, till the worſt 
of all follow him laughing to his grave, fifty- fold a 
cuckold ! Good Iſis, hear me this prayer, though.  * 
thou deny me a matter of more weight; + good Iſis, 
I beleech thee! 

Trat. Amen, dear goddeſs, heat the prayer of the 
people! for as it is à heart - breaking to ſee a hand- 
ſome man looſe - wied, ſo it is a deadly forrow to 
behold a foul knave uncuckolded; therefore, dear 

Iſis, keep decorum, and Werum him ee 

Car. Amen! | 

Alex. Lo, now | if it lay i in 0 0 hands to make 
me a cuckold, they would make eee : 


but they'd do't. 
| 88 0 N 2 
Euter Cleopatra. Hos 


| Bis? Huſh ! here comes Antony. 

| _ Char,” Not he, the Queen. 

' Cleo, Saw you my Lord? 

"Eno. Nb, Lady. © 

Cleo. Was he not here? 

Car. No, Madam. 

8 * * was — to mirth, but on the ſudden 


- 


8 A N F on n a 
A Roman thought hath ſtruck him. Enobar bus 
uo. Madam. 
Cleo. Seek Hu, and bring kim hither.” Where's 
Alexas ? X 


"Alex, Here at your e My Lord approaches, 
Enter Antony, with a Meſſenger, and Anendants.. | 


Cleo. We will not Iook upon him. Go _ us. 
LE vent. 
215 Pulvia thy wife firſt came Ne bb feld. 
Aut. Againſt my brother Weins Irnk 
Mell. Ay. 
But ſoon that war had un and ehe ſtate 
Made 1 of them, joining their force _ | 
Cæſar; 
Wboſe better iſſue in the war, from Traly 
be es the firſt encounter drave them. 

Ant, Well, what worſt? - | 

Tels. The nature of bad news infeas the ur. 

"Aut. When it euern che fool or award; — 

, On. E63 eln 
Things that are past are done with. me. rise | 
thus 5 
Who tells me true. though in the tale ly death 
1 teat him as be flatterd. 

Meſſ. Labienus (this is GE news) 1 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Aſia 5 hi: 
From Euphfrates his conquering: adden ſhook, - 

From Syria to Lydia and Jona; | 


a 


Whilſt . 
Ant. Antony, thou wouldſt 67— 4 Ws 
Mel. Oh, my Lord! © * d 
At. Speak to me bome, Winct voc the geddal 
tongue; 


Name Cleopatra as ſhe's calbd in Rome. 

Rai! thou in Fulvia's phraſe, and taunt my faults 
W::h ſuch fall licence, as both truth and malice 
Hai e power to utter. 1 5 5 then =o 92 775 forth. 

N ks 


— 7 


1 


5 Eaten ed, i is a 1 term, which beuge ſeizcd upon. 
£ Rewiſah. 


: . 


8 
* þ 


ws GLEOPMATRHA | og 


When our quick winds ly ill -; and our 255 told 
us, 
* as our eating. Fare thee well a While. 
Meſſ. At your noble pleaſure. | 
Aut. From Sicyon, how the news. ?—Speak there, 
Mall. The man from Sicyon.—Is there {ſuch an 
n [Exit firſt lefenger: | 
Attend. He ſtays upon your will. 5 | 
Ant. Let him appear. 
Theſe ſtrong Egyptian fetters I wot break, 


Enter another Meſſenger,” with u lettor. 


Or loſe myſelf in dotage. What are ee 0 
2 Mel. Fulvia thy wife is dead. | 
Ant. Where _ ſhe ? 
Her length of knelt. with 1 ele more 1 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. [Gives a letter. 
Aut. Forbear me.—— [Exit ſecond Meſſenger. 
There's a great ſpirit gon us Thus did I deſire it. 
What our contempts —.— hurl from us, | 
We wiſh it ours again: the preſent pleaſure, 
By revolution 3 , does —_— | ; 
The oppoſite of itſelf ; " the* s good, being gene 
The hand could pluck her "7 _ ſhov'd her on. 
I muſt from this a Queen break off. 
Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know. 
My idleneſs doth hatch. How os; an. 25 


„ Enobarbus. 


ä Ee What's your pleaſure, Sir? 


Ant. I muſt with baſte from hence. 
Eso. Why then we kill all our en; we be 


n Goolderad ab The Gale is ; this, White. 


the active principle within us h) a immerged an ſloth 
and luxury, we bring forth vices iniicad of virtues, weeds. 
inſtead ears and fruits 2 but the laying before us 
our ill condition plainly and honeſtly is, as it were, the 
fieſt culture of the mind, which gives hopes of a future. 
harveſt. This he ſays to encourage the meſſenger 80. de 
* from him. — N 


%, n r o r ad Ad 


+ 


how mortal an unkingneſs is to them; "if they: faf- 


fer our departure, death's the word. FOR. "of 


Ant. I muſt be gone. 
Eno. Under a compelling occaſion Jet women 
die. It were pity to caſt them away for nothing; 


though between them and a great cauſe, they ſhould 


be eſteem'd nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the 
leaſt noiſe of this, dies inſtantly; I have ſeen her 
die twenty times upon far poorer moment: I do 
think there is mettle in death, which commits ſome 
loving act upon her, ſhe hath ſuch celerity in 
dying. F 

Aut. She is cunning paſt man's thought. 

Eno, Alack, Sir, nog her paſſions are made of 
een bur. the fineſt part of pure love. Weean- 
not call her winds and waters, ſighs and tears, they 
are greater ſtorms and tempeſts than almanacks can- 


report. This cannot be cunning in her; if it be, 


ſhe wakes a ſhow'r of rain as well as Jove. 8 
Aut. Would I had never ſeen her! n 
Eno. Oh, Sir, you had then left unſeen a won - 


derful piece of work, which not to have been 
bleſs'd withal, would have PER a waver 


Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir! | e 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. f | 

Eno. Fulvia? | | | e 2 

Ant. Dead. 8 0 

Eno. Why, Sir, give the gods a chankful Heri 
fice. When it pleaſeth their deities to take the wife 
of a man from him,” it ſhews to man the tailors of 
the earth, comforting therein, that when old robes 


are worn out, there are members to make new. If 


there were no more women but Fulvia, then had 


you indeed a cut, and the caſe were to be lament - 


ed: this grief is growned with conſolation, your 
old ſmock brivgs forth a new petticoat. And, in- 
deed, the tears lite in an onion that _—_ water 
this {orrow. ; 

Ant. The buſineſs ſhe hath broached i in the ftare, 
Cannot endure my abſence. _ 


Eno. And the buſineſs you bare broacbd here, 


=. OL TOP TRA: a 
uf cannot be without you; eſpecially that of Cleopa- 
tra's, which wholly depends on your bod. 
Ant. No more light anſwers. Let our oticers 
Have notice what we purpoſe. I (halt break 


g; The cauſe of our expedience to the Queen, 
uld And get her leave to part. For not alone 
the The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
1er Do ſtrongly ſpeak t us; but the letters too 
do Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
me Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeius v7 
in Hath giv'n the dare to Cæſar, and commands 
| The Empire of the ſea. Our ſlipp'ry people, 
| Whole love is never link'd to the deſerver 
of Till his deſerts are paſt, begin to throw 
n- WW Pompey the great and all his dignities | 
ey Upon his ſon; who 99 * in name and pow'r, 
au Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands up _ 
e, For the main ſoldier; whoſe quality going on, 
The ſides o th? world may danger. Much is breeding; | 
55 Which, like the courſer's hair *, hath yet but life, 
n. And not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say, our pleaſure, 
en, To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 
. Our quick remove from hence. Fe: jy 
| Eno. I'M dot. e IR WES [Excunt. 
8 C E N E "IV 
: Euter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexah and tad, 
1 Clio. Where is he? | ' 
fe Char. I did not ſee him ſince. 1 
of Cleo. 1 where he is, who's with him, "WIE be 
eg | OCS, — . 
If I did, not. t ſend you, —If you find him 7252 


d 

5 e to" 5 "ola idle alles. Wt or a 
FE horſe, dropt into corrupted water, will turn to an ani- 
25 mal. Pope. 
r 


"OF T believe we ſhould read, „ 
Their quick remove from hence. | | 
i.e, Tell our deſign of going away to thoſe wh vel 'by 
. ert * to attend us 8 8 remove in h * 


Vue. 


LY 


Fn Pl 
2 * 


. 4 L. 
Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
1 A I am Frys ſick. Quick, 2 , 


1 Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love kim = 
, <; + 385% 8 
E 


a a. 


vou do not bold the method to enforce 

/ The like from him. 

Ip Cleo. What ſhould I do, I do not? 

_ Char. In each thing give him way, croſs him! in 
nothing. 


W teacheſt, like a fool, the way to loſe 


Char. Tempt him not ſo, too far. I wiſh for- 
In time we hate that which we often fear. {bear ; 


Enter Antony. 


: But here-comes Antony. 
Cleo. Pm i * and ſu ullen, M I 
Ant. I am lorry to give breathing tomy purpo e. 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I ſhall fall; 
It cannot be thus long, the ſides of nature 


Ws 


Will not ſuſtain it. [Seeming to faint. 
OY Ant. Now, my deareſt Queen. | 
Cleo. Pray you, ſtand further from me. 


Ant. What's the matter? | 
| Cleo. I know, by that ſame eye, there's fome 
ood neus. | 
E What ſays the marry'd woman 2—You may go; '% 
*Would ſhe had never. given you leave to come !. 
Let her not ſay tis I that keep you here; 
I have no pow'r upon you. Hers: you ares. 
Ant. The gods beſt know. | | 
Cleo. O never was there Queen , 
80 mightily betray'd; yet at the firſtt 
I ſaw the treaſons planted. . 
Ant. Cleopatra. | : 
Cleo. Wei ſhould 1 think you can RL mine, „ and 


Though 5 with b ſhake the throned gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia? riotous . + 
To be entangled with theſe: mouth-made "oe 
Which break themſelves in OG. 

uh: yOu {weet * 


. ˙wmꝛ l! ̃ uf  e—_ o 
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Sc. 4. r R A. 13 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour for you 
gang,  * 1 5 | 
But bid farewell, and go : when you ſued ſtaying, 
Then was the time for words; no going then; 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, . 
Bliſs in our brows) bent, none our parts ſo poor, 
But was a race of heavin*. They are fo Aal, 
Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greateſt lar, 5 
Ant. How now, Lady? 5 . 925 
| 9 would I had thy inches; thou ſhould'ſt 
know | | | 
There were a heart in Egypt. 
Ant. Hear me, Queen : | 
The ſtrong neceſſity of time commands 


Our ſervices a=>while ; but my full heart 


Remains m uſe with you. Our Italy 

Shines Ger with civil ſwords. Sextus Pompeius 

Makes his approaches to the port of Rome. , 

Equality of two domeſtic pow'rs e 

Breeds Fans.” e faction; the hated, grown to 
l En ” 3. : | 

Are newly . to love; the condemn'd Pompey, 

Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 

Into the hearts of ſuch as have not thriv'n | 

Upon the prefent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten ; 

And quietneſs, grown ſick of reſt, would purge 

By any deſperate change. My more particular, 


And that which moſt with you ſhould ſafe + my 


Is Fulvia's dean. | going, 
Cleo. Though age from folly could not give me 
freedom, | | . 

It does from childiſhneſs. Can Fulvia die? 

Ant. She's dead, my Queen. 

Look here, and at thy ſovereign leiſure read 

The garboyls ſhe awak' d: at he laſt, beſt. 

See, when, and where ſhe died. In 
Cleo. O moſt falſe love! | 8 Og 

Where be the ſacred vials thou ſhouldſt fill 


i. e. had a ſmack or flavour of heaven. Warb. 
+ ———ſhould//etve my going. Theobald. ; 
Vo I. IX. B HE 


— $ OCR Acc: os Ls Gem r 
' . , * 7 
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The 1 e I bear; which are, or ceaſe, 


N 
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With ſorrowful water? Now I ſee, I ſee, 
In Fulvia's death how mine ſhall be receiv'd. 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to L 


As you ſhall give th? advices. By the fire 

That quickens Nilus' ſlime, I go from 1 

Thy foldier fervant, making peace or Wann 

As thou affect'ſt. n 
Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, come. fi 


But let it be. ——— Pm quickly ill, and well. 


—$0o Antony loves. | 8 94. e 
Ant. My precious Queen, Abe 180% 
And give true evidence tp his n which ſtands | 
An honourable trial. / 
Cleo. So Fulvia told me. i A 1 0 
'ythee turn aſide, and weep for iow; 1 8 | 
Then bid adieu to me, and ſay, the tears 
ong to Egypt *. Good now; play one * | 
9 Wh difſembling, and det it look. | 
Like perfe& honour. | 
Ant. You'll heat my blood. No more. 
Cleo. You can do better yet; but thus 1 is meety. 
Ant. Now by my.ſword | 
Cleo. And target—Still he mends e 
But this is not the beſt, Look, prythee, Channian, 
How this: Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his-chafe.,: -- + > 
Ant. Pl leave you, Lad /. 
Cleo. Courteous Lord, one . Fe Sc 
sir, you and J muſt part, (but chat's not it 75 
Sir, you and I have lov'd; (but there's not it; 
That you know well ;) ſomething it is 1 would: . 
Ob, my oblivion is a very Antony F 1 
And I am all forgotten ks; 
Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds Idlenefs your Wbjea, I Hhould take you 


To me, the queen of Egypt: Johnſon, 6-4-4 

8 oe Mr Johnſon propoſes the following reading, 

| Oh my oblivion . Tis a very Antony. © 
The thought of which I-was in queſt is a very Antony, 
is treacherous and fugitive, and has * left me. 


” 4 
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For idleneſs itſelfn x. 

Cleo. Tis ſweatin labour, Fon | 
To bear ſuch idleneſs ſo near the — 9 
As Cleopatra this. But, Sir, forgive me; 
Since my becomings kill me, when ep do not 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls i PT g 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied f 
And all the gods go with you! On ins he ſword: 
Sit laurelPd. Victory, and ſmooth Succels. | 
Be ſtrew'd before your feet! 
_ Let us go; come. 
Our ſeparation ſo abides and flew; 557 it 
That thou, reſiding here, goeſt yet with moe; 
And I, hence Recting, here remain with thee. 1 10 
_— — | e 


. c E N \N | 
C lungen fo Cæſar' Palace in Rome. 


; 1 1 2 Octayius Cæſar reading a letter, Lepidus, 


and Aiendants. ths E 
; Cef. You may ſee, Lepidus, and Sent. 
ly It is not Cæſar's natural vice to hate Lænow, 


One F great competitor. From Alexandria 

Fhis is the news; he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes. 
The lamps of night in revel; is not more 9 
Than Cleopatra; nor the Queen of Prolemy” 
More womanly than he: 

Hardly gave audience, or vouchſaf d to think 
That he had partners. You ſhall there find a man, 
Who 1 - the abſtract of all faults thar * men * 

ow. 
Lep. I muſt not hint 
| They're evils enough to darken all kis goodneſs ; 


i. e. But that your charms hold me, who am' the 
greateſt fool on earth, in chains, I ſhould have adjudged 
Les to be the greateſt. Warburton. 


_ Ws be * AN eren Jobnſon. 
n Af 4 2 agi EY +4 
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His faults in him ſeem as the ſpots of hea vn, 
More fiery by night's blackneſs; ; hereditary, 
Rather than purchas'd; what he cannot ee | 
Than what he chuſes. ? 
Ceſ. Yowre-too indulgent. Let us grant it is not 
Amils to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to ſit * 
And keep the turn of tippling with a ſtave, 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffer 
With pre that ſmell of ſwear 3 fay this becomes 
im; 
As his compoſure muſt be rare, indeed, 
Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh; yet muſt Py 
No way excuſe his foils, when we do bear [tony 
So great weight in his lightneſs “. If he filPd 
His vacancy with his voluptuouſneſs ; ; 
Full. ſurfeits,, and the dryneſs of his bones, 
Call on him for't; but to confound ſuch time, 

That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as 2 
As his own ſtate, and ours; 'tis to be chid, 
As we rate boys, who being mature in knowle, 
| Pawn their experience to their preſent pews hr # 
Anh o rebel to judgment. 


Enter a Meſſenger. Ls 


Lep. Here's more news. 
ell. e biddings have been done; and every 


% 


Moſt * Ceſar, ſhalt thou have report 

How tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong art ſea ; 

And, it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 

That only have fear'd Czfar : to the ports 

The diſcontents repair, and men's reports 

Give him much wrong'd. 1 
Cæſ. I ſhould have known no laſh. | 

It hath been taught us from the og Rate, 

That he, which is, was wiſh'd, until he were: 

* the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love, 6 


ed elf ie obe ö bebe favooriic 
play-things. The ſenſe is, his trifling m—_ * fo 
much burden us. . 


* 


3 


body, ; 


Like to a vagabond flag upon the fiream, 


Goes to, and back, lacquing “ the varying tide, / 
To rot itſelf with motion. 

Me. Cefar, I bring thee word, | 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 


Make the ſea ſerve them; which they ear ana- 


wound 
With keels of every kind. Many hot Ard : 
They make in Italy: the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fluſh youth revolt 
No veſſel can peep forth, but tis as ſoon | 
Taken as ſeen; for Pom © oy name- firikes PERS 
Than could his war reſiſle | 

Ceſ. Antony, ed 
Leave thy laſcivious waſkals, When thou once. 
Wert beaten from Modena, where thou flew'ft 
Hirtius and Panſa conſuls, at thy heel 
Did famine ſollow, whom thou fought'ſt againſt, - 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than ſavages. could ſuffer. Thou didſt drink 
The ſtale of horſes, and the 2 uddle 
Which beaſts would cough at. Thy palate then 

did deigm. © © - 
The rougheſt berry on the rudeſt hedge: ... 
Yea, like the tag; when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt. On the , 
It is reported, thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, - .. 
Which ſome did die to look on: and all this, 
It wounds thine honour that 1 ſpeak it „ 
Was bore. fo like a ſoldier that fp mo... 
So much aslank'd not: | 

Lep. It is pity. of him. 

Ceſ. Let his ſhames quickly | | 
Drive him to Rome; time is it that we twain 
Did ſhew ourſelyes i th? field.; and to that end 
Aſſemble we immediate council. Pompey 4 r 


2 2 Wages. backwards and forwards, with the va- 
riation Of the tide, like a age, or is EY, at W 
bels. Theobald, e e 

ws 


ᷓomes dear'd, by bg lacks. This: common 


* * ww, 
Fg 
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Fhrives in our idleneſs. N 


Lep. To-morrow, Cæſar, | | 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you ec | 
Bath what by ſea and land I can be = | 
To front this preſent time. | 
Cef. Till which encounter, 
It is my buſineſs too. Farewell. 
Lep. Farewell, my Lord. 
What you ſhall know meantime of ſtirs abroad, 
1 ſhall beſeech you let me be partaker. 
_— eee ben e I knew it for my bond. 
q | « [Exennt. 


ate s d E N E * 
Ci hanges to the Palace in Alexandria. 


Ein Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


Cleo. Charniian, — : 7 0 
Char. Madam? "A ' 
- Cleo. = * me to „mk aer 
Car. y, Madam? Hl 
Cleo. That 1 might ſleep out this great gap of 
My Antony is away. 23 [time 
Char. You think of him too —_ 
Cleo. O, tis treaſon. 
Char. Madam, T truft not ſo. 
Cleo. Thou eunuch, Mardian ! - 
Mar. What's your Highneſs pleaſure? 
cles. Not now to hear thee ſing. I take no 
2 
In aught an eunuch has; 'tis well for Mey 
That being unſeminar'd, 'thy freer thoughts 
| May not fly forth of Egypt. Haft thou affections? 
Mar. Yes, gracious Madam. 
. Cleo. Indeed? h 
Mar. Not in deed; Madam ; for 1e can 90 eee 
; Bur what in deed is honeſt to be done: wa 
| Yet have I fierce affections, and think. 
F What Venus did with Mars. RI 
4 _ © Cleo, Oh Charmian! 8 


if. 


"as 


de 


to 


5 


With his tin& gilded thee “. 


„ OL SPA TRA wy 
Where think'ſt thou he is now? Stands he, or fits 


Or does he walk ? or ische on his horſe? ſhe? . 


Oh happy horſe, to bear the weight of Anton“! 


Do bravely, horſe; for worſt thou whom thou 


mov'ſt? cx e 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. He's ſpeaking now, 
Or murmuring, where's my ſer peut of old Nile 27 
(For ſo. he calls me.) Now I feed myſelf | 
With moſt delicious poiſon. Think on me, 
That am with Phoebus? amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time! Broad-fronted* Cæſar, 
When thou waſt here above the ground, I was 
A morſel for a monarch; and great Pompey 
Would ſtand and make his eyes grow in my brow; 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
With looking on his life. „ 

Enter Alexas. | 


Alex. Sowreign of Egypt, hail ! 


Cleo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony ? 
Yet. coming from him, that great med'cine hath + 


* 


How goes it with my brave Mark Antony I . 


Alex. Laſt thing he did, dear Queen. 


He kiſs'd, the laft of many doubled kiſſes, 

This orient pearl. His ſpeech ſticks in my heart. 
Cleo. Mine ear muſt pluck it thence. 
Alex. Good friend, quoth he, 1 

Say, The firm Roman to great Egypt ſende 

This treaſure of an oyſter, at 215 bot, 

To mend the petty prefent, I will pics 

Her opulent throne. with kingdoms. All the eaſt, 


Say thou, Hall call her miſtreſs. So he nodded; 


* Mr Seward, in his preface to Beaumont and Fletcher, 
hath given good reafons to induce: us to believe that 
the Poet wrote, ——Bald-fronted Czfar. 


1 + Alludingto the philoſopher's ſtone, which, by. its 


touch, converts baſe metal into gold. The alchemiſts 
call the matter, whatever it may be, by which they per- 


form tranſmutation, a medicine. Johnſon. 


. 
. 8 : | 


* 


x 


* 

. * ; n | 
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1 And ſoberly did mount an arm- gaunt ſteed; 
_ Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have ſpoke | 

Was beaſtly done by him. | 

Cleo. What, was he ſad or merry? . 

Alex. Like to the time 0 th” year between . 
extremes 

Of hot and cold, he was nor ſad nor merry. 

Cleo. Oh well. divided diſpoſſtion! 

Note him, good Charmian. —.— Tis the man. But | 
7 hs note him; is T1 

Hie was not ſad, for he would Hine on thoſe. 1 t 

That make their looks by his; he was not merry, 
Which ſeem d to tell them, his remembrance — 2 
In Kgypt with his jov; but between both, +- 

Oh heav'nly mingle ! be'ſt thou ſad or merry, 

The violence of either thes N 5 | 

So does it no man elſe. Merit tho in FRY * 


F.-Y 


Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty —— engers. 
Why do you lend ſo thick ? --- W \SrfD Wire 

Cleo. Who's born that day 46:47 7 - Eeth 
When: 1 forget to ſend to:Antony,o 4 vl” 5 


Shall die a beggar —Ink and paper, 8 

—Welcome,.my good Alexas.—Did 1, Game. 

Ever love Cæſar EE OST. te 

Char. Oh, that brave 5 2 | 
Cleo. Be choals!d with {ſuch rent emphaſis! 

Say, the brave Antony | IX: 
Char The. valiant Cæſar. N 
Cleo. By Iſis, I will give thee bloody reeth, Is 

If thou with S . en 

My man of men. a ee 
Char. By your moſt gracious pardon. s 

1% Volts wink 5 tuna 25h ap 
Cleo. My ſallad days l | 

When I was green in judgment. Cold i in blood! 1 

To lay, as I (aid then.—B. come mes. n Lord 7 


— 


| OI —ů— — — _ 
— — 1 —a — _ 


Get me ink and paper; gig 29.1 
He ſhall hive every ns ſeveral greeting, * * 


or PH eee apt. I oh gre as X 


—— — 


- a W 7 N 
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— — — —ů — 


| 


— 
Lo 


OT i sehn . 
| e 


e Pompey, eren and Menas, 
N | 


F the great gods be ag they ſhall a 
The deeds of juſte 
Men. Know, worthy Pompey, | 
That what they do delay, they not » 4 
Pomp. While we are ſuitors to their 88 hs 
The thing we ſue for. Leays 
Men. We, ignorant of ourſelves, | 
Beg often our own harms, which the wiſe powers 
Deny us for our good; ſo find we ome 
By loſing of our prayers. - fied ge f 
Pomp. I ſhall do well: | 3 
The people love me, and the ſea is mine; 
My pow'r's a creſcent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to th' full. Mark Antony - 
In Ægypt fits at dinner, and will make 


No wars without doors. Cæſar gets money, where | 


He loſes hearts ; Lepidus flatters both, 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves, 
Nor either cares for him. 
Mn. Czfar and Lepidus are in the _ 
A 2 ſtrength they carry 
Pomp. Where have you this ? "is falſe. 
Men. From Silvius, Sir. 


Pomp. He dreams; I know they are in Rome 


- together, 
Looking for Antony: but al the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy wan lip! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty ; Juſt with both: 
Tie u the libertine in a field of feaſts, 


Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks; - -. 


Sharpen with cloyleſs {awce his appetite ; 
That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
Even till a Lethe'd dulneſs —— | .: 


Sc. 1. r : ar 
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3 * 1 * + m 
Enter Varrius. 


How 1 now, Varrius ? 

Var. This is moſt certain that I ſhall delivers 
. Antony is every hour in Rome + SON 

xpected; ſince he went from Rgypt, wo 

A ſpace for farther travel; | 

Pomp. I could have given leſs matter f 
A better ear: Menas, I did not think 
This amirous ſurfeiter would have donn'd his helm 

For ſuch a petty war; his ſoldierſhip | 
Is twice the other (twain: © But let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our ſtirring 
Can from the lap of X Egypt's widow pluck 
The ne'er;luſt-wearie Antony. | 25 
Men. I cannot hope ge 
. Cafar and Antony ſhall well reet eth 5 
His wife, who's dead, did treſpaſſes to Cæſar; 
His brother warr'd upon him; although, 1 px rag 
Not mov'd by Antony. 
Pomp. I know not, Menas, e ee 
How lefſer enmities may give way to greatery. | 
Were't not that we ſtand up againſt them all, 
 ?Twere pregnant they ſhould ſquare between them- 

: For they have entertained cauſe enou A Wes: * 

a To draw their ſwords; but how the us 
May cement their diviſi ions, and bind 2 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 

Be't as our gods will have't 1 it only: fender 3 

Our lives upon, to uſe our en hands. Wh 
Come, Menas. x | PL von 


$CE N E „ eee 
1 banges to Rome. ? 4 408 
Enter Enobarbus aud e ; 0 Nas 5 


Lep. Good Enobarbus, "is a worthy ed; 
And ſhall become you well, t' entreat Your captain 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. ., © 

Zub. I Mall entreat hmm 


elm 


ain 
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To anſwer like himſelf; if Cæſar move him, | 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 90 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's beard, 
I would not ſhave't.to-day. - 
Lep. Tis not a time for Private fomaching, 
Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born Pe 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters 2 e way. 
Eno. Not, if the ſmalkcome firſt. 
Lep. Vour ſpeech is paſſion; 5 4. 
But, pray you, ſtir no embers up. nere comes = 


T he. noble Antony. 
5 Euter Antony ant Ventus 1 | | | 
. and ler „ 


Enter Cx ſar, Mecænas, and Agrippa. 


Ant. Tf we compoſe well here, to Parthia. 
— Hark, 5 

Cæſ. I do not know; Meczn ak Agrippa. 

2 Noble friends, . ERP 
That which combin'd us was moſt mront, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, 
The rather for J earneſtly beſeech, 
Touch you the ſowreſt oro with ſweeteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to ti matter *, 

Anat. Tis ſpoken well; 4 5 
were we before our 2 e 585 to den, _— 
1 ſhould do thus. wy [Hlourih.. 

Cæſ. Welcome to Rome. 8 

Ant. Thank vu. 8 

'Cef. Sit. 

An Sits ; 1 

cCſ. Nay, then 


| Ant. I learn you take things ill which are not {@; ; 


* 7. e. Let not ill hamour be added tor -the real aden or 
dur difference. Jh % . | 


— 
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Or, being, concern you not. 
Cæſ. I muſt be laugh'd at, 
If, or for nothing, or a little, 
| Should lay wyſel offended, and with you's 


Chiefly 7 th? world; more laugh'd at, that I ould | 


Once nawe you derogately, when to found $ 
Your name it not concern'd me. 


Ant. wy being in 9 Cæſar, what wagt to 


you? 

Cæſ. No more than W Gale 8 at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt ; yet, if you there” 
Did practiſe on my ſtate, your being in Et 
Might be my queſtion. | 

_ How intend you, pradtis'd ? ? 


: wa: 4 You may be pleagd to catch at mine intent, 
By w 


at did here befal. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me; and their conteſtation 
Was theme for you,- you were the word of war. 
Aut. You do miſtake your buſineſs ; my brother 
Did urge me in his act“; I did inquire it, ſnever 
And have my learning from ſome true reports + 


That drew their ſwords with you. Did he not ra- 


Diſcredit my authority with yours, [ther 
And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
Having alike: your cauſe f? Of this, my letters 
Before did ſatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 
As matter whole you've not to make it with, 

It muſt not be with this. 


Cæſ. You praiſe ) yourſelf, f "IVF, 


. 


By laying defects of ment to me: hate” TELE 
You patch up your excuſes  _ "a 
Ant. Not ſo, not ſo; 


— 


I know you could not lack, I'm certain on gt ,”.. oh 


Very neceſſity of this chought, that I, 
Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought, 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thoſe wn 


- ü e. never did make uſe of my name as a a pretence 
for the war. Warkurtin. 
Reports for reporters. Upton. 
May it not be read thus, 
TY . our cage Johnſon. 
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Which fronted “ mine own peace. As for my wife, 
1 would vou had her ſpirit in ſuch another; 

The third o' th* world is yours, which with a ſnaffle 
| You may pace eaſy, but not ſuch a wife. | 

Eno. Would we had all ſuch wives, that the 
men might go to wars with the women 
Aut. So much uncurbable her garboils, Cæſar, 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted 
"Shrewdaeſs of policy. too, 1 grieving grant, .. 
Did you too much 'diſquiet:: for that you muſt _ 
But p. 
Cæſ. I wrote to you, 

When rioting in Alexandria, you 5 

Did pocket up wy letters; and with taunts 
Did gibe my miſſive out of audience. 
Ant. Sir, he fell on me ere admitted; then 
Three kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what 1 was 7 th* morning; but, next day, 
1 told him of myſelf, Which was as much 
As to have aſt'd him pardon, Let this fellow r 
Be nothing of our ſtrife; if we contend, 

Out of our queſtion wipe him. 3 

Cef. Lou have broken 


The article of your oath, which you ſhall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. e 
Leg. Soft, Cæſar. — RE 
Ant. No, Lepidus, let him ſpeak; - ._ 
The honour's facred which he talks on now, 
Suppoling that I lack dit. But, on, Ceſar. 
The articlè of my oath 5 | 
Cæſ. To lend me arms and aid, when I requir'd 
The which you both deny'd. Fo, coy 
Ant. Neglected rather; . 
And then when poiſon'd, hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
Pl play the penitent to you; but mine honeſty 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs ; nor my power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here; 
For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 


That is, oppoſed. Johnſun. 8 
Vo IX. 5 "a 


* 


„ 
= 
3 
: 
* 
i, 
© 


; 


So far aſk pardon, as befits mine > honour | 
"To ſtoop in ſach a caſe. 8 
+ xd Tis nobly ſpoken. 


If it might pleaſe you to e rforther 


The griefs between ye; to forget them e 


Were to remember that the preſent nee 


Speaks to attone ou. 37 

'Lep. Worthily ſpoken; e e 1 355 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's love. 2 
the inſtant, you may, when you hear no more words 
of Pompey, return it again. You ſhall have time 
to wrangle in, when you have nothing elſe to do. 

Ant. Thou art a ſoldier only; ſpeak no more. 

e truth ſhould be lent, I: had almoſt 

orgot | 

Ant. You wrong this preſence, therefore, ſpeak 

no more. 

"Eno, Go to then : your conſiderate 3 80 

Cæſ. I do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech.: for't cannot be 
We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in their acts Vet, if I knee, 
What hoop would hold us ſtaunch, from AE _ 
O' th? world I wauld purſue it. ft 

Agr. Give me leave, Cæſar. 

Cœſ. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr. Thou haſt. a ſiſter by the nd fide, | ; 
Admir'd Octavia great Mark Ay: N 
Is now a widower. 

Caf. Say not ſo, Agrippa: 

If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deſery'd of raſhneſs. ' © 
Ant. I am not married, Cæſar; let me hear 
Agrippa further ſpeak. | 
Agr. To hold you in perpetual n 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unſlipping knot, take Anton 
Octavia to his wife, whoſe beauty claims .. . 
- No worſe a huſband than the beſt of men ; 


* Go to then, you conſiderate ones, Johnſon auer, 
ou * ones ; in e. _ triumvirate. * 
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With what is ſpoke already. 


Bly off our loves again! 


At heel of that, defy him. ; 


& 2  CLEOPA TT 4 8 
Whoſe virtue and whoſe general graces ſpeak 

That which none elſe can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jealouſies, which now ſeem great, 
And all gręat fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tales, 
Where now half tales be truths: her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both | 
Draw after ber. Pardon what I-have ſpoke; 

For tis a ſtudied, not a preſent thought, 

By duty ruminate. oo | 

Ant. Will Cæſar ſpeax? 


' 


Cef. Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd 


Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
If 1 would ſay, Agrippa, be it fo, _ 
'To make this good ? . ns 
Cef. The power of Cæſar, and. + | 
His power unto Octavia. = 
Ant. May I never 5 | : 
To this good purpoſe, that fo fairly fhews; 
Dream of impediment ! Let me have thy hand; 
Further this a& of grace; and, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And {way our great deſigns! | 
Ceſ. There is my band: 
A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms and our hearts, and never 


Lep. Happily amen, | | 3 
Aut. did not think to draw my ſwordgainſt Poms - 
For he hath laid ſtrange courteſies and great [pey, 
Of late upon me. I muſt thank him only, 
Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill report ; 


Lep. Time calls upon's : 
Of us muſt Pompey preſently be ſought, 
Or elſe he ſeeks out us. | 
Ant. Where lyes he? ee 
Ce/. About the mount Miſenus. - 
Ant. What is his ſtrength by land Bl 
Cef. Great, and POLITE but by ſea 
* : , 2 


* 


ſſquare to her. 
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He is an e maſter. 
ůi!nů; —[ꝓ—8łU 
Would we had ſpoke together! f We we . it. 
Yet, ere we put ourſelves in arms, eee wo 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. PE 
Cef. With moſt gladneſs; RTE 
And do invite you to my ſiſter's view, 
Whither ſtraight I will lead ou. 4 
Ant, Let us, Lepidus, not lack our company. 
Lep. Noble SOPs not fickneſs ould detain me. 
| enn . | 


8 C E N E III. 
 Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecenas. 5 


Moc. Welcome from Egypt, Sir. 
Eno. Half the heart of Cæſar, worth Mecznas! 
My honourable friend Agrippa !- 2 
Ar. Good Enobarbus ! | 
ec. We have cauſe to be glad chav — 
are ſo well digeſted, You ftay'd well by tin Egypt. 
Eno. Ay, Sir, we did fleep day out of counte- 
nance, and made the night light with drinking. 
Mec. Eight wild boars roaſted whole at a break - 
faſt, and but twelve perſons there !—Is this true? 
Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle; we had 
much more monſtrous matter of feaſt, which wor 
thily deſerved noting. - 
Mec She's a moſt triumphant lady, if report be | 


— 


Eno. When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, ſhe purs'd 

up his heart, 1 the — of 8 
r. There ſhe appear'd, indeed; or my repor- 

: Mo, nt} well for . N 

Eno. I will tell you. 
The barge ſhe ſat in, like a burniſh'd N 
Burnt on the water; the poop was beaten- gold, 
Purple the ſails, and ſo perfumed, that 

The 2 were love-fick with ne th' oars were 
| „ Reer, | 
Which to the tune of Sins WY ſtroke; and made 
The water, which ** * to 99 faſter, 


5. 


e. 
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It beggar'd all deſcription; ſhe did ly 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiſſue, 
O'er- picturing that Venus where we ſee + 
The fancy out-work nature. On each ſide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which ey 8 2 2 
And what they undid, did. 

"Agr. Oh, rare for Antony! = 

no. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 

80 3 mermaids, tended her ? th' eyes, 
And made their bends adorings *. At the helm, 
A ſeeming mermaid ſteers; the ſi then tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-ſoft hands 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the N 
Of the adjacant wharfs. The city caſt 
Her people out upon her; and Antony. 15 
Enthron d i“ th' market - place, did fit alone, 
Whiſtling to th' air; Which, but for enn, 45 
Had gone to gaae on Cleopatra a | | 
And made a gap in nature. 

Agr. Rare Egyptian! 

Zuo. Upon ber landing, Antony ſent to per 
Invited her to ſupper: the reply'd, 
It ſhould be better he became her gueſt; 
Which the intreated: Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard ſpeak, 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feaſt; 
And, -for his ordinary, pays his heart, - ; 
"FF what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal wen ch! 


„The common reading was 
And made their bends adornings. . 


The word, bend, is here uſed for an arch; and the bends + 


of the eyes are the eye-brows. Thus the ſenſe will- be, 


that theſe ſeeming nereids were employed in adjuſting 


Cleopatra's eye-brows, as often as they happened to be 
diſcompoſed by the tanning of the N or any other 
accident. KRevijah 

SI: 


As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 
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She made great Cæſar lay his ſword to- bed; 
He plough'd her, and ſhe cropt. 2 = 245 
Eno, I ſaw her once | 
Hop forty paces through the p üble "ney ITT 
And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and panteds. 
That {he did make defect perfection, h 
And breathleſs power breathe forth. 
Mec. Now Antony muſt leave her unterly.. 
' Eno. Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor n ſtale | 
Her infinite variety. Other women eloy © 
The appetites they feed; but ſhe makes hungry 
Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies. For vileſt tbings 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy 8 
Bleſs her when ſhe is riggiſh. | 
Mec. If beauty, wiſdom, modeſty, can. ſenile 
| The heart of Antony, Oftaria i TEES 
A bleſſed lottery to him. 
Ar. Let us go. 
Good Enobarbus, .make yourſelf my aue, 
Whilſt you abide here. 1 
=” Eno. Humbly, Sir, I thank you- Ak Seen 


* Enter Antony, Cæſar, Octavia between them, 


* Ant. The world, and my great office, will ſome- 
Divide me from your boſom.- -- Crimes | 
Ota. All which time, N 1 | 

Before the gods my knee Wall bow it in prayers 
To them for you. 
Ant. Good night, Sir. My Odavia, | 
Read not my ng. in the world's report, 
1 have not kept my {quare 3 ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by tlr rule. Good night, dear Lady. 
Octa. Good night, Sir. 
. Ceſc. Good night. ren Cal. and Ota. 


ed Senn w. 
LS. | Enter Soothſa ver. 


Ant. Now, ſirrah? you do wiſh yourſelf i in Egypt 5 
Foot. Would I had never come * thence, 
nor you thither! 4 
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Becomes a fear, as being o erpowered 
Make ſpace enough between you- 


J tb' eaſt my pleaſure lyes. Ob, come, Ventidius. 


E Or ITK 
Ant. If you can, your reaſon ? 5 
Sooth I ee it in my motion *, have it not in 


31 


my tongue; but yet hie you to Egypt again. 


Cæſar's or mine? 
Soot h. Cæſar's. - a I $A 
Therefore, oh Antony, ſtay not by his fide. | 


Ant. Say to me, whoſe fortunes ſhall riſe higher, 


| Thy Dæmon, that thy ſpirit which keeps thee, is 


Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 
Where Czfar's'is not: but, near him, thy angel 
therefore 
Ant. Speak this no more. 85 3 
_— To none but thee; no more, but when to 
tthee. 8 N 
If thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt ſure to loſe: and, of that natural luck, 
He beats thee *gainſt the odds; thy luſtre thickens, 


When he ſhines by. I ſay again, thy ſpirit 


Is all afraid to govern thee near him, 
But, he away, tis noble. DW | 
Ant. Get thee gone: 


| Say to Vemidius, I would ſpeak with him. 4 


[ Exit Soothiſa yer. 
He ſhalF to Parthia,—Be it art, or hap, © 

He hath ſpoke true. The very dice obey him ; 
And, in our ſports, my better-cunning faints 

Under his chance ; if we draw lots, lie ſpeeds 5 
His cocks do win the battle ſtill of mine 
When it is all to nought ; and his quails + ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd, at odds. I will to Ægypt; 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 


Enter Ventidius. 


| 


You mult to Parthia, your-commiſſion's ready: 
Follow me, and receive t. [ Exeunt. 
I ſee it in my notion. Theobald. - ; 


I The Ancients uſed to match quails, as we match 


* 
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Euter Lepidus, 1 and ä WW 


Tep. Trouble e. no o farther. Pray vou, 
haſten 3 POL ti 

Your generals after. 47 11.0 

| r. Sir, Mark Antony | 

_— 'en bur kiſs Octavia, and well 3 
Lep. Till 1 ſhall ſee you in . oa ares, 

Which will become vou both, farewell. 1 
Moc. We ſhall, 

As I conceive the Journey, be av-f tht! mount 

Before you, Lepidus. 0 5 27 501 
Lep. Your way is ſhorter, 

My purpoſes do draw me much about; 

Vou'll win two days upon me. 17 
Both. Sir, good ſucceſs... SVs | 


Ep. Farewell. 
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 Chainges to the Palace in Alexandria: 11 


Enter Cleopatra, charmian, Tras and Manns 


Cleo. Give'me ſome muſic ; muſic, moody food: 


Of us that trade in love e's 
Omnes. The mulic,”hoat” 


Enter Mardian the eunuch, 


Cleo. Let it alone, let's to billiards: come, Char- 
mian. 
Char. My arm is Pee, beſt play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with ones 17 5 ? 
Mar. As well as I can, Madam. : 
Cleo. And when good will is thew'd, tho' come 
too ſhort, | 
The actor may plead Pasdov. PI none now. 
Give me mine angle, we'll to the river; there, N 
My muſic playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd filth ; my ended hook ſhall pierce” | 
Their ſlimy jaws; ane, -as I draw them up, 
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I'll think them every one an Antony, | 
A And ſay, ak, ha ! youre caught. 
bu, Char. Twas merry when 
„ You'wager'd on your angling ; when your Gent 
! Did hang a ſalt fiſh on his hook, Moy he 
K With fervency drew up. 
Li Cleo. That time oh times l. oF 
85 J laugh'd him out of patience; and that niche it 
| I laugh'd him into patience; and next morn, _ 
FEE _ Fre the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed: 
: Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
1 I wore his ſword Philippin... Oh! From . 


Enter a Meſſenger. ' 


Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long zime have been Darren... 
Meſſ. Madam! Madam! ELD 
Cleo. Antony's dead ?!—— 
If thou ſay fo, villain, thou kilbſt ws miſtreſs: : 
But well and free, -, | 
Ik fo thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
| My blueſt veins to kiſs; a hand that kings 
Have lip'd, and trembled kiſling. Es 
Meſſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. 
5 Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, arrah, mark, 
dit ue 
To ſay the dead are well; bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 
'Heff. Good Madam, hear me. 
Cleo. Well, go to, I will: 
But there's no goodneſs in thy face. If Hay 
Be free and healthful, why ſo tart a favour 
'To- trumpet ſuch. good tidings? if not well, 
Thou ſhouldſt come like a fury cro wn'd with 
\- ſnakes, | | | 
Not like a formal man. 
Mell. WilPr pleaſe you hear me? 
Cleo. I have a mind to ſtrike thee ere thou 
1 ſpeak'ſt;- 5 , 
Yet, if thou ſay Antany liv es, 'tis well, 
Oy friends wi:h Czſar, or not captive to him, 
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PH ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and bail 
Rich pearls upon thee * 
Meſſ. Madam, he's well. 
Cleo.“ Well ſaid. 
Meſſ. And friends with Colin | | 
Cee. Thoewre an honeft mam. 
Meſſ. Cæſar and he are greater friends than erer. 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. | 
Meſſ. But yet, Madam- 
Cleo. Tido not like bt yet; it does allay 


8 5 


— 


The good precedence; fy upon but yet ; 
' But yet is as a jaylor to bring fortngn 
Some monſtrous malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend, 


Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together. He's friends with Cæſar, 
In ſtate of health, thou ſay'ſt; and thou ſayꝰ'ſt. foes 
' Mef}. Free, Madam! no: I made no ou report. 
He's bound unto Octavia. 
Clso. For what good turn? 
Meſſ. For the beſt turn 7 th' bed. 
Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. 
Meſſ. Madam, he's married to Octavia. | 
_ Cleo, The moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee 
[Strikes him down, 
Meſſ. Good Madam, ieee. 
Cleo. What ſay you? [Strikes him. 
Hence, horrible villain, or PT] ſpurn thine eyes 


Like balls before me; Pl unhair thy head; 


1 nales him up aud down. 


2 That 3 is, I will give thee a kingdom; it being the 
eaſtern ceremony, at the coronatiow of their kings, to 
powder them wnh gold. duſt and ſeed- pearl; ſo Milton, 


—the gorgeous Eaſt with liberal band 
Showers on ber kings barbaric pearl and gold. 


In the life of Timur-bec or Tamerlane, written by a 
Perſian contemporary author, are the following words, 
as tranſlated by Monficur Petit de la Croix, in the ac- 
count there given of his coronation, book II ch. 1. Les 
princes du fang royal et les emirs ref Jandireht d Pleines mains 
far la tete U u et de n ſelon· la covtume: 

| | Waerburtens 


— 


366+ CL EOPAT A WW 
Sgmarting in ling'ring pickle. 


* L that do bring the news, made not the match. 


And make thy fortiines proud; the blow thou hadſt, | 
Shall make thy peace for moving me to rage, | 


| "The: man is innocent. 


Theſe hands do, lack nobility, that they ſiriks 


I cannot hate thee worſer than 1 do, 


3 ſhalt be whipt with 3 and ftew'd in , & 
Mefſ. Gracious Madam, | 


Cleo, Say tis not ſo, a province I will give thee, 


, TY 


And I will boot thee with what gift behide - . 
Thy modeſty ean beg. 4 
 Meff. He's married, en 2 
Cleo. Rogue, thou baſt Wa wa long. £4 

- [Praws a 7 
150. Nay, then Pu run: "OP ay hh 
What mean Jou, Madam? 21 have made no fault. 
it. 


Char. Good Madam, keep yourſelf within Ws xy 
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Cleo. Some innocents ſeape notthe thunderbolt— | 
Melt Ægypt into Nile; and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents ! Call the ſlave again; 
Though Jam mad, I will not bite him. . 

Char. He is afraid to come. 

Cleo. I will not hurt him. 
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A meaner than my ſelf, ſince 1 myſelf. 
Have given myſelf the cauſe. Come hither, Sir. 


"Re-enter the Meſſenger.” 1 


Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news. Give to a gracious meſſage 
An hoſt of tongues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themſelves, when they be felt. 32 5 
Meſſ. I have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married? 
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If you again ſay, Yes. 
Mell. He's married, Madam. 
Cleo. The gods confound thee ! doſt thon hold , 
there ſtill? | : 


OAK. 
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A. Should 1 lie, Madam? „ 
Cleo. Oh, IL. would thou didſt; 1 
So half my Xgypt were lubmerg'd, and mads.. Wo 

— Y | 
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"2 gen ki ſcal'd ſnakes ! go, get thee hence; 3 
Hadſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me | 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly : he is married — | 

_ Mey I crave your Highneſs > pardon. 

Cleo. He is married? 

- Meſf, Take no offence, that I would not offend 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, [you; 
Seems much unequal. He's married to Octavia. 

Cleo. — 9 chat his fault ſhould make- a knave of 

„ FoE 
That art not whar thowrt furs of! Get thee hence, 
The merchandiſes thou haſt 9 from Rome 
Are all too dear for me: x 
x they upon wp hand, and be andone by dem! * 

[Exit Meſſenger. | 

Char. Good your Highneſs, 5 | 

Cleo. In praiſing Antony, I have diſprais'd Ceſar 

Char. Many times, Madam. | 

Cleo. Fam paid fer it naw,” Lead me from hence; ; 
I aint; ; oh Iras, Charmian“ tis no matter. 
Go to the fellow, goed Alexas, bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her War, ö 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair. Bring me word 9 
Let him for ever go Let him not Charmian 
Though he be Pain! ted one way like a Gorgon, ; 
Th! 3 5 way's a Mars. —Bid-him, Alexas, 
Bring word how tall ſhe is. Pity: me, Charmian, 


But eak not to me. Lead me to my chamber. | 


[Exeunt. 


NS d 1 Ys 
C "Mak to the. Conf! of Italy, near Miſenury, 


Enter Pompey and Menas, at one door, with drum 
and trun pet: at another, Czlar." Lepidus, An- 
tony, Enobarbus, Mecznas, Arpa, 9 5 Sol- 
diers marching. 


Pomp. Your 7 I have, fo. nie you wine; 


And we ſhall talk before we Cars 5 


4 
3 
: 
Rt. 


ot- 
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Ceſ. Moſt meet 
That firſt we come to words; and eee have we 
Our written. purpoſes before us ſent ; ; 
Which if thou haſt conſider'd, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword, 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 
That elſe muſt periſh here. 
Pomp. To you all three, | 
The ſenators alone of this great well | 
Chief factors for the gods I do not Know. 
Wherefore my father ſhould revengers want, 
Having a ſon and friends; ſince Julius Czſar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghoſted, 
There ſaw you labouring for him. What was it 
That mov'd pale Caſſius to confpire ? and what 
Made thee, all honour'd, honeſt Roman, Brutus, 
With the arm'd reſt, courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have one man, but a man? And that is it 
Hath made me rig my navy: at whoſe burden 
The anger'd ocean foams, with which I meant 
To ſcourge th? ingratitude that 5 Rome 
Caſt on my noble father. | 
Caf. Take your time. | 
_ crop canſt not fear 15, Pompey, with thy 
ails; 
We'll ſpeak with thee it ſoa: At land thou a Know 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 
Pomp. At land; indeed, 


Thou doſt o'ercount me of my father's houſe: 


But ſince the cuckow builds not for himſelf, 
Remain in't as thou may'ſt . 

Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, 1385 
For this is from the preſent, how you take 
The offers we have ſent you. 

Cœſ. There's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be ent to, bur weigh 
What it is worth embrac'd. 


* Since, like the cuckow, that ſeizes the neſts of othee 
birds, you have invaded a houſe which you could not 
build, keep it while you can. Johuſon. | 


„ 1x; 


Cæſ. And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune. ; 
Pomp. You've made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I muſt 
Rid all the ſea of pirates; then to ſend. 
Meaſures of wheat to Rome: this *greed upon, 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. „„ 1 
Omnes. That's our offer. 
Pomp. Know then, | | 
I came before you here, a man prepar'd 
Fo take this offer: but Mark Antony | 
Put me to ſome impatience. —Though I loſe . 
The praiſe of it by telling, you muſt know, 
When Cæſar and your brother were at blows, _ 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find | 
Her welcome friendly: EE : 
Ant. I have heard it, Pompey, 55 
And am well ſtudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which 1 do owe you. 6 ul 
Pomp. Let me bave your hand: | 
I did not think, Sir, to have met you here. | 
Ant. The beds” th? eaſt are ſoft ; and thanks to you, 
That calPd me timelier than my purpoſe hither, 
For I've gain'd by it. "IN 
Cæſ. Since I ſaw you laſt, 


There is a change upon you. 


Pomp. Well, I know not oe 
What counts hard fortune caſts upon my face; 
But in my boſom ſhe ſhall never come, 


To make my heart her vaſlal. 


Lep. Well met here. 4 SP 
Pomp. I hope ſo, Lepidus. Thus we are agreed. 
I crave, our compoſition may be written 


And ſeal'd between us. 


Cæſ. That's the next to do. e 
Pomp. We'll feaſt each other ere we part, and let's 
Draw lots who ſhall begin. e eds cone 

Ant. That 1 will, Pompey. 


"a Pomp. No, Antony, take the lot: 5 
But, firſt or laſt, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the-fame. I've heard that Julius Cæſar 


* 


You and I have known, 
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Grew fat with feaſting there. b 
Ant. You have heard much. 
Pomp. I have fair meaning, Sir. 
Ant. And fair words to them. 
Pomp. Then ſo much have I heard. 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried 
Eno. No more of that. He did lo. 
Pomp. What, I pray you? * 
Eno. A certain queen to Czſar in a mattreſs, 
Pomp. I know thee now. How far'ſt thou, ſoldier : ? 
Eno. Well ; 
And well am like to do; for, I perceive, 


Four feaſts are toward, 


Pomp. Let me ſhake thy band. ö 
I never hated thee 3 I have ſeen thee Gght, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 


I never lov'd thee: much; but I ha? prais'd ye, 3 


When you have well deſery'd ten times as much 


As I have ſaid you did. 


Pomp. Enjoy thy plainneſs, |} * 5 
It nothing ill becomes thee. Ea 
Aboard my galley I invite ous all. 


Wilk you lead, Lords? 


AI. Shew's the way, Sir. 

Pomp. Come. [ Exeunt. Manent Enob, and Men. 

Men. aſide.] Thy father, Pompey) wall: neer 
have made this treat. 

Sir. R - 

Eno. At ſea, I think. wir” 506 

Men. We have, Sir. $ 

Tuo. You have done well by water: 52 

- Men. And you by land. 

Eno. I will praiſe any man that will praiſe me; 


_ it cannot be denied what I have done by Jand. 


1. Nor what I have done by water. 


Eno. Tes, Tomething you can deny for your own 


ſafety : you have been a great thief by ſea. 
Men. And you by land. 
5 There I any my land-ſervice; "Ws give | 
ur hand, Menas, If our eyes had authority, 
here they might take two thieves — e 
- 2 
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Men. All men's faces are true, whatſoe'er their 
hands are. . | „„ 
Eno. But there is ne'er a fair woman has a true 
ace. 5 | 8 
Men. No ſlander, they ſteal hearts. 
uo. We came hither. to fight with you. 

Men. For my part I am ſorry it is turned to a 


drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away his 


fortune. | | | 
Eno. If he do, fure he cannot weep't back again. 


Men. You've ſaid, Sir, We look'd not for Mark 
Antony here; pray you is he married to Cleopatra? 
Eno. Cæſar's ſiſter is call'd Octavia. 
8 True, Sir; ſhe was the wife of Caius Mar- 
cellus. + ED'S + 
Eno. But now ſhe is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 
Men. Pray ye, Sir? ; - | 
Eno. Tis true. N | 
Men. Then is Cæſar and he for ever knit together. 
Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I 
would not propheſy ſo. | | 
Men. I think the policy of that purpoſe made 
more in the marriage than the love of the parties. 
Eno. I think ſo too. But you ſhall find the band 
that ſeems to tie their friendſhip together will be 
the very ſtrangler of their amity. Octavia is of a 
holy, cold, and ftill converſation. 
Men. Who would not have his wife ſo? _ 
uo. Not he that himſelf is not ſo, which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian diſh again: then 
ſhall the ſighs of Octavia blow the fire up in Cæſar, 
and, as I {aid before, that which is the ſtrength of 
their amity ſhall prove the immediate author of their 
variance. Antony will uſe his affection where it is; 
he married but his occaſion here. e 
Men. And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you 
aboard? I have a health for you. 8 
Eno. I ſhall take it, Sir. We have us'd our 
throats in Egypt. „ 3 
Men. Come, let's away. I[Ereunt. 


IT, 


. „ CGLEOPATRA * 4 
SCENE vil. 
On beard Pompey” s Galley. 


Muſic oh J's. Euter two or three Servants with a 
' banquet, : | 


* 


- 2 Ser. Here they'll be, man: ſome o their band 


are ill rooted already, the leaſt wind 7? th? world 


will blow them down. 

2 Ser. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 7» 

1 Ser. They have made him drink alms- arink®: 

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the diſpoſi- 
tion 4, he cries out, »o more; reconciles them to 
his entreaty, and himſelf to th? drink... 

1 Ser, But it raiſes the greater war between kim 
and his diſcretion. 

2 Ser. Why, this it is to have a name in great 


men's fellowihip: I had as lieve have a reed that 
will do me no ſervice, as a partizan I could not 
| heave. 


1 Ser, To be call'd into a huge ſphere}, and not 


to be ſeen to move in't, are the holes where eyes 


mould be, which. pitifully. diſaſter the cheeks, 


A phraſe amongſt good-fellows,, to ſignify that li 
quor of another's ſhare which his companion drinks to 


| eaſe him. But it ſatirically allades to Czfar and Anto- 
-2 ar admitting him into the triumvirate, in order to take 
0 


from themſelves the load of envy. Warburton. 
+ A phraſe equivalent to that now in uſe, of touching 


one in a fore place. Ibid. 


+ This ſpeech ſcems' to be mutilated; to ſupply the 
deficiencies is impoſſible, but perhaps the ſenſe was ori- 
ginally approaching to this: 

To be call'd into a huge ſphere, and not to be ſeen to move in 
it, is a very ignominious ſtate; great offices are the holes 
where eyes 1.45 be, which, if eyes be * pitifully 
diſaſter the checks. Johnſon, | 4 
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Trumpets. Enter Cæſar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, 
Agrippa, Mecznas, Enobarbus, Menas, with other. 
Captains. 2 | ET og 

- Ant. Thus do they, Sir: they take the flow o- 

W ps 

By certain ſcales ! th? pyramid ; they know, 


By th' height, the lowneſs, or the mean, if dearth, 


Or foizon, follow; the higher Nilus ſwells, 
The more it promiſes. As it ebbs, the ſeedſman 
Upon the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, 


And ſhortly comes to harveſt. a 


. Lep. Vou've ſtrange ſerpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. . | 
- Lep. Your ſerpent of Egypt is bred now of your 
mud by the operation of your ſun ; ſo is your cro- 


codile. 


Ant. They are ſo. | | 
Pomp. Sit, and ſome wine. A health to Lepidus. 

. Lep. I am not fo well as I ſhould be, J 
But Il ne'er out. | | 9 
Eno. Not *till you have ſlept; I fear me you'll be 
in *till then. | $6 
: -Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Ptolemey's 
Pyramiſis are very goodly things; without contra- 
diction I have heard that. | 
Men. Pompey,. a word. | Aide. 

Pomp. Say in mine ear, what ist? 
Men. Forſake thy ſeat, I do beſeech thee, cap- 
: tain, * | OG | Aſide. 
And hear me ſpeak a word. Fel 
Pomp. Forbear me till anon. [Whiſpers. 
his wine for Lepidus. 
Lep. What manner o thing is your crocodile ? 


Ast. It is ſhap'd, Sir, like itlelf ; and it is as broad 


as it hath breadth ; it is juſt ſo high as it is, and 
moves with its own organs; it lives by that which 
nouriſheth it; and the elements once out of it, it 
tranſmigrates.. | 

Lep. What colour is it of? 
Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Lep. Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. 


ww 


D 43 
Ant. Tis ſo, and the tears of it are wet. 
Cœſ. Will this defcription ſatisfy him? 
Ant. With the. health that Pompey ' gives him, 
elſe he.is a very Epicure. 
Pomp. to Menas aſide. ] Go hang, Sir, hang! Tell 
me of that? away! 
Do as 1 bid you. Where's the cup I calbd for? 
Men. If for the ſake of merit thou wilt hear me, 


| Riſe from thy ſtool. 


Pomp. riſes and walks afic ds. ] 1 think thou'rt mad. 
The matter? 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Pomp. to Menas.] Thou haſt ſerv'd me with much 
faith. What elſe to ſay ?——Be jolly, Lords. 

Ant. Theſe quickſands, Lepidus, | 
Keep off them fore you fink. 

Mem. Wilt thou be lord of all the world? i 

Pomp. What ſay'ſt thou? | 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? 

474 that's twice. 
Pomp. How ſhall that be! ? 

Men. But entertain it, | 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world 

Pomp. Haſt thou drunk well? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or ſky inclips, 

Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 

Pomp. Shew me which way. 


Men. Theſe three world-ſharers, theſe comperitors, 


Are in thy veſſel. Let me cut the cable; 

And when we are put off, fall to their throats. 

All then is thine. - | 
Pomp. Ah, this thou ſhould have done, 

And not have ſpoken on't. In me ?tis villainy ; 

In thee 't had been good ſervice. Thou mult know 

Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour; 

Mine honour, it. Repent that eber thy tongue 

Hath ſo betray'd thine act. Being done unknown, 

I ſhould have found it afterwards well done; 

But muſt condemn'it now, Deſiſt, and drink. 


— 
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Men. For this, n 
vil never follow th y palbd n more: 
Who ſeeks and will not take, when once 'tis _— 
Shall never find it more. 

Pomp. This health to Lepidus. 
Ant. Bear him aſhore, Ill pledge it for kim. 
Pompey. 

Eno. Here's to thee, 'Menas. | 

Men. Fnobarbus, welcome. 
Pomp. Fill till the cup be hid. 

Eno. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 
Men. Why? » {Pointing to Lepidus. 
Eno. He bears the third part of the world, man ! 

See'lt not. 
Men. The third part then is drunk ; would it were 
That it might go on wheels! [all 
Eno. Drink thou, increaſe the reels. 
Men. Come. 
Pomp. This is not an Alexandrian feaſt, 
Au.. It ripens towards it. Strike the veſſels, noa. 
Here 1 is to Cæſar. 
Cœſ. I could well forbear it: 
It's monſtrous labour when b waſh my hi 
And it grows fouler. 5 
Anz. Be a child o! th time. | | 5 
Ge Poſſeſs it, 
1 wil make anſwer ; but I had rather faſt 
From all four days, than drink ſo much in one. 
Eno. Ha, my brave Emperor, 
Shall we dance now-th' Agyptian Bacchanals, 
And celebrate our drink? 
Pomp. Let's ha't, good ſoldier. | 
Aut. Come, let's all take hands, 
'Till that the conquerin e hath e our ut 
In ſoft and delicate Le pitt 5 
Eno. All take hands: 
Make battery to our ears with the loud: muſic, 
The while LII place you: then the boy ſhall ſing: 
The holding every man ſhall bear, as loud _ 
As his ſtrong ſides can volley. + 
. ic pla Ye. Enobarbus places them hand in hand 


* 


Gas 1 


* 
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Come, thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacchus, with pink eyne; 
In thy vats our cares be droun d: 
With thy grapes our hairs be croun d! 
Cup us, il the world go round; 
Cup us, till ihe world go round. 


Cel. What would you more? Pompey, good night, 
good brother, 


Let me requeſt you off; our graver buſineſs 


Frowns at this levity, Gentle lords, let's part; 
You ſee we haye burnt our cheeks. Strong Eno- 
barbus 
Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it ſpeaks; | the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antickt us all. What needs more words ? Good 
Good Antony, your hand. | night. 
Pomp. I'll try you on the ſhore. . 
Ant. And ſhall, Sir. Give's your hand. 
Pomp. Oh, Antony, you have my father's houſe: 


But, what! we're friends; come down into the boat. 


_ Eno. Take heed you fall not. 15 
Men. I'll not on ſhore. No, to my cabin Theſe 
drums !--Theſe trumpets, flutes! what! | 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewell 85 
To theſe great follows. Sound, and be hang'd, 
ſound. ot. [Sound a flouriſh with drums 

Eno. Hoo, fays a'! There's my cap. , 
Men, Hoa noble captain, come. [ Exeunp. 


* 
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%%% „ 
A Camp in a Part of Syria. 


Enter Ventidius, as after conqueſt ; the dead body of 
Pacorus borne before him; Silius, Roman Soldiers, 
and Attendants. | 55 

. Vientidius. | 
OW, darting Parthia, art thou ſtruck ; and now 
| Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcus Crafſus' death 
Make me revenger. Bear the king's ſon's body 
Before our hoſt: thy Pacorus, Orodes, 

Pays this for Marcus Craſſus. ; 

Sil. Noble Ventidius, nk. | % 

Whilſt yet with Parthian blood thy ſword is warm, 
The fugitive Parthians follow : ſpur through Media, 
Meſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither | 
The routed fly. So thy grand Captain Antony 
Shall ſet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put gar]ands-on their head. KIM 

Ven. Oh, Silius, Silas, | 

I've done enough. A lower place, note well, 

May make too great an act: for, learn this, Silius, 

Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
_ Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve 's away. 

Cæſar and Antony have ever won ; 5 

More in their officer, than perſon. Soſſius, 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant 

For quick accumulation of renown, , 

Which he atchiev'd by, th* minute, loſt his favour. 

Who does i' th' wars more than his captain can, 

Becomes his captain's captain; and ambition, 

The ſoldier's virtue, rather makes choice of lofs, 

Than gain which darkens him. „ 

IJ could do more to do Antonius good. 

But *twould offend him; and in his offence 

Should my performance periſh. 

Sil. Thou haſt, Ventidius, that, without the which 

A ſoldier and his ſword grant * ſcarce diſtinction- 


Grant for afford. War). | 


— 
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Thou wilt write to Antony ? | 
Ven. Pl humbly ſignify what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How with his banners and his well-paid ranks, 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horſe of Parthia 
We've jaded out o' th' field. | 
Sil. Where is he now? _ * 
Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens. With what haſte 
The weight we muſt convey with's will permit, 
We ſhall appear before him. On, there ;——paſs 
along. e [Exennt. 


. 
Changes to Rome. 


Zuter Agrippa at one door, Enobarbus at another. 


Agr. What, are the brothers parted? '- ; 
Eno. They have diſpatch'd with Pompey ; he is 
| one. | | 
The other three are ſealing. Octavia weeps, 
To part from Rome: Czfar is ſad: and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas ſays, is troubled 
With the green ſickneſs. ; 
Agr. Tis a noble Lepidus. | 3 
Eno. A very fine one; oli how he loves Cæſar! 
Ar. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony! 
Env, Cæſar? why he is the Jupiter of men. 
Agr. What's Antony? the god of Jupiter ? 
Eno. Speak you of Cæſar? how? the nonpareil! 
Agr. Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird! f 
£10. Would you praiſe Cæſar, ſay, - Cæſar; go 
no further. e 
«Agr, Indeed he plied them both with excellent 
| railes. < | 
es Bas he loves Cæſar beſt, yet he loves Antony: 
Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, ſcribes, bards, poets, 
cannot F | 
Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, number, ho! 
His love to Antony. But as for Cæſar, 
-Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder 
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Ar. Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle. "I 
This is to horſe, Adieu, noble Agrippa. (7 rumpets. 

Agr. Good fortune, worthy ſoldier ; and farewell, 


Enter Cæſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Octavia. 
Ant. — further, Sir. 


' Cafe. You take me from a great ne of myſelf: 5 


Uſe me well in't. Siſter, prove ſuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furtheſt bond * 
Shall paſs on thy approof. Moſt noble any; 
Let not the piece o of vi virtue which is ſet 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortreſs of it; for better might we 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
This be not cheriſh'd. 
Ant. Make me not offended 
In your diftruſt. 
Cæſ. Pve ſaid. 
Ast. You ſhall not find, 
Though you be therein curious, the leaſt And 0 
For what you ſeem to fear; ſo the gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ſerve your ends! 
We will here part. 
Cef. Farewell, my deareſt ſiſter, fare thee well; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy ſpirits all of comfort! Fare thee well. 
Ota. My noble brother! | 
Ant. The April's in her eyes: it is love's ſpring, 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on. Be chearful. 
Oda, Sir, look well to my huſband's houſe ; and 
cæſ. What, Octavia? 
Oda. I'Il tell you in your ear. 


Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 


Her heart inform her tongue; the ſwan's down- 
That ſtands upon the ſwell at tult of tide, [feather, 
And neither way inclines, 

Eno. Will Cæſar weep? ? 


„ I will venture the ie pledge of ſecurity c on 
the W of thy conduct. * 6 


Fg f 
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Aer. He has a cloud in's face. 5 
Eno. He were the worſe for that were he a horſe; 3 

So is he being a man. | | 
Agr. Why, Enobarbus? _, 

When Antony found Julius Cæſar Jew 

He cried alinoſt to roaring ; and he wept, 

When at Philippi he found Brutus lain. 5 
Eno. That year indeed he was troubled with a 

What willingly he did confound, he wary, * 

Believe't, *till I wept too. 

Cæſ. No, {ſweet Octavia, h 
' You ſhall hear from me ſtil}; the time + ſhall a: 
Out-go my thinking on you. ' 

Ant. Come, Sir, come, 

Pl! wreſtle with you in my ſtrength of love. 

Look, here I have you; thus I let you go, 

And give you to the gods, 

Cæſ. Adieu, be nappy * 22 
Lep. Let all the n r of the ſtars give e light 

To thy fair way! 

Cef. Farewell, farewell! [Kiſſes Octavia. 
Aut. Fare well! [Trampet p ound,  Exeunt. 


e NF, OM. 
_ Changes to the Palace in Alexandria, 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Tras, and Alexas. 


Cleo. Where is the fellow? 
Alex. Half afraid to come. 
Cleo. Go to, go to. Come hither, Sir. 


Enter the Meſſenger as before. 


| Alex.” Good Majeſty! _ 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you 
But when you are well pleas'd. | 

Cleo. That Herod's head 5. | 
I'll have; but how? when Antony is gone; 


Through whom I might command R 8 n 


thou near. 
' Meſſ. Moſt gracious 27 
V 0 . . 
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Cleo. Didſt thou behold W eln 
Gu ys 8 %FFF CCC y Mii. 1 
e Ay, e Queen. | 190} 308 | 
—4 Where? « BEET 419 8 20 
Meſfſ. In Rome, Madam. 77 ie) 
1 ioo d n i n face 5 and ** her led 89 3 
Between her brother and Mark gs 4 


Cleo. Is ſhe as tall as me? E252 bie 
Meſſ. She is not, Madam. 
Cleo. 1 N54 her peak? 15 the furill-tongu'd, 
or lo-? 


'  Meſſ.Madam; Theard: W plhetialow.rdle'd.. 
Cleo. That's not ſo good. He cannot like her long. 

Char. Like her? Oh Iſis l tis impoſſible. - 
WN 1 — = (Bran. D of —_— _ 


What —_— % in her * ? z Remember, 
If &er thou look'ſt on Majeſty; ' 1 
Meſſ. She creep; | . 
Her motion and her Oation are as one; 
She ſhews a body rather than a _ 
_ Adtatue than a hreather. ; 
Cleo. Is this certain? : 
Meſſ. Or I have no obſervance. 
Char. Three in Ry Bt 
Cannot make better note. 
Cleo. He's very knowing, 
I do perceive't. There's nothing i in ber you. 
The fellow has good RUE; Pt 
Char. Excellent. | Hind T 
Cleo. Gueſs at her years, Epen. N 
N Madam, the was a widow. c. 
Cleo. Widow? Charmian, haxn. 5 
. Mefſ. And 1 do think ſhe's a w | 
Cleo. ee, thou her face in n kg long o 
rou 
Meſſ. Round ev'n to Hauhinelk. voilog 
Cleo. For the moſt part too, bs 
They're fooliſni that are ſo. Her hair; hem colour? 
Meſſ. Brown, Madam; and her eee 
As low as ſhe would wiſn it. | 
Cleo, There's gold for the. 
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Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill, 
1 will employ thee back again; I find thee. 
Moſt fit for buſineſs. Go, make thee ir 
Our letters are prepar'd. | 

Char. A proper man. 

Cleo. Indeed he is ſo. I repent me much — 
That ſo I harried him. Why, mathinks, by him, 
This creature's no ſuch thing. 

Char. O, nothing, Madam. 


Clio. The man hath ſeen ſome Majeſty, and 


ſhould know. 
Car. Hath he ſeen Majeſty? Iſis elſe defend! 
And ſerving you ſo long? 


Cleo. Pve one thing more to aſk him yet, — 


Charmian; 


But *tis no matter, thou ſhalt bring him to me 


Where I will write. All may be well enough. 
| Char. I warrant you, Madam \[Exeunt.. 


s c E N E TL 
| 6 Changes to Athens. - 5 


Enter Antony. and Octavia, 


Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, 
That were excuſable, that and 1 more 
Of ſemblable import; but he hath w 
New wars gainſt Pompey ; z made his wi. and ren * 
To public ear; ſpoke ſcantily of me: 
When perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold, and 4 
He vented them; moſt narrow meaſure lent me; 


When the beſt hint was givin him, her not tober, i 
Or did it from his teeth. © | 


Oda.” Oh, my good Lord, | 
Believe not all; or, if you "muſt believe, 
Stomach not all. A more unha py lady, 

If this diviſion chance, ne'er 1404 . 
Praying for both parts 
The good gods will mock me preſently, 


When 1 | pray; «Oh, bleſs my Lord and huſband! m 


We | 
. 
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Undo that prayer, by crying out as _—_ 

O, bleſs my brother] Huſband win, win brother, 

Prays, and deſtroys the prayer; no . 
Twixt thele extremes at all. 

| Anz. Gentle Octavia, 8 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which ſeeks 
Beſt to preſerve it: if I loſe mine honour, 

I lole myſelf; better I were not yours, 

Than yours ſo branchleſs. But, as you requeſted, 
Yourſelf ſhall go between's ; the mean time, Lady, 
I'll raiſe the preparation of a war, 

Shall ſtain * your brother. Make ou ſooneſt wag ; 
$0 your defires are yours. | 

Oda. Thanks to my Lord. 

The Joveof power make me, moſt weak, . 
Your reconciler! Wars 'twixt you twain would be | 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that flain men 
Should folder up the rift. | 

Ant. When * 2 to you where this begins, | y 
Turn your diſpleaſure that way; for our faults 
Can never be ſo equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
Chuſe your own company, and command what coſt 


Your heart has mind to. 3 Ln. 
„ Enobarbus and Eros. 
Zno. How now, friend Eros? | 1 5 9 


Eros. There's ſtrange news come, Sir. 

: Eno. What, man? Bb 

Eros. Ceſar and Lepidus have made war upon. 

Pompey. 

£no. This is old; what i is the ſucceſs } 

Eros. Cæſar having made uſe of him f in the wars 
gainſt Pompey, preſently denied bim rivalty, would 

not let him partake in the glory of the action; and 

not reſting here, accuſes him of letters he had for- 
; erly wrote to Pompey. Upon his own appeal t, 


* Shall ſtrain' your brother ; that is, force him into diffi- 
eulties which he will not eafily overcome.  Reviſal, 
+ To appeal, in Shakeſpeare, is to accuſe; Cxſar ſeized 
Lepidus without any oy proof or” Czar” ; accula- 
tion. Joe, nn | | t 


＋.ʒi.i d 8 


4 


Were publickly enthron'd; at the feet fat 


rRNA. $53 
ſeizes him; ſo the poor third is up 'till death en- 
large his conine. | 
Eno. Then would thou hadſt a pair of chaps, no 
more; 25 | 
And throw between them all the food thou haſt, 
They'll grind the other l. Where's Antony? 
Eros. He's walking in the garden thus; and fpurns. 
The ruſh that lyes before him. Cries, foo] Lepidus + 
And threats the throat of that his officer i 
That murder'd Pompey. | 
Eno, Our great navy's rigg'd, - © | 
Eros. For Italy and Czfar. More, Domitius 
My Lord deſires you preſently. My news | 
I mightihave told hereafter. - | 3 
Eno. Twill be naught; but let it be. Bring me 
to Antony. e | | 


Eros. Come, Sir. OR [Exeunt. 
e, 
Cpbanges to Rome. 
Enter Cæſar 0 Apr ippa, and Mecznas, 2 ; | 16 
cæſ. Contemning Rome, he has done all this WM 


and more, : Wi 
In Alexandria; here's the manner of it: oy 
J th' market-place, on a tribunal filyer'd, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold 


Cæſario, whom they call my father's ſon; 
And all th? unlawful iſſue that their luſt, _ 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 


He gave the ſtabliſhment of Egypt, made her "8 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lybia, . 2D is 
This is obſcure, I read it thus: | | A 
©: Then, world, thou haſt a pair of chaps, no more;- | bl 
And throw between them all the food thou haſt, - 10 


They'll grind the one the other. Where's Antony? ( 
Ceſar and Antony will make war on each other, though F 
they have the world to Prey upon between them. Jobnſe 1% 

EY 3 485 | A 
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Ac. This in the public eye? 
Cœſ. P thꝰ common ſlew- place, where they ex- 


erciſe. 
a ſons he there proclaim d the kings of _—_ : 
reat Media,/Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he align'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phænicia. She 
: In the habiliments of the goddeſs Iſis 
That day appear'd, and oft before gave audience, 
As *tis reported, fo. 
Mec. Let Rome be this inform'd. 
Ar Who, y_ with his inſolence already, 
Will their — thoughts call from him. | 
Cæſ. The people know it, and 1208 por dest | 
His accuſations, ' | 
Agr. Whom does he accuſe? | 
Cafe Cæſar; and that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoib'd, we had not rated him 
His part o' th* Ifle. Then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtor d. Laſtly, he frets 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and being, that we e detain 
All his revenue. 
Agr. Sir, this ſhould be anfrer'd.. 5 1, 
Cæſ. Tis done already, and his meſſenger gone. 
I told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel; | 
That he his high authority abus'd, | 
And did deſerve his change. For what I've conquert 
I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. - 
Mer. He'll never yield to that,” © 
cæſ. Nor mult not then be yielded to in FN | 


Enter Octavia, with her train. 


Ota. — Czſar, and my Lord! hail, moſt dear 
Cæſar : 

cæſ. That ever I ſhould call thee caſt· away! 

Ota. 12 have not cal'd me us, nor have you 
cauſe. 


Caf. hl — your! ſtol'n upon us p77 you 
come not 


% 
, 


4 


[ 
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Like Cæſar's ſiſter : the wife of Antony 

Should have an army tor an uſher, and 

The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 
Long ere the did appear: the trees by th' way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainted, 


Longing for what it had not: nay, the duſt 3 


Should ave aſcended to the roof of heay'n, |. 
Rais'd by your populous troops. But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome, and have prevented 
The oſtentation of our love; which, left unſhe wu, 
Is often left unloy'd ; we ſhould have met you 
By ſea and land, ſu upplying every e jy 
With an augmente OUS 67 

Octa. Good my Lord, | 
To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but ad i it | 
On my free will. My Lord, Mark Antony, 7 
Hearing that you prepar'd 45 war, acquainted: _ 
My grieving ear withal; whereon I begg'> 
His pardon for return. | 

Cef. Which ſoon he granted, 


Being an obſtruct *tween: his Juſt and Tim. : 


Octa. Do not day fo, my Lord, "8 
Ce/. I have eyes upon'him, I} 
And his affairs. come to me on the wind. 


Where is he now? 


Octa. My Lord, in Athens. TL 
Cef. No, my moſt wronged ſi ſter. Cle 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his 5 50 


pire 


' Up to a where, who now are levying 


The kings oꝰ th? earth for war. He hath allembled 
Bocchus the King of Libya, Archelaus 


Of Cappadoeia, Philadelphus Kin 


Of Paphlagonia; the Thracian King Adullas, 
King Malchus of Arabia, King of Pont, 
Herod of Jewry, Mithridates King 
Of Comagene, Polemon and Amintas, 
The King of Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger liſt of ſcepters. 
Ofta. Ay me, moſt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt wo e friends 
That do __ each other! | 5 
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cæſ. Welcome hither x 
Your letters did with-hold our breaking forth, 
Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
O'er your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities; | 
But let determin'd things to deſtiny ; 

Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome, 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abugd 4 
Beyond the mark of thought; and the high gods, 
To do you juſtice, make their miniſters | 
Of us, and thoſe that love you. Be of comforts | 
And ever welcome to us. - 

Agr, Welcome, Lady. 

Mac. Welcome, dear Madam: 1 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you; 
Only ti? adulterous Antony, moſt large 
In his abominations, turns yeu off, 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull, 
That noiſes it againſt us. 

Octa. Is it ſo, Sir? | 5 

Ceæſ. It is moſt certain. Siſter, welcome. Pray 
Be ever known to 9 dear'ſt fiſter "7 Jou, 
25 
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Near the Promontory of A. 


Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus.. 


Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt ie not. K 
Eno. But why, why, why? 
Cleo. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being In theſe” 
And ſay'ſt it is not fit, [wars ;.. 
Eno, Well; is it, is it? : 
Cleo. Is't not denounced againſt _ why ſhouſd. 
not we be there in perſon? ö 
Eno. aſide.] Well, I could reply; if we mould 
ſerve wich horſe and mares together, the horſe were 
— loſt; the mares would bear a ſoldier and his 
orſe. 


Cleo. What ist you * 2 


„ Cik, £O'f 4 Tels, on 
Ene, Your preſence needs mult puzzle Antony; 


Take from his heart, take. from his brain, from's 


time, 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity, and tis ſaid in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your made 


Manage this war. i 6 | 


Cleo. Sink Rome, and their tongues rot | 
That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i th' war 
And, as the preſident of my kingdom, will 


Appear there for a man. Speak not againſt 4 1 


I will not ſtay behind. 


Enter Antony een 


Eno. Nay, I have done: here comes the Emperor 

Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 

That from Tarentum and Brunduſium | 
He could ſo quickly cut th' Ionian ſea, | 
And take in Toryne? You have heard on't, ſweet? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more nd. IF, us 
Than by the neghgent, 

Ant. A good rebuke, 1 
Which might have well become 5 beſt of men 
To taunt at flackneſs. Canidius, . \ 

Will fight with him by ſea. on ne og 
Cleo. By ſea, what elſe? -—<. "Rus 

Can, Why will my Lord do ſo? - | 

Aut. For that he dates us tot. 


Eno. So hath my Lord dar'd him to. fi _ fight. 


Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharſalia, 
Where Cæſar fought with Pompey: but theſe offers, 
Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off; 
And fo ſhould yo. 

Eno. Your ſhips are not well mann'd, nts 
Your. mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 
1 b 1 impreſs. In Cæſar's fleet 

Are thoſe that often have gainſt Pompey fought "IF 
Their ſhips 5: yare, yours heavy: no n. f 
Shall fall you for re en at Rl: i 
Being prepar'd for land. 

Ant. By ſea, by ſea. 
Es. Moſt worthy Sir, you ks throw away. 


| 
| 
' 
| 


Thy buſineſs ? 
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The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land; 
Diſtract your army, which doth moſt conſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen : Jeave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forgo * 
The way which promiſes aſſurance, and 


Give up yourſelf meerly to chance and hazard, | 


From firm ſecurity. * | 
Ant. I'll fight at fea, 
Cleo. I have ſixty ſails Calar: none bebe. 
Ant. Our overplus of hippin will we burn, 


| And, with the reſt full-man'd, from th head 'of 


Actium 
Beat the approaching Cæſar. But if we ha 
We then can do't at land, ö 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


The neus is true, my Lord; he is deſery'd; 3 
Caſas has taken Toryne. 
Aut. Can he be there in rnd, ? tis impoſſible. 
Strange that his power ſhould be fo. Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 
And our twelve thouſand To We'll to our "hip 1 
. my Thetis! | 


Enter a . 


How now, worthy ſoldier ? 
Sold. Oh, noble Emperor, do not gebe by ſen, 
Truſt not to rotten planks : do you miſdoubt 


This ſword, and thele my wounds? let the Egyptians 


And the Phoenicians go a-ducking : we | 

Have us'd to conquer ſtanding « on the earth, W 

And fighting foot to foot. N 

Ant. Well, well, away. | 
 [LExeunt Ant. Cleo. and Enob. 

Sold. By Hercules, I think I am i th? right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art; but his whole action grows 


Not in the power on't *: fo 95 leader's * 4 


And we are women's men. 


That is his whole Sonden dale vngoverned ? 
by * right, or by reaſon. * Sg 


p, 


depo. d Or A RA. ” 
Sold. You keep by land 
The legions and the horſe whole, do vou not! ? 


Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Juſteius, 
Publicola and Czlius are for ſea: 


But we keep whole by land. This ſpeed of Celar's 


Carries beyond belief. 
Sold. While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in ſuch diſtractions as 


Beguibd all ſpies, 


Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear vou? 
Sold. The if, %% ⁰ ads trig tr 
| Can. Well; I know the man. 8 
Enter a Meſſenger, hn 0 e 


Meſſ. The Emperor calls Canidius. 
Can, With news the-time's in labour, an throws 


forth | 
Each minute ſome (kaut 
Euter Cæſar, with his army ure re bi | 
"Caſs Taurus? 


Taur.. My Lord. 
Læſ. Strike not by land. rep whole, provoke 
not battle, 


*Till we have done at ſea. Do not exceed 


The preſcript of this ſeroul; our fortune lyes 
TI this jump. [I Exeumt. 
nnn amy o und Enobarbus. 


Aut. Set we our ſquadrons on yond ſide o th? ki 
In eye of Czlar's battle ; from which lace 


We may the number of the ſhips al 


And ſo proceed accordingly. bene 


ee 1 #42 E N E VII. 


| Canidius marching with his Iand-urmy one way ontr 


= ſtage; and Taurus, the lieutenant of Cæſar, 
he other ny. er Their 62% In, is heard the 
moiſt of a ſea-fight. Alarm. Bre, Enobarbus. 


Luo. Naught, naught, all bg je Aer 1 7 2 


no ere . 


+ 
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Th' Antonias “, the Egyptian admiral. 
With all their f ixty, fly, and turn the r. 
To * mine eyes are blaſted. | 


6 Enter Scarus. 


Scar. Gods and goddeſſes,” 04 om ĩðx 
All the whole ſynod of them! "Ls 
no. What's thy pafſion ? 

Scar, The greater cantle + of the world | is le 
With very ignorance; we have kiſs'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Fino. How appears the fight? 


Scar. On our fide like the token'd lens 


Where death is ſure. Yon ribauld nag of Xgypt, 
Whom leproſy-o!ertake! i' thꝰ midſt oꝰ th? fight, 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear d 
Both 8 the ws. 7 rs ours the elder, © 
The brieze upon her, like a cow in 
'Hoiſts ſails, hr o CO 

Eno. That I beheld: > 
Mine eyes did ſicken at the light, and. could x nor 
Endure a further view. | 

Scar. She once being looſ , 
The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his 1 like a doating l 
Leaving the fight in he _— flies after her: 
I never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame; I 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did. violate-ſo itſelf. i 

Evo. HOY; alack ! | 


Enter Canidius. 


? 


Can. Our fortune on the ſea is out of breath, 


And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew him elf, it had gone well 


Oh, he has given example for our flight, 


wy Which, Plutarch ſays, was the name of Cleopatra ; 


ſhip. Pope. 
+ Cantle is corner. Johnſon. f 
3 Spotted. Th. r | 


The brieze is the gad. fie W. 
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Moſt groſly by his own. 
Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts ? why metz 2060 

night indeed. 
Can. Toward Pe loponneſus are they fled, 
Scar. 'Tis. eaſy to't, | 
And there I will attend what farther comes. | 2 | 
Can. To Cæſar will I render . 


51 F 


My legions and my horſe; fix kings already | 


Shew me the way of vielding. 

Eno. I'll yet follow 
The wounded chance of Antony, tbdugh wy reaſon 
Sits in the wind againſt me. + [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Antony, it / Eros and other Attenilants, 


Aut. Hark, the land bids me tread no more u ow'ty ; 
It 3 is aſham'd to bear me. Friends, come but er: 
J am ſo lated in the world, that! fy . 
Have loſt my way for ever. Pve a ſhip 
Laden with gold, take that, divide is ar, 
And make your peace with Czlar. 71 

Omnes. Fly l not we. 
Ant. I've ed myſelf, and hang: nt dedrowagis 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders, - Friends, bs; 

gone. | 

I. have myſelf reſoly'd upon a courſe, 
Which has no need of you. Be gone. 
My treaſure's in the harbour. Take it. Oh, 
1 follow'd that I bluſh to look upon. er 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raſhneſs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone; you halt. 
Have letters from me to ſome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you.» Pray you look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs; take the hint 
Which my deſpair proclaims. Let them be left 
Which wow themſelves. To the lea · ſide. * 


I will pofleſs you of that ſhip. and treaſure. 

Leave me, I pray, a little; pray you now-—— 

Nay, do ſo; for, indeed, I've loſt command. * 

Therefore, 1 pray vou. ſee 7 by and b A 6 
vo I. IX. oY 


* 


IM 
' 
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Enter Cleopatra, led by Charmian ay Iras, m. 
FS fot Antony. Ai 4 e e 


Eros. Nay, anda Madam, to him. Comfort him. ; 

Tras.,Do, moſt dear Queen. 

Char. Do? why, what elle ? " Wos == \ 

Cleo. Let me fit down. Oh ae by $3.07 
et, No; 00; 16; £6, de N 567 ee bop, 


* 


Eros. See you here, Sir! | ak 10 i: IH 117 
Aut. Oh, fy, fy, fy. BOCERIT DOGS ii 1.4 
5 Char. Madam e i W044 
Tras. Madam, oh god Empreſs! uw ty Mt 
Eros, Sir, Sir. Yoda 


Ant. Yes, my Lord, yes.<He-at Philipp 1 bee 
His ſword een like a dancer, while 1 5 
The lean and wrinkled Caſſius; and Wu why 
That the mad Brutus ended; he alone 7 
Dealt on lieurenantry, and no practice had: Wh: AP 
In the brave ſquares of war; vet now no matter— 
Cleo. Ab, ſtand by. = Fa 
Eros. The Queen, my Lord, the Qleen * 
Ira. Go to him, Madam, ſpeak to him : 
He is unqualitied with very ſhame. . + 
Cleo, Well then, ſuſtain me, oh! 
Eros. Moſt. noble Sir, ariſe, the e ap- 
proaches; 
Her hea@'s declin'd, and death will ſeize her, N ö 
Your comfort makes the feſcue. 
Ant. I have offended reputation; ; 
'A moſt unnoble ſwerving - Kr 4 
Eros. Sir, the = nc "7 
Ant. O whither-haſt thou led we, . ; ſee | 
How I convey my ſhame out of thine eyes; 
By looking back on what I've i je mpg 
*Stroyed'i in diſhonour.. ft ofrins 
Cleo. Oh, my Lord, my Lavks 8 1 0 695 
Forgive my fearful ſails : 1 ute thought f 
You would have follow'd. 
Ant. Egypt, thou knew ſt 00 — 


My heart was. to thy rudder we by HY 
5 That is, od the heater. Jotinfon Oe 


* 
Se: 8. 0 L EOD AT RA. 1 


And thou ſhouldſt towe me after. O'er my ſpirit 1 

« Thy full ſupremacy thou knew'ſt; and that 11 
Thy beck might from the een; of the gods Ki 
Command me. 5 48 
Cleo. Oh, my pardon... 5: Hot, W ol SET lt 1 
Ant. Now I mut 8 

To the young man ſend humble" rreaties, age 4% 
And palter in the thifrs of lownels;. Wo, 14 
With half the bulk o' th? world, play's 48.1 pleas'd, = 
Making and marring fortunes, . You did know 1 
How much you were my n and that 14 
My ſword, made weak by my alfetion, 1 468 
. it on all cauſe. * ny 
Cleo. O pardon, pardou. 0 bl. 
Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay; one of ken rates vg 
All that is won and loſt. Give me a kils . 3 = 
Even this repays me. get 49 
We ſent our ſchonlmaſter; is he come back? 2 „ 
Love, I am full of lead; ſome „7 — 48 
Within there, and our viands. F ortune knows, 380 
We (corn * molt when KW ſhe offers blows. 11 
Worn t Af | DN kes ix 3 
: " bes . me fo Cela Camp. | 1 

Euter Ceſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thyreus, | 

| Dorn tiers... by 


= 


* 3 

— rere 
N 
e 292 8 — 
* — — — — 


Cæſ. Let hi appear that's come from Among, 
Know you him ? | 

Dol. Czar, tis his ſchoolmaſter D 5 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when bither 


— — 


— —  IERer 

NN —— — 

4 2 1 — 
— AS — — 


IA, Ip... 2 
— . * 


2 Cee 
— 2 
— 4 


He ſends ſo TS 2 pinion of his Wing: 4 15 
Which had ſuperfluous kings _ mellengers, | - 
"Ip many moons gone le = - 5 it 
Fo 1 

; Enter Ambaſſador Front Antony... li 
Cef.: Approach and ſpeak. | ; it 
Amb. Such as I am, I come from aner. WT. 

I was of late as petty. to Pio ends, 11 


» ; : 0 
0 | \ 


bn . An? 7 G. N Gy ll abs A# III. 


As is.the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To the grand fea. 
Cæſ. Be't fo. Declare thine office. | 
2 Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and; 
Roqu ires to live in Egypt; which not granted, 
eſſens bis requeſts, and to thee ſues, 
= o let him breathe between the heav'ns and ex 
A private man in Athens.” This for him. 12 
Next Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves. 4d 
The circle of the Prolemies * for her heirs, | 0 
Now hazarded to thy grace. wy er 
- Cafe. For Antony, e tak, Fe 
I have no ears to his requeſt. The Queen” 72 805 
Of audience, nor defire, ſhall fall, fo: 1 1 
From Ag; rypr drive her all- -difpraced mens” > 
Or take his life there. This if the perform, W . 
She hall not fue unheard. 80 to them both. EOS. 
Amd Fortunes purſne thee! 178 
"Cef. Bring him through the bands. 
[Exit Amba — 
To try thy eloquence now Mis time; / diſpatch, 
From Antony win Cleopatra; Promiſe, 4 
[L [Fo Thyreus. ; 
And in our name, when ſhe. 1 add more, 
From thine invention, offers- Women are not | 
In their beſt fortunes ſtrong; but want will per jure 
The ne' er- touch'd veltat. Tyy thy cunning, 8 
reus; 
Make thine own: edick for thy pains, which we 
Will anſwer as 4 law. 5 7 
Tyr. Cæſar, I go. Eb N 7 I 
Cæſ. Obſerve how Antony bine bis hats 3. 
And what theu-thinkft bis very action e 2 
In every power that moves. 


* 


/ 


Tyr, Cafar, I hall. Eu 8 

5 «4 1 Fx" . 1 1 . : Raine 1 
e Uaders, dee abt of royalty.” Nn, © 
4 {i ; - My; f ll GP Py o A 


- | * 
1 2 1 . . 1 3 


8 0 E N E IX. 


Changes to Alexandria. | 


— 


13 


Eotur PN, ona Enobarbus, Charmiany and ſy, 


3 What ſhall we do, Enobarbus? 

Eno. Think, and die. 1 * 
Cleo. Is Antony, or we, in fault for aha: "Rp Ti a 
Eno Antony only, that would make his will 


3 Lord of his reaſon, What although you fled 1 


From that great face of war, whole ſeveral ranges 
Frighted each other? why ſhould he follow you? 
The itch of his affection ſhould not then ; 
Have nick'd his captainſhip; at ſuch a point. ; 
When half to half the. world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queſtion. Twas a ſhame no leſs - 
Than was his loſs, to courſe your tying flags, | 
And leave his navy gazing... 
Cleo, Pr'ythee, peace. 


Enter Antony, with” the ander. 


WP Is that his anſwer ? 4s 45 
Amb. Ay, my Lord, | Ph 
Ant The Qu gen ſhall then have courteſy, Y 
So ſhe will yield us up. "© : : 
Amb, He ſays ſo. | Ys 
Ant. Let her know't. a 
To the boy Cæſar ſend this grizled bead 2 
And he will fin thy wiſhes to the 2 . 
Wich principalities. 5 e 
Clio. That head, my Lordꝰ | 
Ant. To him again. Tell him, he wears the 
roſe 
Of youth upon him, from which the world hound 
note 
Something particular; his coin, ſhi epi | 
May be nN whole miner e 
Under the ſervice of a child, as ſoon 
ASP . of er Colar, 1 I dare him "therefore 
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56 _ ANTON © and 4 I. 


To lay his gay compariſons apart j 
And anſwer me declin'd, {word againſt ſword, 
Ourſelves alone. Pl write it, Follow ne: 


iT Exit 3 
ub. Yes; like WY) higk- batt d Czfar will 


Unſtate his happineſs, and be ſtaged: to: thꝰ ſhe r- 
, "Againit a ſworder.—I ſee men's judgments wy 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the-inward quality after them, © 
To, ſuffer all alike. That he ſhould dream, 
Knowing. all. meaſures, the full Cæſar will 


Anſwer his emptineſs !—Czlar, thou haſt band 


N too. 
1 Euter 4 3 p 1 A | 
Sei A | ag from Czſar. ' 


* 


dleo. What, no ay, ceremony? see, my 4. 


men 
= the blown' roſe may they top their voſe, 
t kneePd unto the buds. Admir him, N b 
Eno. Mine honeſty and I begin to ſquare 5... 
Tho? loyalty well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly; yet he that can endure 1 
To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, . 
Does conquer him that did his maſter conquers 
| And earns a place i' th' ſtor . 


Enter \Thyreus. , 


Cleo. Cæſar's will? . 
yr. Hear it _ 100 | 
Cleo. None but friends. Jay" Penh Wh 
Tyr. So haply are they friends to A" 
Eno. He needs as many, Sir, as Cæſar 4 
Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our maſter- 
Will leap to be his friend; for us, you know 


7 


* oſe he is, we are, aud mats 'Catar's. Fe x 


Tyr. So. 1 
5 "SEEN INT 35 * 4 FOR 0 


k 


* I require of Cefir þ not to Frey on that ſuperiori- 
| which the compariſon of our different fortun may 
exhibit te Him, but to atffwer me man to man, | 


decline of es "ge and power. Jonſon” D (ts 3 1 2A 


. eek ied 


* 


W 
* 
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Thus then, thou moſt reno ynꝭd, Cæſar intreats, 


Not to conſidet in what caſe thou ſtand'it 


Further than he is Cæſar. 
Right royal. 


Cleo. Go on. 


Tyr. He knows that you embrace not Antony 


"As you-did loves but as you fear'd him, 


Cleo. Oh! 


7 


CA. 


Thyr. The ſcars upon your honour therefore he 
Does pity," as conſtrained e | 


Not as. deſerv'd.. 


Cleo. He is a god, and abs 


What is moſt right. Mine honour was not ot yielded, 


But conquer'd merely. 
Eno. To be ſure of that, 


F will aſk Antony—Sir, . Sir, thou art ſo 3 
That we muſt leave thee to thy ſinking, for 
[Exit Enobar. 


Thy deareſt quit thee. 
Fhyr. Shall I ſay to Cæſar 


Mrhat you require of him? For he partly begs 
To be deſir'd to give. It much would pleaſe * 


That of his fortunes you would make a Bakke 


To-lean, upon. 


But it would warm his ſpirits to hear from me 


You had left Antony, and put-yourſelf _ 
Ender his ſhroud, the: univerſal ines. 


Cleo. What's your name? 


Tyr. My name is Thyreus. 

Clzo. Moſt kind meſſenger, | 
Say to great Cæſar this; in deputarion- 
FE kiſs his-conqu'ring hand: tell him Pm 


To lay my crown at's feet, and there to . 


Tell him that from his all- obeying breath 
T hear the doom of Egypt. | 
Thyr. Tis your nobleſt courſe :- | 
Wiſdom: and fortune combating. ds, 
H that the former dare but what it can, 


— 


No chance may ſhake it. Give me grace to by 


My duty on your hand. 

Cleo, Your Cæſar's father oft, 
; When he hath mus'd of raking Dingcdoinb W 
on that 0 A 


ks. 


*Beftow'd his li 
As it rain'd 


$_* FS 7 


f 


„ 4&4N r o N r and . 


i E X. 
a e B Antony, and ain F 


Ant. Favours! by Jove that thunders. mp 
Seeing Tyreus We her Tag 


WM - What art thou, fellow? 
0 Tuxer. One that but performs cath 
I The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt _ 


1 — 
. U 


To have command obey d. 
Eno. You will be whipp'd. | 
Aut. Approach there——ah,. vou kite Den 
ods and devil? 
ee from me. Of ine when 1 ery'd, 


Like boys unto a muſs. *, kings . fart forth,. 
| And cry, your will:? Have you no ears? 
Im 2 * 7 hence this Jack, and ing 


6 


Enter Cert” 3” " 5 F . 


58. eis better playing with a lion? 8 help, | 
Than with an old one dying. Tr 
Ant. Moon and ſtars ! 
Whip him. Were't twenty of the. great ibs⸗ 
„ 
That do acknowledge Cæſar, ſhould I find them 
So ſaucy with the hand of She. here, (what's me 
name, 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra 2) —Whip.bim, fellows, * 
Ti, like a boy, you ſee him cringe his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take. bim hence. 
Thyr. Mark Antony——- . i 
Ant. Tug him away; being whipp'd, Ne? oath L1 
Bring him again: this Jack of Czfar's bal 5 
Bear us an errand to him. [Exeunt with Thyr. a 
Hou! were half blaſted ere [knew you; ha! 
ave ! 1 4 pillow left unpreſs'd in * „ oi Sh 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race, 68. Bo Tec 
And FO a 11 of Shaw to be abus d- a) He 


Ept»*tuacSwvwy 


W 
» 


By one that looks on feeders? 


1.46. 5. # *4 4 1 1 * 1 * fy h . | 
Se: r. : S ; 14 E“ * P A * R A. 45 


J 


Clzo. Good my Lord, 
Ant. You'have' been a boggler ever. 


But when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, | 


Oh mifery ont! the wile 7. ſee] our eves _ 
In our own filth, drop our clear judgments, anks . 
Adore bur errors, laugh at's ee we: Kor 


To our confuſion, | wo Boe a W 


Cleo.” Oh, is't come to this? 9.34. 2.320 
Aut. 1 found you as Aa, morſel, cot! upon 


0 ** 
on 1 * 


Dead Cæſar's trencher: nay, you were a fragment 


Of Cneius Pompey? s; beſides what hotter 1. non 
Unregiſter'd in vulgar fame, you. have 
Luxuriouſſy prick'd out. For, I am ſure, 
Though yòͤu can gueſs what a ja es, 
You know not what it is. 

. Cleo. Where fore is this? 

Ant To let a fellow that will take rewards,” 
And ſay, God quit you, be familiar with, 
My play-fellow, your hand; rhis kivgly ſeal 
And plighter of high. bearts. 0 that I were. 5 
Upon the hill of Bafan, to outroaTr iy 
The horned herd, for J have ſavage cauſe! it 
And 49. proclaim it _civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman halide” 
For being yare about him. Is he ee CY 


'Re-enter a Servant, ith Ae, r 5 


Fer v. Soundly,, my Lord. oy 135 
Ant; Ery'd he? and begp'd a? pardon ?, ? i £1 x 
Serv. He did aſk. favour. | Fg 7 
Ant, If that thy father. live, let him repent . 
Than walt not made his daughter; and be tliou 
To follow Cæſar in his triumph, ſincne 
Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him. 8 
The white hand of a lady fever thee, _.; . forth. 
Shake thou to look ont. Get thee back to Cæſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment; look thou ſaxyx 


7 11 * 


I 


He makes me angry with him : for he ſeems: trad 


Proud and diſdainful, harping on what I am, 
Not what he. knew T was. He makes. me angry. 


And, at this. time, maſt caly *tis ta do- „. 


70 AN T O'N Y and Ad III. 
When my good ſtars, that were my former pies, 
Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their res 
Into the abyſm of hell. If he mifli ge 
My ſpeech, and what is done, tell him, he has 
Hipparchus my enchanchis'd bohdman, whom 
He may at e whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like, to quit me. Urge it thou. 8 
Hence with thy ſtripes, be gone. e * 
Cleo. Have you done yet? 
Ant. Alack, our terrene moon is now ecli 
And it portends alone the fall of Antony. 5 
Cleo. I muſt ſtay bis time. I 5 
Ant. To flatter Cæſar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points? 
Cleo, Not know me yet 2 1 #1 + 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me! FLOP 194 
Cleo. Ah, dear, if I be:ſo,'' ' © * . 
From my cold heart let Heav'n ingender bail, 
Fi poifort 3 in the ſource, and the firſt ſtone 1 
in my neck; as it determines, ſo 3 
5105 lve my life the next Cæſario Imite! 
ITill by degrees the memory/ of my womb, 
Together with my brave Kgyptians all, 
By the diſcandying of this pelleted ſtorm, | 
Ly gravelels : "ill the mew and © Onan of- Nile” 
Have buried them for prey! - 
Ant. I'm fatisfy'd : * 
Cæſar fits down in ROT where 
] will oppoſe his fate. Our force by land. 
Hath nobly held; our ſever'd navy too 
Have knit again, and float, threatning moſt ſea - like. 
Where pe "oY been, my heart? Doſt may hear, 
Lady? 
77 from the fiele I ſhould return once more 
_ To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in bloof ; "RE 
1 and my fach will earn my rancle 4 2 (+ 
There's b pe in't yet. 1 11 
© Cleo. That's my brave lor. 
Ant. 1 will be treble- GET 9} breath'd, 
And fight malicioufly. For when my hours EDS 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſom Bes 
Of me for jeſts ;, but now II ſet my teeth, 


W 
* . 7 


Bead ate 


% = 


Let's mock the midnight bell. 


Sine „ E O Y R „„ of: 


And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me. Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to me 
All my ſad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
leo. It is my birth- day; | 
I had thought tꝰ have held it poor: but ſince ny Lord, 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra, | 172400 
Aut. We will yet do well. 
Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my Lord. 
Ant. LY ſo, we'll ſpeak to them, and to-night JI | 
orce' 
The wine peep through their ſcars. Come on, 5 
IEEE! Queen; 1 
There's {ap in't yet. The next time 1 do fight, 
I'll make death love me; for I will contend 


Even with his peſtilent ſeythe. | ¶Ereunt. 
2 5 Now he'll outage the lightning. To be 
urious, 


Is to be frighted- ous of fame . and, in 20 mood, 


The dove will peck the eſtridge ; ; and Lſee ſtill, 


A diminution in our captain's brain 

Reſtores his heart. When valour preys on reaſon, 
It eats the ſword it hghts- with. I * ez 5 
Some way to leave him. . 


11 1 Th EMC, 512 a L 
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ACT w. SCENE L. 
| Ceſar s Camp. 2 


Enter Ceſar, Pony ani coi with er 
arny. Cæſar * a letter. 5 


Hs. calls me 33 % and chides, as he had power 
To beat me out of #gypt. My meſſenger. 
He hath whip'd with rods, dares me.to perſonal 
rt 8 4% combat, N 
Czſar to Antony. Let the old 2 08 know, 1 
He hath many other ways to die: mean time, 
Laugh at his challenge. „ 


1 [ 


/ 


"72 - A, N. FD «Nr T. and” Act IV. 
Mec. Cæſar muſt think, | 


When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted - 0 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot * of his diſtraction: never e £ " 


Made good guard for itſelf. | WYTY 
Cf. Let our beſt.heads 5 - 
Know, that to-morrow the laſt of many battles. | = 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are 
'Of thoſe that rv Mark Antony but late, 5 


Enough to fetch him in. See it be done 2 
And feaſt the army; we have ſtore to — „ 
And n have e the walte, keg A 1 *s 

oa. 
' 8 © E N E II. 1 
The Palace in Alexandria, | F 
| f 
Euter a and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Char- Y 
mimian, Iras, Alezas, with othem, A 
15 1 
Aut. He will not fight with me, Domitius, oy 
Zuo. No. | T 
Ant. Why ſhould he not ? A 

Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better | 
He's twenty men to one. 1 e 1 

Ant. 'To-morrow, ſoldier, A 
By ſea and land I'll fight: or I will live, F 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't- thou . vell? IN. 

Eno. I'll ſtrike, and cry, tale all.. *Gt 
At Well ſaid Come on. 3D, 5 
Call forth my houſehold ſervants; let's weight Ve 

s "Enter Servants. | 2 

Be bounteous at our meal Give me thy hand, Tt 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt; ſo haſt thou; W 


And thou; and thou: and thou. You! ve ſerved | Th 
And kings have been your fellows. me wel An 
Cleo. W hat means this? * 5 © 


2 Tae advantage of. ee l | 1 


* 


'M 


Out of the 


Eno, aſide.) *Tis one of thoſe odd tricks which 
mind. Lerrow ſhoots 

Ant, And thou art honeſt tos. : 
I wiſh T-conld be made ſo many men, 8 
And all of you-clap'd 1 together in 
An Antony, that I might do you 1 5 
80 good as you have done. 

Omnes. The Gods forbid! 


mo 


Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me rocnights 


Scant not my cups, and make as much of me 


As when mine empire was your fellow Rd, A ; 


And ſuffer d my command. 
Cleo. What does he mean? 
Eno. To make his followers wer. 
Ant. Tend me to- night: 
May be it is the period of your duty; 
'Haply you ſhalt not ke me more; or : = 
A mangled ſhadow. It may chance, to-morrow 
You'll ſerve another maſter. I lock on you 


As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt friends 


T turn you” not away; but, like a maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death: 
Tend me to- night two hours, I ak no 2255 
And the gods ſhield you for't ? . 

Eno, What mean you, Sir, 


1 = 


"To. give them this diſcomfort ? 1 an weep. 
And I, an aſs, am onion- ey d. F or os, 


T e us not to women. | 
Aut. He, ho, ho! Fs 
Now the witch take me if I meant it thus! 


Grace grow where thoſe drops Tall! N Wer 


friends, 
Vou take me in too dolorous a e 
J ſpake t you for your comfort, did deſire you 
To burn this night with torches. Know, my hearts, 


TI hope well of to-morrow, and will lead bu 


Where rather Pl expect victorious life, 
Than death and honour. Let's to oper, come, 
And 1 e | 
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A Court of Guard before the Palaces we 


Enter a company of Soldiers. 


by be Brother, good-night : to-morrow is + the | 
| ay. | 
2 Sold. 1 will determine one way. Fare vou 
well. : 
Heard you of nothing ſtrange abut the fireets? . 
1 Sold. Nothing. What news? 
2 Sold. Belike tis but a rumour, 'Good-pight 
to you. 
1 Sold. Wen, Sir, good night. 
[They meet with other Solitere. 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. i4 
t Sold. And you. Good night, good Woke! 
[7a y place themſelves on every corner of the Hage. 
2 Sold. Here we; and if to-morrow © “ 
Our navy thrive, T have an abſolute hope 
= Our landmen will ſtand up. MET, Der 
4 I Sold. *Tis a brave army, and full of purpoſe. 
[Muſic of the gr "ah 15 en 20 Fe. 
2 Sold. Peace, what nolſe? * 
J 6 | 4 cim 
2 Sold. Hark! | n 
1 Sold, Muſic i' tt air.: 
3 Sold. Under the earth ð 
I: figns well, does it not? „ ee 


2 Sold. No. e Wi 2 f ; 
1 Sold. Peace,” I ſay. What ould this 1 75 


2 Sold. Tis the God Hereules, who loved 2 | 


Now leaves him. 
5 1 Fold. Walk, let's fee if other \ watchmen 


Do hear what we do. tak 
2 Sold. How now, maſters? | [Speak — 
' Omnes. How now? how now? do you hear this? 2 
1 Sold. Is't not ſtrange ? 
- 3 Sold, Do you _ maſters ?-do 7 ber? 


FF; 


Seas: G. OP TRA yy 
1 Sold. Follow the noiſe ſo far as we have quarter; 

Lets ſee how "twill give off. 

J Omnes. en 'Tis Grange... W C Exeunr. 


2 15 


80 Nr W. 
| Changes to Cleopatra s Palace. 


; — . and Cleopatra, with Charmian and 
2 others. | 
. e mine armour, Eros. 13 
Cleo. Sleep a little. | 
Ant. No, my chuck. Eros, como. Mine ar- 
eee n, Cros. | 


7 - 


. 
abt Euter Eros. 


. * my good fellow; put thine iron on. „ 
4 If fortune be not ours to-day; it is 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. Bl | 
Cleo Nax, Ill help too. 
Ant. What's this er > Ah, let be, * be; tl ou art 
The armourer of my heart 3—falle, falſe; Dos, 


A this; | 
4 Uleo. Sooth-la, Tu help. Thus it muſt be. 
4 | — — puts the armiour on Antony. 
Aut. Wel we ſhall thrive now; 


geeſt thou, my good fellow? Go, put on thy defences. 
£70, Briefly, Sir., 
Cleo, Is not this Bucliled' vel? 
Ant. Rarely; rarely: 
He that unbuckles this, till we 5 pleaſe 
4 To doff't for gur repoſe, ſhall hear a. ſtorm. 
7 Thou fumbleſt, Eros; and my Queen's a „ 


# More tight at this than thou. Diſpatch. G Love l 
| That thou couldſt ſee my wars to day, ard kney't 
27 The' royal occupation $1 thou weuldi ſee 

1 A workman in't. ; 

'3 «0508s Enter an ary; 4 Sr. at; N 


˖ Geste re to thee; welcome; 


Thou loek W that KNOWS: ales Ab a ä 
G-2: 


F 8 


„% Nr ON I aw A lu 
2 buſineſs that we love ws riſe A en 02. 
39 to't with delight, - HA he: 
A- thouſand, Sir, . . 
8 = mw 't be, have on their e rim, 
5 An at expect yu. 
we [Shout. Trumpets: boris. 
Pater Captains and Soldters. _ 


Cap. The morn is. fair. eee general! 
op Good morrow, general! 


Ant, Tis well blown, Jads. A 7 
This morning, like the ſpirit of a a , 
That means to be of note, begins betimess, M 
80, 10.— N Come, give me that This ee 
aid. 
Fare thee well, dawes- whatwer 8 * me, 
Tphis is a ſoldier's kiſs: rebukeable, * Kiſſes her. 
And worthy. ſhameful check it were, to 
On more mechanic compliment: Ii leave — 4 
Now like a man of ſteel. Vou that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe, PI bring you. tot. Adieu. 
5 * 8 4 qr 
Char. Pleaſe you retire to your-chamber ? 
Cleo. Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cafar might 
Determine this great war in ſingle fight! 
3 ( ebe e wen 1—dn. 2 


8 c E N. ; . 
| Changes 16 a Camp... 


Tramp ted Enter Antony and bros; * ; od 
| ter meeting them, © 4 


854 The. gods make this a happy dwy'r to are 
Anz. Would thou and thoſe wy ones mn once 


revaiPd | 
To Pb me fight at land! . 8555 ; 
Eros. Hadſt thou done fo, | f 
The kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier . 


That has „ left ** * have ful. 


$66 OL) EO R.. 


Follow'd thy heels, 4 A ns ri 6A 9 
Ant. Who's gone this morning can be FLATS. * 3 
Eros. Wo? ot | 0 


One-ever"near-thee. Call for Rovbatbis ; 25 
He ſhall not hear thee; or from Cæſar's. nf. 


. Say, I am none of thine;” 11 ee e 
Ant. What ſay'it hy Hare 6h 1 45idv 0 
: Sold. Sir, | Toy , 6: 7 
5 He is with Cæſar. e > "oO 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and tel fare ** 4s 
He has not with hin. b eee 2 
Aut. Is he gun, ? . Han ty 
Sold. Moſt certain. 5 404-544 
1 Ant. Go, Eros, ſend his e aſi do it; 


Detain no jot, I charge thee. Write to him, 
I will ſubſcribe gentle adieus and greetings. 
3 Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
; To change a maſter. Oh, my fortunes have 
r en men! 1 0 my Eros: W e 


3 „ 


bs. 18051 f 

| 8 Changes' to \ Corſa —.— Ne. 

| MW \ 2 | oh Sn | 
t | Fan- Galary Agrippa with Emes . 


Dolabella. i 
. > i 


Ca "GE „ fh "Api pa, and * in as 6 
| Mes. is, Antony de took «a> 7 i W 
Make it ſo knoõ-w]n. I 

Ag Cæſar, 1 e 4 wind: 2 49 
Caf. The time of ee peace is nears? "of 
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. Prove. this a proſp'raus day, the waeren world T 
— | N bear the olrve e 9 g 
t | "EN ph Enter a Maiſon . ates 0 1 
e- TA Mark Antony: is come into the Held.” ö | 
| C2/. Go, charge Agrippa 1 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the van, i 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his "ary 2 9 
| Upon himſel. [ Ereunt. . mal 
: uo. Alexas did revolt, and went to erer on 1 
: G 3 he 10 


=- 


8 A N TON Y and Aa Tv. 


Affairs of Antony; there did perſuade 
Great Herod to encline himſelf to Gæſar, 
And leave his maſter Antony; for this pains 
Cæſar hath hang'd him: Canidius, and the reſt 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable truſt. I have done ill, 
Of which I do aceuſe myſelf ſo ſorely, 
* hat 1 will joy no more. 


22 Enter 4 Soldier of Carl. | 


Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Fatbi after thee ſent all thy treaſure. with- 
His bounty overplus. The meſſenger 
Came on my guard, and at _ tent is now? 
Unloading of his mules. + 5 
Eno. I give it ou. 5 Ps l 
Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus. 75 
T telbyou true. Beſſ you ſafed the 4 A 1 
Out of the hoſt; I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have done it _ Your! Emperor 
Continues ſtill a ove. ; aria 
Ewe. I am alone the Hllain of the earth, 
And feel Jam ſo moſt. O Antony, | 
Thou mine“ of bounty, how wouldſt thou have paid 
My better ſervice,” When my turpitude | 
Thou Wo ſo crown with: W F This blows * my | 
If ſwift — break it not, 2 ſwifter mean Z 
Shall out-ſtrike thought; but thought: will do't, I 


I fight againſt thee No, I will go ſeek feel. ( 
Some ditch where I may a 5: the ER beſt fits ] 
8 My later part of life. 1 LExir. 

This generoſity, Gays Enobarbus, ſwells. my heart fo, | o 
that it will — 1 break, 7 Monght break it * a > ; 
rr puta 
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75 CEN K* n= 
55 Jer the VV. alls- of Alexandria. 
| Alarm. Drums and pe. N Agrippa. 


Aer. 1 we have engagꝰ d 3 too far: 
Ceſar himſelf has work, * our oppreſſion 0 
Exceeds: what we expected. * 


Alarm. Enter Antony, and Scarus wounded. 


Scar. 0 my brave Emperor this is fought 3 = 
Had we done ſo at firſt, we had drove them home 
With-clouts about their- heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apaee. 

Scar. I had a wound here that was like Aa T; . 
But now *tis made an H. 

Ant. Fhey dorretire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into "a et 4 1 ber 5 


| Room for ſix ſcotches more. 


Eros. They? re es Sir, and our r 


For a fair victory. 58 Lſerves 


Scar. Let us ſcore their backs, 


And ſnatch 'em up, as we take _— behind; 
Tis ſport to mau 2 runner. 


Aut. I will reward thee 

Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten- fold 

For thy goed valour. Come thee on. 
Scar. I'll halt after. [Exeurs, 


Alarm, Euter Antony again in a AT Scarus 
| with others, 5 


WS We've beat him to his camp; run one 1 
And let the queen know of our gueſts. n 
Be fore the ſun ſhall ſee's, we'll {pill the blood 
That has to-day eſcap'd. I thank you all; 


For doughty- handed are you, and have bags 


® Oppreſſion, for pid = arburtun. 
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80 rr ene AN IV. 

Not as you ſerv'd the cauſe, but as 't had been 
Fach man's like mine,; you have ſhewn all Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip ybur wives, your friends; 
Tell them your feats, whilſt they with joyful tears 
Wath the congealment from your wounds, and kiſs 
The honour'd- ans whole. Give me thy hand; 

* | | [o Scarus, | 


e Cleoparra,. 


To bis Near Fairy I'll commend thy lar, bs 
Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o "the world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 5 
Through proof of harnels, to my: 8 and chere 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of lords! 125 * 
On, infinite virtue! com'ſt thou ſmiling from 
The world's great ſnare uncaught? | 
Ant. My nightingale! | 4 
Wes ve beat them to their beds | What! 1 Bir) : 

though gray 
Do ſomething mingle with-our We Wm 
Yet ha' we a brain that nouriſhes our nerves, 
And can get goal for goal ® of youth. Behold this 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand.- Iman; 
- Kiſs it, my warrior. He hath fought err 
As if a god 1 in hate of mankind had | 
| Deftroy/diin ſuch a ſhape. 
Cleo. I'll give thee,. Lin 
An armour all of gold; it was a king's. 
An. He has deſerv'd it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus? car. — Give me thy hand; 
; *Fhrough Alexandria make a jolly march; 

Bear our hack'd targets like the men that owe them. - 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this hoſt, we would all ſup together ; - 
And drink carowſes to the next daes fate, 
Which promiſes royal peril. -T rumpeters, 
With brazen din blaſt you the 0 8 car, 
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goal; to win a goal is to be ſuperior in a r of acti- 
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Make mingle with our rattlin r 
That por and. earth may ike n. ſounds to- 
gether, 


AE: our approach, * SY; Cg, 


es K N. E. var.” rr Oe 
Changes to. car Camp. 


baun 4 Sentry . and his. Company, Enoebarbus 
follous. 


Sent. If we be not reliev'd within this. binge 
We muſt return to th? court of guard; the night 
Is ſhiny, and, they lay, we ſhall embattle 
By the ſecond hour 7 t morn. 

1 Warche This laſt day was a ſhrewd one t0 8. 

Eno. O bear me witneſs, night! 

2 Waich. "What man is this? 

1 Watch, Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 

Eno. Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed moon, 


When meg revolted ſhall upon record 


Bear hateful memory, poor ee 8 
Before thy face repent. | 

Sent. Enobarbus ? © 

3 Watch: Peace; hark. further. | 

Eno. O. ſovereign miſtreſs of true vokimatade 
The poiſonous damp of night difpunge —_ me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May bang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my fault, : 
Which, being dried wich grief, will break to ene 
And finiſh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 


Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 


Forgive me in thine own particular; 
But let the world rank me in regiſter 
A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive: * 


Oh Antony! oh Antony! | | [ Dies. b 


1 Watch. Let's ſpeak to him. 

Sent. Let's hear him; for the things he ſpeaka 
May concern Cæſar. 

AMatcſ. Let's oo ſo. _ be deep. =—_ 
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Sent. Swoons rather, for yok bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for fleep. 

1 Watch. Go we to him. 

24 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, ſpeak to us. 

1 Watch. Hear you, Sir? 

Sent. The hand of death has raught him. 

[Drums afar off. 

Hark how the drums demurely wake the ſleepers; 
Let's bear him to the court of guard; he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 

2 Watch, Come on N he may recover yet. 
e 


i175 
Between the two Camps. > 
Enter Antony aud Scarus, with their wed 


Aut. Their preparation is to-day by ane 
We pleaſe them not by land. 2 


Scar. For both, my Lord. | 
Ant. I would they'd fight 1 tiv fre, or il in: the air 73 


We'd fight there too. But this it is, our foot 


Upon the hills adjoining to tlie city 


Shall ſtay with us. Order for ſea is gin; 3 
They have put forth the haven. f 
Where their appointment we beſt may diſcover, 


And look. on their endeavour *®, |. ene. 


Enter Cæſar and his Army. 


cæſ. But being charg'd, we will be gill by Ho, | 


Which, as I take 't, we ſhall; for his beſt force 

Is forth to man bis gallies. To the vales, 

And hold our ell advantage. [Extunt. 
[Aarm afar off, as at a . Da, 


Fi- Antony and Scarus. . 


Aut. Yet they are not join d. 
Where end pine n I ſhall diſcover all,. 
8 . 

* That i is, where we may beſt diſcover their numbers 
and ſee their au.. Warburton. % 
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Il bring thee word ſtraight how ꝰ tis like to go. [ Exit. 
Scar. Swallows have built ü 
In Cleopatra's ſails their neſts. The augurs 7 
Say they know not they cannot tell—look grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected; and by ſtarts, | 
ng His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear fk 
Of what he has and has not, [ Exit. 
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. Changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 


8 


. wa 


— — 


Euter Antony. 


Ant. Als loſt! this foul Egyptian hath betray'd 

My fleet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder [me! 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together, | 
Like friends long loſt. Triple-turn'd whore! tis 
Haſt ſold me to this novice, and my heart [thou 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly : 

3 For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 

$ I have done all. Bid them all fly. Be gone, 
Oh, ſun, thy upriſe ſhall I ſee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here, even here | | 
Do we ſhake hands.—All come to this !—the hearts 

5 That ſpaniePd me at heels, to whom I gave f 

11 Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſweets 

1 On bloſſoming Cæſar: and this pine is bark'd, 
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f That over-top'd them all. Betray'd I am. 
nd, Oh this falſe ſoul of Egypt! this grave charm, 
e ee beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them 
| | ome,, | | ee 
unt. Whoſe boſom was my crownet, my chief end, 
ot. Like a right gipſy, hath at faſt and looſe . 
BeguiPd me to the. very heart of loſs, 
What, Eros, Ero! | x 


Enter Cleopatra. 
Ah! thou ſpell! avant... — . 


der Cleo. Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his love! 
5 Ant. Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 


Di ANT ON Y and Ad FE. 
And blemiſh Cæſar's triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting plebeians ; 
Follow his chariot, like the greateſt ſpoet 
Of all thy ſex. - Moſt monſter-like, be ſhewn ly 
For poor'ſt diminutives, for dolts; and ler 
N Octavia plough thy viſage up 


. [Exit eder 
If it be well to live. But better 'twere 
Thou felPſt into my fury; for one death 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa ! 
- = ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me: teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage. 

Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o? th? moon, 
And with thoſe hands that grafp'd the heavieſt dub 
Subdue my worthieſt ſelf. The witch ſhall die; 
To the young Roman boy ſhe hath ſold me, and I fall 
Under his plot: ſhe dies for't. Eros, hoa! Exit. 


Re-enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Tras, and Mardian. 


Cleo. Help me, my women! oh, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his meld; the ou! of Ty 


Was never ſo imbeſs'd. 4 
Char. Fo the monument, 


There lock yourſelf, and ſend him word yau're dend ; | 


The ſoul and body rive not more in een, 151 
Than greatneſs going offt. 
Cleo. To the monument. 
Mardian, go tell him I have ſlain' myſelf: 
Say, that the laſt 1 ſpoke uias Antony; 


And, word it, pr'ythee, piteouſly. Hence, Alana, 


And bring me how he takes my death. e. the mo- 


nument. | OA. 


s C R N E . 


A 4 


Nee, Antony and Fros. 4 1 | 1 * 


. Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me. 5 
eos. Ay, noble Lord. 
Ant. Sometime we ſee a cloud that's eren, 
A vapour, ſometime, like a bear or Nu N 
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* 


With her prepared nails. Tis well "VAR gone; | 
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1 0 P A T RA. By 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with, air. Thou'ſt ſeen theſe 
They are black Veſper's pageants. - Ligne ; 
Eros. Ay, my Lord. 
| Ant. That which is now a horie, even WIS 
I'S. thought 
4 The rack diſlimns, and wakbes it indiſtinet 
5 As water is in water. | 
Eros. It does, my Lord. 
Ant. My good knave Eros, now thy nadie is 
Ev'n ſuch a body; here Pm Antony, 
Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape,” my knave. 
I made theſe wars for Rgypt; and the queen, 


b Whole heart, I thought, I had, for ſhe had mines 

| (Which, whillt it was mine, had annex'd unto't 

1 A million more, now leſt!) ſhe, Eros, has 

. Pac d cards with Cæſar, and falſe play'd my glory 


Unto an enemy's trium 4577 — 
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Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us ö 
4 Ourſelves to end ourtelves. 8 bi 
i 1 Enter Mardian. | 


— 


- BN Oh, thy vile lady! 
dz; S' has robb'd me of my ſword. 
; «Mar. No, Antony, 
My miſtreſs lov'd thee, and her fortunes Wen 
With thine intirely. 
Ant. Hence; ſaucy eunuch, peace. She hath bes 
1 And ſhe ſhall die the death. ; [tray?d me; 
m, Mar. Death of one perſon can be paid but once; 
50 And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou wouldſt do, 
t. Js done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was, Antony! moſt noble Antony ! 
Th Then in the midſt a tearing: gfoan did-break 
| The name of Antony; it was divided | 
4% Between her heart and lips; ſhe render'd life, 
| Thy name fo buried 1 in her. 
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ſhi; 8 Tiaspb, either ſigniſſes owiss 's FOUR? of 
Forks what we now call, contractedly, the trump at cards, 
I | then called the triumph, or the triumpbing fort. Warb. 
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86 ANTON Y and Act IV. 


Aut. Dead then? 75 we 

Mar. Dead. | 

Ant. Unarm me, Eros; the ka day? 8 taſk 1 is don, 
| And we muſt ſleep. — That thou depart'ſt hence ſafe, 
Does pay thy labour richly. Go. [Exit Mardian. 
Of, pluck offyſ 
The ja ven-fold ſhield « of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart. O cleave, my fides! 
Heart, once be N x than thy continent, N 
Crack thy frail caſe !—Apace, Eros, apace. 
Ne more a ſoldier—— Bruiſed pieces, go; 

[Unarming himſelf. 

Vou have been nobly Horrie. —From me a while— 
] will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, and [Exit Eros. 
Weep for my pardon. So't muſt-be, for now 
All length is torture. Since the torch is out, 
Ly down; and ſtray no farther, Now all labour 
Marrs what it does, yea, very force entangles 
Itſelf with ſtrength; ſeal then, and all is done. 
Eros I come, my Queen Eros! ſtay for me. 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprightly port make the ghoſts gaze; 
Dido and her Eneas hall want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eros, Eros! 


| Enter n a 
Eros. What would my Lord? Wt: - 
Ant. Since Cleopatra died, * 14) v4 


. Pre liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the aids 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword 
Quarter'd the world. and o'er green Neptune's back, 


With ſhips, made cities, condemmn myſelf, to lack 


The courage of a woman; leſs noble- minded 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cæſar tells, 
„% m congueror of myſelf.” Thou art {worn, Eros, 
That when the exigent ſhould come, which now 
Is come indeed, when I fhould ſee: behind me 
TY inevitable proſecution of diſgrace oy 8 
And horror, that on my command thou then 
Wouldſt kill me. Do it, for the time is come. 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, 'tis Cæſar thou defeat, 
FO 1 8 in ä cheek. RGA * 


* SS + 
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Wm CLEOPATRA NDP YW 
Eros. The gods with-hold me! K 5 
Shall I do that which all the Parthian darts, 


Though enemy, loſt aim, and could not ? 
Ant. Eros, 


Wouldſt thou be window'd in great Rome; and e 
Thy maſter thus with pleacht arms * , bending down 


His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd © * 
To penetrative Same : - whilſt the wheePd ſeat 
Of fortunate Cæſar, drawn before N . - 
His baſeneſs that enſudꝰꝰ? 

Eros. I would not feet. + 


Ant. Come then; for with a wound I muſt be curd; | 


Draw that thy honeſt. ſword, which thou. dl worn 
Moſt uſeful - for thy country. 

Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Aun When 1 did make thee free, ſwor'ſt thou not 


To do this when I bade thee ? do. it at once, {ie 


Or thy precedent ſervices are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. - Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
Wherein the worſhip of the whole world lyes. 
Ant. Lo thee. [Lurning From im, 
Eros. My ſword is drawn. ; 
Ant. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou baſt dran it. 
Eros. My dear maſter; 
My captain, and my emp'ror! Let me wr | 
* I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, Farewell. 
- Tis ſaid, man, —and farewell. 


Wo F arewell, great chief: Shaill4 ſtrike now > 


Ant. Now, Eros. 5 
Eros. Why, there then [Eros kills himſelf, 
Thus do 1 eſcape the ſorrow 


Of Antony's death. Sac 


Aut. Thrice nobler than myſelf! 1 
Thou teacheſt me, oh valiant Eros, what 
I ſhould, and thou couldſt not. My Queen and 7 
Have by their brave inſtruction got upon me | 
A nobleneſs in record; but 1 will be 


A baidegroom.. in my death, and run into't 


5 | Axes folded, in each other. Job aon. 2 
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As to a lover's bed. Come then; and, Eros, 
| ay: matter dies thy ſcholar; to do — 

j Falling on His d. 
1 33 of Ry How, not 2 2 — 

| "The , ob, er Ne WF; 4 


| S C. E N E XII. 
Enter Derceras and Guard. 


* Ki perry What's the noiſe? ; <9 
Ant. Pre done my work ill, friends: 
O make an end of what I dans begun. 
*:2 Guard... The ſtar is falPn. 
I Guard. And time is at his peviod. | 
All. Alas, and woe! 
Aut. Let him 2 brenn —_ me dead. 
1 Guard. Not 1. 
2 Guard. Nor 1 r 
3 Guard; Nor any one. FExeunt.. 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
This-ſword but ſhewn to Car, with this tidings, 
5 Lhall er me with him. 


Enter Diomedes. cs e e 


Dis. Where's Antony ? ? 
- Der. There, Diomed, there. 

Dio. Lives he? Wilt thou not anſwer, man: 5 | 

Ant. Art thou there, — d. enn thy _ 

and give me 

$uffcing ſtrokes for death. I 
Dio. Moſt abſolute Lord. e 
hy miſtreſs Cleopatra ſent-me tu the. 

Ant. When did ſhe ſend hee? 

Did. Now, my Lord. 4 

Ant. Where is ſhe? | 

Dio. Lock'd in her monument. Sbe ds . 
5 pheſying fear ! 
Of what hath come'to-paſs ; for when ſhe yo | 
Which never ſhall be found, you did fulpet 
She hed diſpos'd with Cæſar, and that your rage 
Would not be purged, the ſent word ſhe was dead. 
But n. ſince bow it N work, hath. ſent , 


* 
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Me to. proclaim the truth; and I am 1 e 

I dread, too late. | 2 
Ant. Too late, good Diomed. Call my guard, 1 
prythee. 

Dio. What, hoa! the Emperor's guard. ne 
guard, what, hoa! : | 
Come. Your wor callse 7 7 » +48 


Enter a Guard, 
* Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatrs 


*Þþides ; 
'Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 
Guard, Woe, woe are we, Sir! you may not live 
All your true followers out. . L* Wear 1 
All. Moſt heavy day! 5 
Ant. Nay, good my fellows, Fr not pleaſe ſharp 
are 
To grace it with your ſorrows.” Bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly.” Take me up. 
T have led you oft, carry me now, good friends ; | 
And ane my UNE for all. : 
e bearing Antony. 


\ 
5 F: a = _ 4 a 4 79 hk _ hs LS k 
* C hanges toa magnificent Monument. | 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras above... 


Cleo. Oh Charmian, I will never go from HENCE,» 
Car. Be comforted, dear Madam. A 
Cleo. No, I will not: 258 "IHE 
Alt ſtrange and terrible events are Velen 2 
But comforts we deſpiſe; our ſize of ſorrow, 
Proportion'd to ours cauſe; muſt de as + great- 

As that which makes it. 3 


3 


— 


Enter Diomedes. | 


How now? js he dead? 2 
Dio. ie deaths upon him, b _ not r drags . 
By 1 * . 5 4 f "7 4 


H 3 


Below; let's draw him hither. 


Look out oth? other fide of your monument, 

His guard have brought him thither. 

Tuter Antony, borne by the Guard. 
(Cho. e nn eee 19 et | 
Burn the great ſphere thou movſt in f—darkling ſtand 
The varying ſhore o“ th! world ! © Antony! 
Antony. Antony! , _ 20 | 

Help, Charmian; help, Tras, help; help, friends 


i 
* 


Ant. Peace. l 5 

Not Cæ ſar's valour hath oferthrowr Antony, 

But Antonv's hath triumph'd on itſelf. ads 

leo. $0 it ſhould be, that none but Antony 

' Should conquer Antony; but, woe, tis ſo! 
Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying; only yet 

T here importune death a while, until 


Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt 


J lav upon thy lips Come down. 

Cleo I dare not, dear, a 
Dear, my Lord, pardon, I dare not, 
Left I be taken. Not th! imperious ſhew 
Of the full-forrun'd Czfar ever ſhall 
Be broach'd with me; if knife, drups, ferpents, have 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am ſafe, | 
Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt eves 
And till concluſion ®, ſhall acquire no honour 
Demurring upon me. But come, come, Antony. 
Help me, my women. We muſt draw thee up 
Aſſiſt, good friends. | 

Ant, Oh, quick, or I am gone. 


Cleo. Here's ſport indeed f - how heavy weighs 


my Lord! 8 
Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, 
That makes the weight. Had I great Juno's power, 
The ſtrong-wing'd Mercury ſhould feteh thee up, 

And ſet thee by Jove's fide. Yet come a little 


4 wv 


* Sedate determination, filent covineſs of reſolution. 
+ I ſuppoſe the meaning of theſe ſtrange words is, 
Here's trifling! e do not work in earneſt, Ibid, .. 
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Wiſhers were ever fools. Oh come, come, come 
- [Dhey draw Antony up in Cleopatra. 

And meln welcome. Die where thou haſt liv'd. 

Quicken with kiſſing. Had my N RT power, 

Thus would I wear them out. 

All. O heavy ſight! -. 

Aut. I am dying, Egypt, dying. 7 
Glve me ſome wine, and let me ſpeak à little. 
Cleo. No, let me ſpeak, and let me rail ſo hig 
That the falſe huſwife Furtune break her wheel,” 
Provok'd by my offence. ._. 

Ant. One word, ſweet Queen. 


Of Cæſar ſeek. your honour with your ſafety h 


Cleo. They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me. | 
None about Cæſar truſt but Proculeius. 

Cleo. My reſolution and my hands II truſt; | 
None about Ceſar. 

Ant. The miſerable change, now at my + þ 
Lament, nor ſorrow at, but pleaſe your thoughts. 
In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes, 
Wherein I liv'd the greateſt prince o' th? world,. . 
The nobleſt ; and do now not baſely die, 

Nor cowardly pur of my helmet, to 
My countryman, a Roman by a Roman 


Valiantly vanquilyd.. Now my ſpirit. is going; 


J can no more 
Cleo. Nobleſt of men, woo 't die? 
Haſt thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 


[Antony dies. 


In this dull world. which in thy abſence ĩs 


No better chan a ſtye? O ſee, my women! 
The crown o' th” earth doth melt my Lord! 
Oh, wither'd is the garland of the war, 

The Toldier's pole is falPn; young boys and girls- 
Are level now with men; the odds f is gone; 
And there is nothing left remarkable , 


Beneath the viſiting moon. [She faint 


Char. Oh, quietneſs, lady)?! 

. Tras. She's dead too; our ſovereign. 

Char. Lady! _ 

Trat. Madam - 
* on r 4 


E, * 
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-Jras. Royal Egypt! Empreſs! © 

Char. Peace; peace, - Iras, : 
Cleo. No more but in a woman *, and commanded 
By duch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 2 
And does the meaneſt.chares lt were for me 


To throw my ſceptre at th? injurious gods; 


To tell them that this world did equal theirs, 


Till they had ſtobn our jewel. All's but naught.” 


Patience is ſottiſh, and impatience does 


Become a dog that's mad:” Then is it fih © ©, | 


To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of dea, 

Ere death dare come to us? how do you, women 17 

What, what; 5 Good cheer! Why, how now, Char- 

mian?. - - 

My noble gitls !—ah, women; women; look, N 

Our lamp is ſpent, „tis out Good ſirs, take heart, 
We' l büry him; and then what's brave, what's noble, - 

Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 

And make Death proud to take us. Come away 3; 

This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 

Ah; women; women ! "come, we have no friend 

But reſolution and the briefeſt end. 


: 15 . K off Amtony's hody,. 


wer V. SCENE JI. 


Ceſar s Gig. 
Enter Czſar, Agrippas 7 bu Calles, 
and train. 
caſir. ; 
Go: to o him, Dolabella, bid him nale, 
Being fo fruſtrate, tell him e 
Fe mocks the pauſes that he makes. 
Del. Cr, A thall. | * Dolabelta,” | 
22 N . e' en a woman- 6 . 


I have no more of my weonted greatneſs, but am even a 
woman vn the tevel * other women. Johnſon. ä 
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. Fiter Dercetas, with 52 {word of Antony. 


Cæſ. Wherefore i is that? and hat art thou, that 
Appear thus to us? » Laar 
Der. I am calbd Derceras; ; 
Mark: Antony I ferv'd,, who beſt was cork Fry 
Beſt to be ſerv'd': whilſt he ſtood up, and pole, i 
He was my maſter, and F wore my life | 
To ſpend upon his haters. If thou pleaſe 
To take me to thee; as I was to him 
Pl} be to Cæſar: if thou pleaſeſt _ | 
by 1 yield thee up my life. | i 
4 Cef. What is't Hope ſayſt? | 
: Der. I ſav,,oh Cæſar, Antony is dead. 
Cef The breaking of fo great a thing ſhould make 
A greater crack. The round world ſhould have 
5 Lions into civil ſtreets and citizens 8 
8 Into their dens The death of Antony _ * 
Is not a ſingle doom, in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 
Der. He is dead, Cæſar, 4 
. Not by the public miniſter of juſtice, 
* Nor by a hired knife ; but — ſelf bend, 
4 Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
Hath with the courage which+the heart did lend ir 
Splitted the heart. This is his word,. 
I robb' de his wound of it: behold it ſtain;?d 
With his moſt noble blood. | 
Cæſ. Look you fad, friends? 
. The gods rebuke me, but 1t is — 
0 To wath the eyes of kings 
Agr. And ftrange it is, 
s That nature muſt compel us to ee | 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds. | e 
| Mec. His taints and honours Wik 
* Waged equal in bim. | 
* "Agr. A rarer ſpirit never 
IH Did ſteer humanity ; but you gods will give us 
5 Some faults to make us men. Cæſar is ä 
Mer. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before 
a2 . 8 muſt oy: bimſelf. e an, 
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Pve follow'd thee to this -but we do lance 
Diſeaſes in our bodies. 1 0 erforce 
Have ſhe wn to thee ſuch a decl ning day, b 
Or look on thine; we could not Raf e 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With tears as ſovereign as the blood of hearts 
That thou my brother, my competitor 

In top of all deſign, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion in the front of war, 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle; that our ee 
Unrecancileable, ſhould have divided 

Our equalneſs to this “. Hear me, good friends 
But 1 will tell von at ſome meeter ſeaſon. 


Enter an Egyptian. a 


The du neſs of this man looks out of him, 
br ade ing? him what he ſays.—Whence are you? 
g. pt. or Egyptian yet; the Queen my 
Cenffa d in in all ſhe has, her monument, moron 
Of thy intents deſires inſtruction; 
That ſhe Preparedly may frame herſelf” 
To th' way the's forc'd to. „ 
cœſ. Bid her have good: heart; : 't Fa) 
She foon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours,” 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine. for her. For Cæſar cannot Erez 
To be ungentle. , 
Kaypt. So the Gods preſerve hee! [Exir: 
Cæſ. Come hither, Proculeius: go, and a, 1 
We purpoſe her no ſhame; give her what comforts f 
The quality of her paſſion mall require; | 
Leſt in her greatneſs by ſome: mortal dre 
She do defeat us: for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go, 
And with your ſpeedieft bring us what "be ſays, / 
And how you find of her. | 
Nun. Eur, 1 hall. 1 [Exit Proculeius 
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<2" That! is, ſhould 1 wad us, in our equality of ber- 
tune, diſagtee to a pitch like this, that one ol us muſt die. 
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Cef. Gallus, go you along. —Where's Dolabella, 


To ſecond Proculeius? [ Exit WO 
All. Dolabella! --.. 
Cæſ. Let him alone; for I remember now 
How he's:employ'd ; he ſhall in time be ready. 
Go-with me to my tent, where you ſhall fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war; 69719178 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ſtill 
In all my writings. Go with, me, aud ſee 
What I can ſhew in this. re Rs 


k { * 
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8 C E N E : 
Changes 80 the Monuments 


Euter Cleopatra, Charmian, Irds, Mardian and 


Seleucus, above. Bets 


Cleo. My Solo inning does begin to make 

A better life; tis paltry to be Cæſar: 

Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 

A miniſter of her will, and it is great 

To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; ” 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change; 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more the 8 3 
The beggar's nurſe, and Caeſar's F—— ; 


Enter Proculeius. 


Pe. Cæſar ſends greetings to the Queen of Eorpt, 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands - 


Thou mean'ſt to have him grant _ 
Cleo, What's thy name ? | 
Pro. 'My name is Proculeius. | 
Cleo. Antony ; » 
Did tell me of you, bade me trust you; but 
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, | 
n have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter | 


. That i is, which ſleeps, and hath no farther reliſh?for 


the traſſi and dung of this earth, which dung is equally 
neceſſary to the W of Caf as of the meaneſt beg- 
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1 96. A NON and Aa V. 
1 . Would have a Queen his beggar, you mult tell dn, 2 
That majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 
No leis beg han a kingdom: if he. pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd Agypt for my fon, 

He gives me ſo much of mine own, and 25 
Will kneel to him with thanks. 
Pro Be of good cheer.. 
You! re falbn into a princely hand., Fear nothing} 
Make your full ref rence freely to my Lord, 
| Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
1 On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your ſweet dependency,.and.you ſhall find 
A conqu'ror that will pray in aid for kindneſs, 

Where he ſor grace is kneeFd to. | 

Cleo. Pray you, tell him, 

Jam his fortune's vaſſal. and 1 "Ot bi 

The greatneſs. he has got. I hourly learn 

A doctrine of obedience, and would gladly 

Look him i' th' face. 

Fro. This PUI report, dear lady. 

Have comfort; for, I know, your plight 3 is pid 
| Of him that cau9d it. 5 
| | [4/7 de.] You-ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ee 
Here Gallus and Guard aſcend the monument by a 4 
ladder,” and enter at a back window. 7 + 

Guard ber, till Ceſar come. * 

Iras. O Royal Queen! | $4 : 

Char. Oh Cleopatra! thou art taken, Queen,— V 

- Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands | A. 

[Drawing a — P] 

[The monument” is oped; ER ruſves _ | 

and diſarms the Queen. It 

Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold; 7 T 
Do not vourſelf ſuch wrong, who | are in this SE 9: 
Reliev'd but not betray d. if 
Cleo. N of death roo, that 3 dogs of 
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| Pro. Do not NC my maſter's bounty, hoe , | 
Th' undoing of-yourſelf : let the world ſee h 
ws nobleneſs well ated, which your death... 


. * For langu I think we * v. d Wit 
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"Will never let come forth. een IE 
deo. Where art thou, 3 5 8 
Come hither, come: oh come, and take a Gen 
Worth many babes and beggars. | Top 
Pro, Oh, temperance, Lady! 
(leo. Sir, T' will eat no meat. Pl not drink, Sire 


| Tf idle talk will once be neceſſary r, 


Ill not ſleep heither. This mortal houſe Pl mis, 
Do Cæſar what he can. Know, Sir, that 1 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's: court, * 


Nor once be chaſtis d vrith the ſober eye 


Of dul Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 


And ſhew me to the ſhouting varletry e 


Of cens ring Rome? rather a ditch in Egypt . 3 
Be gentle grave unto me! rather on Nilusꝰ mud 
Lay me ſtark naked, and let the water- flies 
Blow me into abhotring ! rather make | 
My country's high Pyramides my: gibbet, : 

And hang me up in chains! | 
Pro. You do extend © 

Theſe thoughts of horror furthbr than you an 
Find cauſe in Cæfar. by | | 


6 6171050 , WU tY 20 
© Euer Dolabella. 


Dol. be 
What thou haſt done thy maſter Cefar knows, 
"And he Hath ſent for thee: as for the Queen, 
I'll take her to my * | 

Pyro. So, Dolabel 


N 


It ſhalt content me beſt. Be gentle to her. 1 


To Cæſar J will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 


{To Cleopatra. | 


If yow'll employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. Exit proculeius. 

Dol. Moſt noble 41 you have heard of me. 

Cleo. I camrot tell. 

+ That is, 7 will not eat; and 17 it will be n ab 
For once to waſte a moment in idle fall of my Furs, 7 
will not Heap neither. "OE 

Yo Le IX, I 
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Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. 
Cleo. No matter, Sir, what 1 have W or dns. | 
You laugh when boys or women tell their ems; 3 
Is'r not your trick? 1 | | , 

Dol. I underſtand not, Madam. 

Cleo. I dreanùd there was an Empiror Antony: 
Oh ſuch another ſleep, that 1 might _ 

But ſuch another man! 

Dol. If it might pleaſe ye 

Cleo. His face was as the heav'ns; and == 4 
A ſun and moon, which kept their courfe, and 
The little Oo th earth. e antes 

Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature - 

Cleo. His legs beſtrid the ocean, his e arm 
Creſted the world, his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned ſpheres, when that to friends; 
But when he meant to quail, and ſhake the orb, 


He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty, 


There was no winter in't: an autumn twas, 
That grew the more by reaping: His delights 
Were dolphin-like, they ſhew'd his back above 2 
The element they liv'd in; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and coronets; realms and iſlands 
As plates drop'd from his pocket. [were 
Dol. Cleopatra 
Cleo. Think you there gi or might Boy ſuch a 
As this I dream'd of? ſwan. 
Dol. Gentle Madam, no. 8 
Cleo. You lie, up to the Cats of the gods, 
But, if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 


It's paſt the ſize of dreaming; nature wants aut 


To vie ſtrange forms with fancy, yet t imagine 


An Antony, were nature's Piece: 'gaink fancy, 


Condemning ſhadows quite. < 
Dol. Hear me, good Madam. a 
Your loſs is as yourſelf, gg? and you bear it, 
As anſw'ring to the wei Would I ian never | 
O'er- take purſu'd ſuccels, . 1 do feel, 


By the re bound of yours, a grief that ſhoots 
8 very heart at root. | 


(les. I thank youz Sir. 


ow you What Valar means x to. * wit me?! 
* 0 
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Dol. I'm loth to tell vou what I. 1 _ | 
| Geo. Nay, pray you; Sir.. 8 
Dol. Though he be honourable—— 10 
Cloo. He'll lead me in triumph? 15 
Dol. Madam, he will. I kHnow't. 


985 Make way chere — Aker. : 
SCENE uv, . 
Enter cult, Gallus, Mecænas, wen and 
| ©. - Attendants. 


Ce. "Which is the Queen of pt n 
5 It is the- Emperor, W [Cleo: lech. 
Cæſ. 33 ſhall ne 3 
J pray you, Riſe, Rgypt. 1 2 | 

Cleo. Sir, the gods 
Will have it thus: N maſter and ay Led 8 
I muſt obey. Kay's 

Ceſ. Take to) Fro! had chouphts, Wd. - 
Theirecord vf what injuries you did us, /! 
Though tyrittem in couf ſteſh, we thall remember ; 
As things but done by chance. 

. Cleo; Sole Sir & th” world. {Ho 
T-cannot{projett * nue on cauſe 60 well 
To make it clear; but do confeſs I have 

Boon iaden wird Hue frailties, which defore 
Have often ham d our ſen. 

leo. Cleopatra, know | * 5 
We will extenuate rather than infotce. 87 
If you apply vcungfelf to our intents, 

Widch: tow'rds vou are moſt gentle, you ſhall find 
* benefit in this change ; but if you fe 
To lay on me atcruelty, by taking 
Antony's cburfe, you hall bereave yourfelf 
Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 
To that deſtruction which PH guard them from, | 
If thereon you rely. III take my leave: ; 

Cleo. And may, through all the world: tis isyours; 

and wy q ; 
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® To projet a cauſe, is to repreſent a cauſe; to 75 ie 
is well, is to plan or WE a'ſcheme'of defehce. - fe 
2 
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. Your ſcutcheons, aud your: ſigns of conqueſt, ſhall 
Hang in 18 place. you pleaſe. Here, my good 


Lor 
92 a> 5 You ſhall adviſe me in all for. Cleopatra. 4 


Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, an jewels 
Fam poſſeſs d of; tis exactly valued. 
3 Perg Wings admitted 7. Where“ 8 Seleueus? . 
Here, adam. 


dia This is my treaſurer; let bim ſpeak, m Lord, 2 


Upon his peril; that I have reſery'd 


| Th myſel nothing. | Speak the truth, Seleucus. 


Sel. Madam, had rather feel my dps, 
That to. my. peril ſpeak that which is not. 
Cleo. What have I kept back ?: 


Sel. Enough to purchaſe what, you. bare. mace a 


known. 
cf Nay, bluſh not . Cleopatraz.I.a ove. 
Your wiſdom ; in the deed. r 


Cleo. See,; Cæſar! Oh, behold, 


How pomp-· is follow'd; mine will now be vours, 


And, ſhould we. ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine. . 


Th! ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh ſlave, of no more. a 


Than love that's hir d. What, goeſt thou back? : 


thou ſhalt 


Go. back, I warrant thee; but PH catch:thine eyes, 1 


yp pe Fa had wings.. as er” villain, 
| "_— him. 
O rarely bates. . 2 


Cæſ. Good Queen, let us entreat uu. 
Cleo. O Cæſar what a wounding ſhame, is this, 


Tha thou, vouchſafing here to viſit me, 


Doing the honour of- thy lordlineſs. 


To one ſo weak, that mine own ſervant ſhould * 


Parcel the ſum af my diſgraces by _ 7 2 
Addition of his envy ! Say, good Cæſar, 


That I ſome lady-trifles have reſerv'd,. My 1 4 8 


Immoment toys, things of ſuch Pp 
As we greet modern friends withal; and any, 
as nobler token. I have kept apart 


- 
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11 Livia and Octavia, to te | 
Their mediation ; mult I be unfolded: rant. 
By one that I have bred! The gods! it fmites me 
Beneath the fall I have. Pr'yrhee, go hence; 
LT Seleüeus. 
Or I ſhall ſhew the einders of my fpirits Oh, 
Through theathes of my chance . Wert thou Taft, 
Thou wouldſt have mercy on me. 
Cæſ. Forbear, Seleucus. © | 
Cleo. Be't known, that we the greateſt are ail 
thoupht 
For things, that others do; abc when we fall, 8 
We anſwef others merits in our names z F 
Are therefore to be pitied. . 
Cef. Cleopatra, 
Not what you ee nor 80 acknowlodg'd, 
Put we ? th? roll of conqueſt, ffill ber yours; 
Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and believe, 
Gæſar's no merchant to make prize with you N 
Of things that merchants ſold. Therefore be; 


— 


42718 


cheer'd: 
Make not your tho tits: your prifons; no, dear” 
For we intend ſo to difpoſe you, as een: 5 


Yourſelf ſhall give us counſel. Feed and Ticep. 

Our care and pity is ſo much upon you, 

7 we remain your friend; and fo adieu. 
Cleo. My maſter, and my Lord! | 99 
c. Not 0. Adieu. | 

{Exeunt Czlar and tir "Trajn.” 


4 e ee 


clio. He words me, girls, he words me, 
That I ſhould not be noble to myſelf. „ 
But hark thee, Charmian. [Whiſpers ebase ö 
Iras. Finith, good Lady. The W 45 wt is Weg | 
And we are for the dark, | ; 
Cleo. Hie thee again, 
Pve ſpoke already, and it is provided ; 
Go put it to tile haſte. 
Char. Madam, I will. LEut Charnidn, 


* Gance for fortune, 9 
30 


* 


4 


\ 


s 4 N ON 1 ant _—w 


Euter Dolabella. 


Dal. Wbere is E e ve e 
Char. Behold; Sir en 
Cleo. Dolabella. 9 
Dol. Madam, as W 177 your r command, 
Which my love makes religion to obey,” ror 4 
I tell you this: Cæſar through Syria 
Intends his journey, and, within three davs, 
Lou with your children, will he-ſend before. 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I have 2 855 
Your pleaſure and my: 477g ty : 
Cleo. Dolabella, 1 FFF : 
1 ſhall remain your debt hen aegoprhree nt v4 5 
Dl. I your ſervant. | 
Adieu, good Queen, nnn on * Can 
Cleo. Farewell, and nn Nou, Itas, what 
| 5 think'ſt thou? | N 
| Thou; an gyptiam puppet, walt be ſhewir- 
| In Rome as well as L: mechanic ſlaves 
With greaſy aprons, rules and hammers, mall  Y 
Uplift us te-the view. In their thick reaths, * 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be, eneloi d * 
* forc'd to: drink their pond e 
: Fras. The gods forbid ! . 
Cleo. Nay, tis moſt certain, Iras; iy Eh Iitors | 
Will catch at us like ſtrumpets, and ſcalbd rhimers 
N . us out o? tune. The quick comedians 
rey will ftage-us; and preſent 
77 Alexandrian revels: Anton ß 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee- 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra boy my ef, 
I' tl? poſture of a whore. 992 2 
- Tras. O the good Gods! N 
Cleo. Nay, that's certain. | 
tras. V1 never ſee it; for, I'm fure, my nails. | 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. ; 
Cleo. Why, that's the way | x. 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer. 
Ibeir moſt abſurd intents, | Now, a 
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Enter Charmian. 5 28 
Shew: me, my women, He a Queen: go fete 
My beſt attires. I am again for Cydnus 9 


To meet Mark Antony. Sirrah, Iras, gg—— - 
Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed . 
And wbenthou'ſt done this charge, I'll give thee leave 
To play till dooms-day. Bring our crown, and alm 
Wen note? ?:: [A noiſe within... 


Enter a Guardſman. 


Guard. Here 4 is a rural fellow. 
That will not be-deny'd your Highneſs” preſence; 5 
He brings you figs. : 

Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an inflruments. 

f Exiz Guandfman.. 
May do a noble 4. He brings me liberty. 
My reſolution's placid, and. I have nothing 
Of woman in me; now from head to foot 
I'm marble- conſlant ; z. now the nee moon 
No planet is of mine. 55 


Buter Guardſman, and Clown with 4 2 


 Guardſman; This is the man: | 

Cled. Avoid, and leave him. 5 5 
Haſt thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, 
That kills and pains not? | 

. Clowns Trulv I have him, but. T-would not de 
the party ſhould defire you to touch him, for his 
biting is immortal; thoſe that do die of it, do ſel- 
dom or never recover. * 

Cleo. Rememberꝰſt thou any that have dy'd: owe? 
Clown. Very many, men and women too. I 
heard of one of them no longer than yeſterday, 
a very honeſt woman, but ſomething given to lie, 
as: a woman ſhould not do; but in the way of ho- 
neſty. How ſhe dy'd of the. biting of it, what pain 
Me felt! truly, ſhe makes a very good report o- 
th? worm :: but he that will believe all that they 
fay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do.. But 
this is moſt fallible, the worm's. an odd worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence, farewell, 


— 
% 


„ 
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Elows. T wiſh you all joy of the worm. 

Cleo. Farewell. 

Clown: You muſt think _ Toe you, mor 171 
worm will do his kind“. 
Cleo. Ay, av, farewell no) ok rk 

Clos. Look: you, the worm is not be mutet! 
dut in the keeping» of wiſe people; for, NY 
there is no goodneſs in the worm: 

Clea. Take thou no care, it ſhall be heeded. 

Clywn. Very good. Give it nothing, 1 Pray you, 
fof it is not worth the feeding. 8 | 

Cleo. Will it eat me ? 8 

Cloun. You mult not think I am ſo Kaiple,; burt 
F know the devil himſelf will not eat a woman: 1 
know that a woman is a difly for the gods, if the 
devil dreſs her not. But, truly, theſe ſame whore 
fon devils do the gods great barm in their wos 
men! for, in be ten that they wake, the n 
mar five. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone. Farewell: 

Tn Ves, torſooth, I wiſh you * 0 pen 


„„ YT 


Clæo. Give me my robe, put on my crown 3. I bave 
Immortal longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of Xgvpt's grape ſhall moiſt this lip. 


Yare, yare, good Iras; quick. 'Methinks I hear” | 


Antony call, I ſee him roufe himſelf 
To praiſe my noble act. I hear him mock 
Fhe luck of Cæſar, which the gods give men 


T' excuſe their after- wrath Huſband, I come; 25 


Now to that name my courage prove my title! 

I am fire and air; my other elements 

J give to baſer life. 80 have you done? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 
Farewell; kind Charmian. Iras, long farewell. 


[Applying the aſs. ; 


Have 1 the aſpic i in my Ups? doſt fall? ? [To 1 8 
* The FRO will ee to his' nature. 
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If thou and nature can ſo, gently part, 
The ſtroke of death is as a lover's ck ; 
Wehe hurts, and is deſir d. Doſt thou ly dalle 


thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the world, ** 


It is not werth leave-takings | [ras dies. 
Char. Diſſolve, thick cloud, and Tis that I may 


The gods themſelves do wee. pt 


Cleo. This proves me baſe 
If ſhe firſt meets the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her, and ſpend that bin 


Which is my heav'n to have. Come, mortalyretch,.; 


With thy arp teeth this knot intrinſicate 


To gie ſerpent. 
Of life, at ance untie; poor venomous fool, 4 


Be angry, and diſpatch. Oh, couldſt thou peak. 
That I might hear thee call great Cæſar aſs, 


Unpolicied ! h - 1 


Car. O eaſtern ſtar! 


Cleo. Peace, peace ! : | ak \ 


Doſt thou not ſee my baby at wy breaſt. 
That ſucks the nurſe aſleep ? 
gar, O break! O break | 
leo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as gentle, 
0 Antony 1—Nay, 4 TH take * er a 
pplying ano dp ie her atm. 
What, ſhould I. 5 5 
Char. In this wild world! ? ſo, fon thee: well. 
Noyy, boaſt thee, Death; in thy Lee lypes 
A laſs unparallePd. Downy win 
And golden Phœebus never. be beheld, 
Of eyes again ſo royal! Your crown's awry 3 30 
WW mend it, and then play — _ >. 
Enter the Guard, ruſhing in. oi 


r 1 Where is the Queen? 8 
Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 1 4h 
1 Guard. Cæſar hath ſent 

er, To flow a meſſenger, 


Charmian 2 . the aſp; ry 


an, come. Apace, diſpatch. I partly feel thee.. 


1 Guard, approach, ho! ally nat. well, Caeſar's, 


0 beguif d. 
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Wo I 


OWS, cloſa; 5 


'2 Guard, | Theres Dolabolla tins from Cliſar, 
1 Guard. What work is here, Charmian 2118 this 
well dene? 
Chur. It is well done, and fitting for a prineels 
g Deſcended of ſo many "_ =p 
Ah, ſoldiers ?—— [Channtan five. 


a bell. 


Dol. Hay g ves it here? 

a Guatd. All dead! 

Dol. Czfar,' thy thoughts | 
Touch their effects in this; thyſelf. art coming 3 
To lee; prime the” dreadful ary SOON. : 
Mgr ſt to hinder. BoB 


"Enter Cæſaf and POE ie. 1 


All. Make way there, make way for Oæſar. 
Dol. Ob, Sir, you are too _ 'an 0 „ 
That, you "$a fear, is done. 5 5 
Cæſ. Braveſt at laſt 
She ſevelbd at our putpoſe, und. horns EY 
Took ber own way. The mannerof their deaths = 
J do not ſee them bleed. le. 
Dol. Who was laſt with mem? | 
Guard A ſimple coumryman, tix ee 
This was his*baſket. ++ "ps; 
Cieſ. Poirſomd then! e 
1 Guard. Oh Cæſar! 
This Charmian Hud but now, the toodrand pak: 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs; «pd The ſtood, 
And on the ſudden dropt. 
Cæſ. Oh noble weakneſs! 
If they had ſwallow'd poiſon, *rwould appear 
By external ſwelling; but ſhe looks like lep, 
As ſhe would catch another Antony | | 
In her firong toil of grace. TOES 
Dol. Here, on her breaſt, 


17 i 


4 


Tbere! is a vent of blood, and ſomethin ing bonn 


'. The lech is 8 puſſed or fwols.. Jolinſoa. 
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The like is on her arm. | 
1 Guard. This is an aſpic's trail; and theſe fig- 
leaves 
Have flime upon them, ſuch as th? aſpic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 
Cæſ. Moſt probable 
That ſo ſhe dy'd; for her phyſician tells me, 
She has purſu'd concluſions infinite 


Of eaſy ways to die. Take up her bed, 


And bear her women from the monument. 

She {hall be buried by her Antony. 

No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 

A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe 

Strike thoſe that make them; and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pity, than his glory which | 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army ſhall, 

In ſolemn ſhew, attend this funeral; ' 

And then to Rome. Come, Dolabella, ſee 

High. order in this great ſolemnity. [ Exeunt omnes *. 


This play keeps curioſity always buſy, and the 
paſſions always intereſted. The continual hurry of the 
action, the variety of incidents, and the quick ſucceſſion 
of one perſonage to another, call the mind forward 
without intermiſſion from the firſt act to the laſt, But 
the power of delighting is derived principally from the 
frequent changes of the ſcene ; for, except the feminine 
arts, ſome of which are too low, which diſtinguiſh 
Cleopatra, no character is very ſtrongly diſcriminated. 

The events, of which the principal are deſcribed ac- 


cording to hiſtory, are produced without any art of 


connection or care of diſpoſition. Johaſon. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
cFüntt INE, king of Britain. 
'CLOTEN, ſon to the queen by a former huſband. 
LEeonATus PoSTHUMUS, a gentleman marred to 
the princeſs. 


BELAR1VS, a baniſhed lord, re under the name 
of Morgan. | 


G 11 DERIVUS, | ok, 7.39% under the * ; of Paladour 


An VIRAGUsS, 3 and Cadwal, ſuppoſed ſons to Belarius. 
PRHILAR To, an Italian, friend to Poſthumus, 

IA c HIM o, friend to Philario. 

Cat us Lucivs, ambaſſador from Rome. 

Pi s AN 10, ſervant to Poſthumus. 
A French gentleman. 
CorNEL1VUs, a doctor. 

Two Gentlemen. 


5 


Widen x wife to Crmbelice. 5 ; 
IMOGE N, daughter | to Cymbeline by 0 Hemer q queen. 


HELEN, woman to Imogen. 
"Loris, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Ghoſts, a 


Soothſayer, Captains, Soldiers, * and other 
pere | 


SCENP, ſometimes in Britain; ſometimes in Italy. 


Story taken from Boccace's Decameron, dy al. novel 9. 
little befides the names being hiſtorical. © Pope. 


* 


4 s ENE 1. 


mb. line” 4 Palace in, Britain, 


„en, 100, Gentlemen, ( 

„ Gian, e 
ov 2 not meet a man u frowns : : our ö 
24 { . hp. bloods * 

1. No wore obey. the Heavens than our cour- 
Still ſeem as docs the King's. ſtiers, 
2 Gent. But what's the matter? 

t gent. is daughter. and the heir of's, kingdom, 
He purpos'd to his wife's ſole ſon, a widow, hogs 
That late he married, hath refert'd herſelf 
Unto, a poor but worthy gentleman, ** 
She's wedded; F 
Her huſband baniſhed; ſhe. ipriſor” d: ar | 
Is outward, ſorrow; though, T think, the King. 
Be touch d at very heart. | | | 

2. Gent. None but the King? | 

i Gent, He that hach loft her too: ſo i is the Sick 
That molt defir'd the match. But not a courtier, 
| n they wear their faces to the bent 


® ;. e. Our diſpoßitions: theſe are commonly ſuppo- 
fed to be influenced by the weather, and therefore may 
be properly ſaid to obey it. The ſenſe therefore is, 
Every one you meet appears to be diſpleaſed and out of 
humour; the heavens have no more influence. on our 
diſpoſitions than they have on the courtiers: both ſeem 
to be equally determined by the humour the King hap- 
pens to be in. If he is cloudy, all are inſtanciy - 
0 Reviſal. 


„ 


| Sir of n rea are in himſelf, 
or. . x really Letes 
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Of the King's look, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing, the 87 ſcoull at. 5 
2 Gent. And why fo | 
1 Gent. He that hath miſs'd the insel is a thing 
Too bad for bad re ort: and he that hath her, 
I mean that marry? her, alack, good man! 
And therefore baniſh'd, is a creature ſuch 
As, to,ſeek.through the.regions, of the earth 
For one his like, there would be ſomething failing 
In him that ſhould compare. I do not think 
So fair an outward, and ſuch ſtuff within- 
Endows a man but him. 
2 Gent. You«peak him far. 
1 Gent. I do extend him, Sir, within himſelf,*,. 


_- Cruſh him together rather than unfold - 


His meaſure duly. oy 
2 Gent. What's his name and birth 2 * 
2 Gent. I cannot delve him to the root: his father 


Was call'd Sicilizs, who did join his honour. 


Againſt the Romans with Caſlibelan; | 
But had. his titles by Tenantius, whom. 

He ſerv'd with glory and admir'd with een 

So gain'd the ſur- addition, Leonatus; 

And had, beſides this gentleman in queſtion, | 
Two other ſons; who, in the wars o' th' time, 
Dy'd with their {words in hand: for which their fa- 
Then old and fond of iſſue, took ſuch ſorrow, [ther, . 
That he quit being; and his gentle lady, 


Big of this gentleman, our theam, deceas'd ; 


As he was born. The King he takes the. babe 
*To his rotection, calls him Poſtlumut, 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber ; 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 

Could make him the receiver of, which he took 


As we do air, faſt as twas miniſtred, 


And in's ſpring became a harveſt : liv'd in. -court . 


Which rare. it. is to do, moſt prais'd, molt lov'd, 
A ae to the young'lt ; to th' more mature, 


» Thar i is, I do extend him, or give you. his propor... | 


— 
a 
93 
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A glaſs that featur'd them; and to the graver, 

A child that guided dotards.. To has; miſtreſs, 

For whom he now is banih}d, her on price 

Proclaims how ſhe eſteem'd him and. his virtue. 

By cher election may be truly red > 

What kind of man he is, ö "A, | 
2 Gent. I honour him, 

Ev n out of your report. But pray 3 you toll me, 

Is the ſole child to the. King? 6 

1 Gent, His only child. 

He had two ſons, (if this be 88 your hearing; 

Mark it); the eldeſt of them at three years old, 


1 


4 


Pth! ſwathing clothes the other, from their nurſerx 


Were ſtobn; and to this Your: no gueſs 10 know- 


Which way they» went. N e 


2 Gent. How long is this 8 N 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. 

2 Cent. That 4 king's children fliould he 7g con- 
So ſlackly guarded, aud the ſearch to flow, Leere, 
That could not trace them : ; - 

1 Gent. Howſoe'er tis ſtrange, - 

Or that the negligence may well be ag By 
Jet is it true, Sir. 
2 Gent. I do well balivve vou 


1 9 — Jo muſt forbear. Here comes the 3 5 


The queen and princely 4 [Exeunt.- 
„ A IN E i 3; 

Enter 11% Ae, rohe, ef, aud Ae 
p tendanrs. 


Dees. No. be aſſuyd youſhall not | pda, | 


After the ſlander of moſt ſtep-mothers, Kors 
Evil-eyed unto you. Vou're my priſoner, but 
Vour goaler hall deliver you the keys p 
That lock up”your-reftraint../ For yon, Poſthumus, 
So ſoon as I can win th! offended king, N 

J will be known your advocate: marry, yet, 
The fire of rage is in him; and twere-good © 
You' lean'd unto his ſentence; with what en, 
Your wiſdom may inform you. | 


„„ 


lj 
4 
14 
4 
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Hot Pleaſe your „„ 5 Coco,” 
1 wi ill from hence to-day: - eee 
ven. You know the peril: 4 
IX fetch a turn about the garden; pitying 
The pangs of burr'd affections; though the — 
Harth eharg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together.” [Zt. 
Imo. Diſſembling Courteſy ! WW hrs this tyrant - 
dan tickle where ſhe wounds! My deareſthuſbang, . 
I ſomething fear my father's wrath; bur: nothing | 
Always reſerv'd my holy duty, what . ; 
His rage can do on me: You mitt be gone, | 
And 1 ſhall here abide the hourly ſot 
Of angry eyes; not comforted to live, 
But that there is this jewel in the world., I 
That I may ſee again: 
Poſt. My Queen! my miſtreſs! ' | 
O Lady, weep, no more, leſt I give cauſe 
- To be ſuſpected of more tenderneſs 
Than doth become a man. I will remain 
The loyalbſt huſband that did e' er phght nne 2 
My k reſidencs in Rome, at one Philario's; ' 
Who to my father was a friend, to me 
Known but by letter. Thither write, my Queen, 
And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you fend, 
Ann Weft WE 


Kr” Re-enter. : Queen. | 


nen. Be brief, Tupray you; 
If the King come, T ſhall incur I know not- 
How much of his diſpleaſure. Vet I'll move bim 
To walk this way: 1 never do him wron Aſide, 
But he does buy my injuries, to be friends . 
Pays dear for my offences Deer 
Pot. Should we be taking leave. 
As long a term as yet we have to live, | 
The lothneſs to depart would grow. ien | © | 
Imo. Nay, ſtay a little 
Were you but riding forth. to air yourſelf, - 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, 3 
This diamond was my mother's; take it, heart, 
But keep it till you woo We N | 
When „ . | 


— a A Pon ates — 
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Doof. How, how, another! e. oY 
You yum gods, give me but chis 1 e ar 
And fear up my embracements from a next 

With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here 


Nutting on the ring. . 
While ſenſe ean keep bes on 1 { — * 
- 1 my poor ſelf did exchange for ĩπͥt; 
our ſo: infinite loſs ; fo, in our trifles 
Tat win of you. For my fake wear this; 1. 
, 161 is a manacle of love, PIl place it 


* 


E Putting e o her arm, . 


DON this faireſt privnier.” 2 N 1G, 
Imo. O, the Gods! | 5 
When ſhall we ſee again? 
SCE N. E. l 
; Enter Cymbeline Ad W 
Poſt. Alack,/ the King l- | 


on. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid! henes | from my 


| ſight! 
15. e command, thou fraught the courts : 
With thy unworthineſs, thou e 6 
Thou'rt poiſon to my blood. 
Pot. The Gods protect you, 
And bleſs the good remainders of the-court } + ; 
Im gone. «0m 
Imo. There cannot be-a. pinch i in death 
More ſharp than this is: | 
: Cym. O diſloyal thing, 
| That ſhouldſt repair my. youth, thou heaplt 
A*year's age“ ont me. 
Imo I beſeech you, Sir, 
Harm not yourſelf with your vexation; 
m. ſenſeleſs of your wrath; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fonts. : 
Cym. Paſt grace? obedience? _. 
Imo. Paſthope, and in deſpair; that way paſt grae 
Eym, Thou might'ſt have had oe _ oa of — 
; quien. | 


: 


thou heap * 
Years, ages on me, Johnſon. | 
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Imo. O, bleſt, that L might not ! I choſe an eagle, 
And did avoid a puttock k. 5 
Cym:: Thou took'ſt a beggar 4 wouldit have wage 
A feat for baſeneſss. Une throne- 4 
Ino. No, I rather added | ] 
Aluſire Kit. : id den e mon rt} n 4 
ö Cym. O thou vile — i M Im £20 : 
Imo. din 95 . Yr 
It is your fault ahat I "have va Poſthumus * ( 
Jou bred him as my. play-fellow; and he is . 

A man worth any womanz over- en e 
Almoſt the ſum he pas 714 wy g 
Cym. What l- gart thou mad! 4 


Ino. Almoſt, Sir; Heav'nreſtore me! Wool T 
A neat-herd's daughter, 3 e *[ were 
Our r e ſon 4 


PP. 3 Tuter Nuten. | : 
en. Thou fookſh- c · 0 l 
I were: again W you have done 3 
[To the Queen. 
Not after our command. _ Wn her» 57 
And pen her up | 
Queen. Beſeech your patience. Peace, | 
Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet e f t 
Eeave'us't? ourſelves, and make yourſelf wen com- 0 
ut of yqur beſt advice. 5 9 J 
Cym. Nay, let her languiſr 5 
A drop of blood 1 j. an, being aged,” 38 A 
Die 22 this I te gal 7 
Eu, n 
Queen. Fo, your muſt give n | 1 
Hee is vour ſervant.” How now, 857 5 bat neus? . J 
4 My Lord wur ſon „een maſter. 
ueen. Hah! = { 
No harm. I truſt, is done? va pkg 4 w" 5 958 
here might have been 
But that my maſter rather play'd than fougbt, ir i 
| And had no help of 3 1 11 ww 8 87 K | 
| By. gentlemen at hand. 1 i 


4 i 54s > 
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Queen. Pm very glad on't. 


Imo. Your ſon's my father's friend, he takes his . 
To draw upon an exile ! O brave Sir part. 


 J-would they were in Afrit both together, 
Myſelf by with a needle, that I might prick 

The. goer- back. Why came you from your maſter ? 

Piſ. On his command. He would not ſuffer mg 
To bring him to the haven; left theſe notes 
Of what commands I thould be ſubject 10 
When *r pleas'd you to employ moe. 

Queen. This hath been 
Your faithful ſervant; J dare lay mine honour 
He will remain ſo: 

Piſ. I humbly thank your Highneſs 

Queen. Pray, walk a while. 


Imo. About ſome half hour hence, pray you, ſpeak | 


with me; 


You ſhall, at leaſt; g0-ſee my Lord aboard. 


1 this time leave G . | [Exeunt. : 


1 N B- IV. | 
Enter Cloten, and tuo Lords. 


1 Lord. Sir, I would adviſe you to ſhift a ſhire ; | 
the violence of action hath made you reek as a ſa- | 
crifice. Where air comes out, air comes in; there's . 


none abroad ſo wholeſome as that you vent. 


Clot. If my ſhirt were bloody, then to ſhift it. 


: Have I hurt him? 


2 Lord. No, faith: not ſo much d . 
Co 
1 Lord. Hurt him? his body's a paſſable carcafs, 


if he be not hurt. It is a thorough - fare for ſteel, 
if it be not hurt. 
2 Lord. His ſteel was in debt, it went oth" back- 
fide the town. ' [Id. 
Clot. The villam would not ſand me... 


2 Lord. No, but he fled for uard ſtill, toward your 
face. > 5 [L[Aſide. wy 


1 Lord. Stand you ? you have land enough of your . 
own ; but he AG to your nee gave you a 
ground. | 
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2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans, pup- 
1 . [Ai de. 1 ; 
Clot. I m0 they had not come 4 a, 
2 Lord. So would I, 'till you had — how 6 
— a fool you were upon the ground. [ Aſids. | 
lot. And that ſhe: ſhould love this fellow, and 
| refuſe melo — N 
2 Lord. If it be a ſin to make a true election, 
ſhe's damm d. [Afide. | 
I Lord. Sir, ank told;you- always, "a beauty and 
her brain go not together. She's a good ſign, but 
I have ſeen ſmall reflection of her wit. ' 
1 Lord. She ſhines not upon fools, leſt the reflec- | 
tion ſhould hurt her. ' [Afide. | 
Clot. Come, I'll to my chamber. Would t ere | 
had been ſome hurt done! a 
2 Lord. I wiſh not ſo, unleſs it had been the fall : 
bs an aſs, which is no great hurt. [Aſide. 
Clot. Vou'll go with us? 1 2 
Tord. Vil attend your Lordſhip. 
Clot. Nay, edme, let's go I e 
2 Lord. N my Lord. e I Excunt. 
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"Enter Imogen and Piel. 1 
43 "mo. I would thou grew'ſt unto the ſhores o the 5 


' haven, 
And queſtion'dſt every fail; If he ſhould write, 
And J not have it. twere a paper loſt 
| As offer'd merey is. What was the laſt 
| "Thar he fpake with thee? 
Pi. Twas, his Queen, his ger“ 19 
Imo. Then wav'g his handkerchief ? Yoke) 
PH." And kifd it, Madam. 
J Senſeleſs linen, happier therein than 27 
= "Arid that was all? 
_ PH No, Madam; for ſo long + * 
As he could make me wo this We. © or ea, 
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Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keep | 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 


Still waving, as the fits and ſtirs of 's mind 


Could beſt expreſs how ſlow. his foul ſaid on, 
How {ſwift his ſhip. | 

Imo. Thou ſhouldſt have made him 
As little as a crow, or leſs, ere left : 


To after-eye him, 


Piſ. Madam, fo I did. | 3 
Imo. I would have broke mine eye- ſtrings; crack d 
| dem, but | om nes 
To look upon him ; till the diminution 8 
Of ſpace had pointed him ſharp as my needle; 
Nay, follow'd him, till he had melted from 
The ſmallneſs of a gnat to air, and then 

Have turn'd mine eye, and wept.——But, good 


* 


When ſhall we hear from him? _ [Piſanio, 
© Piſ.. Be afſur'd, Madam _ 
With his next *vantage: : i 


Imo. I did. not take my leave of him, but had 
Mot pretty things to ſay: ere I could tell him, 
How I would think on him, at certain hours, 1 
Such thoughts, and fuch; or, I could make him 
The ſhe's of Italy ſhould not betray wear 
Mine intereſt and his honour; or have charg'd him 
At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight, 
T' encounter me with oriſons; for then 
I am in heaven for him; or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 


- *'Betwizt two charming words, comes in my father; 


And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 


$ F: g . 
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Lady, The Queen, Madam, N 


Deſires your Highneſs? company. h 
Imo. ' Thoſe things I bid yo do, get them diſc 


Iwill attend the Queen. patch d; 


4 in 


| 


deal from the matter. 


quaintance? 
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e eee 
e Changes: to Rome. 
_ "Enter Philario, Iachimo, and a Frenchman. 


lach. Believe it, Sir, I have Teen him in Britain; 


he was then of a creſcent note; expected to prove 
"ſo worthy as ſince he has been allowed the name 
But I could then have looked on him withodt 


the help of admiration, though the catalogue of his 


-endowments had been tabled by his ſide, and I to 
peruſe him by it2ms. | 5 
Phil. Lou ſpeak of him when he was leſs fur- 
niſh'd than now he is, with that Which makes him“ 
both without and within. : | ANCE 
French: T have ſeen him in France; we had very 
many there could behold the ſun with as firm eyes 


"as he. 


ach. This matter vf martyin hieKing's daugh- 
ter, wherein he muſt be weigh'd rather by her va- 
lue than his own, words him 55 1 doubt not, a great 


French. And then his baniſhment— 
Iach. Ay, and the approbatiohs of thoſe that weep 
this Tamentable divorce under her colours, are won- 
derfully to extend him, be it but to fortify her judg- 
ment, which elſe an eaſy baitery 15 lay flat, for 
taking a beggar without more quality. But how 
comes it he is to ſojourn with yeu? how creeps ac- 
Phil. His father and I were ſoldiers to ether, to 
1 I have been often bound for no leſs than my 
_ ee 5 
r Enter Poſthumus. 
Here mes the Briton. Let him be ſo entertained 
amongſt you as ſuits with gentlemen of your know- 
ln the ſenſe in which we ſay, This will male or mar 
you. Tohnſon. | Os 
+ Makes the deſcription of him very diſtant from the 


= 


8 ==s CTVTHMBELTINT rat 
ing to a ſtranger of his quality. I beſeech you all 
be better known to this gentleman, whom I com- = 
mend to you as a noble friend of mine. How wor- / ak 

. thy he is I will leave to appear hereafter, rather 

than ſtory him in his own hearing. | 
French. Sir, we have been known together in 
Orleans. | 


, Poſt. Since when T-have been debfor. to you for 
4 3 which Iwill be ever to pay, and yet pay 
Eil. : ; | 
4 _ French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneſs. T 
3 was glad I did attone my countryman and yeu; it 
had been pity you ſhould have been put together 1 
y with ſo mortal a purpoſe as then each bore, upon 1 
by importance of ſo flight and trivial a nature. j 
| Poſt. By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young 
y traveller; rather flum'd to go even with what 1 
4 heard “, than in my every action to be guided by 
| other's experiences; but upon my mended judg- 
L ment, if I offend not to. ſay it is mended, my quar- 


rel was not altogether flight. | 
= _ French; Faith, yes, to be put to the arbifrement 
> of (words; and by ſuch two, that would hy all 
likelihood have confounded one the other, or have 
fall'n both. ; | „ | 
lack. Can we with manners aſk, what was the 
(difference? |. 3 | 7 ee | 
French. Safely, I think. ?T was a contention in | 
publie, which may, without contradiction, ſuffer | 
the report. It was much like an argument that fell | 
out laſt night, where eath of us fell in praiſe of 3B 
| 
| 
| 


aw 


1 
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: our country miſtreſſes: this gentleman at that time 
„ vouching, and upon warrant of bloody affirmation, 
his to be more fair, virtuous, wife, chaſte, con- 
ſtant, qualified, and leſs attemptible than any the 
'rareſt of our ladies in France. | 

1 pug ries fn ee bunt 14 1 5 
- --* This is -exprefled with a kind of fantaſtical per- 
3 Nies. He means; I was then willing to take for my 
5 direction the experience of others, more than ſuch in- | 
delligence as I had gathered myſelf. Johaſon. | wb | 
Wo oo or | 
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 Tach. That lady is not now living, or this gentle. 
man's opinion by this worn out. | 
' Poſt. She holds her virtue ſtill, and I my mind, 

Tack. You muſt not ſo far prefer her *fore ours « 
. of Italy. | 
' Poſt. Being fo far provok'd, as T was in France, 
J would abate her nothing; tho? I profeſs myſelf 
her adorer, not her friend. 

Iach. As fair and as good, a kind of hand- in- 
W compariſon, had been ſomething too fair and 
too good for any lady in Britain. ſhe ,went be. 
fore others I have ſeen, as that diamond of yours 
out-luſtres many I have beheld, I could believe 
he excelled many; but I have not ſeen the mot 
precious diamond that is, nor you the lady, 

Poſt. I prais'd her as I rated her; _ do I-my- ſtone. 

Lack. What do you eſteem it at? | 

Poſt. More than the world enjoys. 

Tach. Either your unparagon'd miſtreſs is dead, | 
or ſhe's out-priz'd by a trifle. 

Poſt. You are miſtaken; the one may be fold or 
given, if there were wealth enqugh for the pur- 
chaſe, or merit for the gift: the other is not a 
thing for ſale, and only the gift of the gods. 

Jachi. Which the gods have given you. 

Poſt. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 

Iach. You may wear her in title“ yours; but, yau 
know, ſtrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds, 
Lour ring may be ſtoPn too; ſo, of your brace of 
unprizeable eſtimations, the one is but frail, and 

"the other caſual. A cunning thief, or a that-way 
.accompliſh'd, courtier, would hazard the winning 
both of firſt and laſt. 

Paſt. Your Italy contains none ſo accompliſh'd a 
.courtier to convince * the honour of my miſtreſs; 
if in the holding or loſs of that you term her frail. 
1] do nothing doubt you have ſtore. of thieves, not- 
withſtanding I fear not my ring. 5) 

Phil. Let us leave here, Gentlemen. 

Poſt. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy $$ 


# Convinc: for overcome, | pur uber. 
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nior, I thank bim, makes no ſtranger of me; we 
are familiar at firſt. | 

JTach. With five times ſo much converſation. I 
mould get ground of your fair miſtreſs; make her 
© go. back, even to the, yielding, had I admittance 


and opportunity to friend. 


o 


> Poſt, No, n0, ——— 

Tach. I dare ee 2 the moiety- of my 
eſtate to your ring, which, in my*opinion, o'er- 
values it ſomething. But I make my wager rather 
againſt your confidence than her reputation; and, 
to bar your offence herein too, I durſt attempt. ĩt 
againſt any lady in the world. 

Poſt. You are a great deal abus'd in too bold a. 
perſuaſion; ; and 1 doubt not you'd ſuſtain what 
youre worthy of by your attempt. 

ſack. What's that? 

Poſt, A repulſe: 
<a it, deſerves more; a puniſhment too. 

Phil. 3 enough of this; it came in too 

ddenly, let it die as it was born; and I pray you 


be better acquainted. 


lach. Would I had ꝓut my eſtate. and my neigh- 
ur's on th' a n * of what I have ſpoke. 
Poſt. What lady would yo! chuſe to aflail? 
Iach. Yours z who in conſtancy, you think, ſtands: 
ſo ſafe. I will lay you ten thouſand ducats to ydur 
ring, that, commend me to the court where your 
lady is, with no more advantage than the oppor- 
tanity of a fecond conference, I-will bring from 
thence that honour of hers, which you __ fo» - 


reſerv'd. 


ck proof of your religions fidelity. Jebaſon. 


Poſt. I will wage againſt your gold, gold to it'4. 
my ring 1 hold dear as my finger, tis part of it. 
Iachi. You are a friend +, and therein the wifer. 
If you buy ladies' fleſh at a million a dram, you 


. Proof. Johnſon, a 5 
Tou are a friend to the lady, and leren the wiſer, as 
you will not expoſe her to hazard ; and that you fear, 
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cannot preſerve it from tainting. But, T ſee, you 
| Have ſome religion in you, that, you fear. 

" Poſt. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue; Vo 
bear a graver purpoſe, I hope. | 

Tach, I. am this maſter of by ſpeeches, and would 
undergo what's ſpoken, Lſwear. 

Pa. Will you? I ſhall but lend my Cans 
till your return; let there be covenants drawn. 
between us. My miſtreſs exceeds in 2 the 
hugeneſs of your unworthy thinking. WN 1 * 
to this match; here's my ring. | 

- Phil: I will have it no EE 

Tack. By the gods it-is one. 17 I brine: you no 
ſuffcient-teftimony that I have enjoy*d the deareſt 
bodily part of your miſtreſs, my ien thouſand du- 
cats are yours, ſo is your diamond too; if E come: 
off, and leave her in ſuch honour as you have truſt 
in, ſhe your jewel, this your. jewel, and my gold 
are yours; provided 1 have your mende 
far my more free entertainment. 

Poſt. 1 embrace theſe conditions ; Jet us have. 
articles betwixt us; only, thus far you ſhall an- 
ſwer e. if yon make your voyage upon her, and: 
give me directly to underſtand you have prevaiPd,: 
J am no further your enemy; ſhe is not worth our 
debate; if ſhe remain unſeduc'd, you not making 
it appear otherwiſe, for your ill opinion, and th” 
aſſault you have made to her _—_ you ſhall: 
anſwer me with your word. 

lach. Your hand, a covenant. We will have 
theſe things ſet down by lawful counſel, and ſtraight 
away for Britain, Jeſt the bargain. ſhould catch 
cold, and ſtarve. I will fetch wy gold, and bave 
our. two wagers recorded. 

Poſt, Agreed. Ereunt poſt. aud lach. 

French. Will this hold, think you? | 
Phil. dignior Jachimo * not from 1 it. 

Pray let us en, W. | " [Exewits. 
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Changes to Cymbeline' s Palace in Batting) | 


Enter Queon, Ladies, and Cornelius with a phial.” 


Queen. While yet the dew s on ground, — 
thoſe flowers: 
Make haſte.— Who has the note : of them? | 
I Lady. I. Madam. fa 4: 
Queen. Diſpatch. : FE weurt Ladies. 
Now, maſter Doctor, yon have brought thoſe drugs? 
Cor. Pleaſeth your Highneſs, ay; here they * 
£5 Madam. 
But I beſeech your Grace, without offence, 
My conſcience bids me aſk, wherefore you e 
Commanded of me theſe moſt pois'nous compounds, | 
qr are the movers of a languiſhing death; 5 
But, 1 flow, deadly: 8 E 
Nuten. I wonder, Doctor, 13 
Thou aſſt me ſuch a queſtion: have I not ad 
Thy pupil long? haſt· thou not learned me ho-, 
To make perfumes? diſtil? · pre ſerve? yea, fo, 
That our great king hiniſelf doth wooe me oft 
For my confections? Having thus far proceeded, 
Unleſs Sou think'ſt me devliſhz 1 18t not meet 
That I did amplify my juugmem in a 
| Other concluſions? I will-iry the forces 1 
e Of theſe thy compounds on ſuch creatures as : 
t We count not v orth the hanging, but none 3 
n To try the vigour of them, and apply 
= Allayments to their act; and.by them gather 
Their ſew'ral virtues and effects. 
5 Cor. Your Highneſs 
; Shall from this practice but make hard: your heart; * 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects ill be 
. Both noſome and infectious. 2 | 
Allen. O, content thee.» 
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| Enter Piſanio. 
Here comes a flatt'ring qa upon him [Aſide 
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Will 1 firſt work; he's for his maſter, | 
And enemy to my ſon. -, How now,-Piſanio ? - 
Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended; 
Fake your own way | 
Cor. I do ſuſpect you, Madam ; 5 [4 8 
But you thall de no harm. n 
Queen. Hark thee, a word. 11 Pilanio- 
Cor. 1 JL do not like ber. She doth think: 
| 1e has 
Strange lingring:poiſons; 1 do. . ber ſpirit, 
And will not truſt one of her malice with 
A drug of ſuch damn'd nature. Thoſe ſhe has 
Will ftupify and dull the ſenſe a while 
ha rft, perchance, ſhe'll e. on cats am. 
| ogs, | 
Therr afterwards np higher ; bot there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death uit 1 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a tim 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is fooPd 
With a moſt falſe effect; and I the ee 
So to be falſe with her. 
Dun. No further ſervice, Doctor, 
Until I ſend for thee. 5 | | 
Cor. I humbly-take my leave. Rur. 
Queen. Weeps the ſtill, ſay'ſt thou ? doſt thow 
- think in time 
She will not quench, and let InflruRtions outer | 
Where folly now poſſeſſes? do thou work: 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves 0 ſon, 
TI tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 
As great as 1s thy maſter ; greater ; for 
His fortunes all ly ſpeechleſs, and his name 
Is at laſt gaſp. Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: to ſhift his being *, 
Is to exchange one miſery with another; 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 
A day's work in him. What, ſhalt thou expect 
To be depender on a thing that leans? OS 
Who cannot be new built, and has no 1 


To change his abode. Fehnſons 
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So much as but to prop him? Thou tak'ſt 8 
[ Piſanio ate up the 2 2 4 
Thou wt hot what; but take it for thy la 
| It is a thing I make, which hath the king 
= Five times redeem'd from death; I' do not know 
What i is more cordial. Nay, I pr 'ythee, take it; = 
| It is an earneſt of a further good ; 
. That I mean to thee. Tell thy miſtreſs hw ; 
The caſe ſtands with her; do't, as from thyſelf : \ 
Think 3 a change thou chanceſt on; but 
thin 


Thou haſt thy miſtreſs Rin; to Hoor: my ſunß 1 1 
* Who ſhall take notice of thee 10 move the King 
5 To any ſhape of thy prefermetſt, ſuch | 
As thowlt defire ; and then myſelf, I chiefly, 
Fhat ſet thee on to this deſert, am bound © + 
To load thy merit richly. Call ** women 
[Exit Piſanio. 
Think on my words. A ſty and eonſiant knave, 
Not to be ſhak'd ; the agent for his maſter; - *» 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold bi 
The hand faſt to her Lord —Pve giv'n him that 
Which, if he take, ſhall quite unpeople her 
| Of leigers * for her ſweet; and which the after, 
= Except the bend her humour, thall be aflur'd” 
- To taſte of too. 


Enter Pi 8 and Ladies, 


„ So, ſo; well done, well done. e 9 
| _ "The violets, cowſlips.” and the prladipeſes; 
Bear to my cloſet. Fare thee well, Pifanio; - 
Think on my words. [ Exeunt Queen and TLadhir. 
Piſ. And ſhall do: | 
But when to my good Lord I prove untrue, 3 
Pll choke myſelf”; there's all I'll do for 8 Exif. 
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A liger iinbalfador, is one that reſides at a foreign 
un, to LR his maſter's intereſt, | Jobriſon. 
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Changes to *Imogen' 5 Apartments. - 


E &# a 


Eurer Imogen alone. 


Ino. A father . and a Hopdume falſe, 
A*Ffo6oliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, 
That hath her huſband baniſſ'd -O, that wuſband k *. 
My ſupreme crown of grief, and thoſe repeated 
Vezations of it.— Had I been thief-ſtoll' n, 
As my two brothers, happy! but moſt ribs 
Is the defire that's glorious. Bleſs'd be thoſe. 
How mean ſoe'er, that have their honeſt wills, | 
| Which nen comfort *. Who may this be? * 


Euter Piſanio and Iachimo. 


p Madam; a noble gentleman: of Rome 

Comes from my Lord with letters.“ 

-. Jack, Change you, Madam! ps es ce — 
The worthy Eeonatus is in ſafety, 18 5 
And greets your Highneis dearly. lone 2 
Imo. Thanks, good Sir; | 

You're kindly welcome. | 

Jacht. All of her, that is out of danny moſt ich y 

If the be furniſſid with a mind ſo rare, LAſide. 6 

She is alone ti? Arabi; ian bird; and T ; 

. Have Joſt the wager.  Boldneſs be-my friend i- * 

Arm we, Audacitv, from head to fobt: 5 

Or, like the Parthian, I ſhall Wing 22 

Rather directly fy. IEF 


- 


8.5; - Imogen ee . | 


7 oY is one 97 the noble note, to - whoſe l. = 
neſſes I am moſt infinitely tied. Reflect upon wo 
ONE: as 40s value your 2 

| : 3 Teenatus. ä 


* Wah reaſon's u fort. | | 
| Who pratity their i IBNOCERE withes with. e en- 
joy ments. : Jo bn ſou. 


In all that I can do. 


The lamb, longs after for the garbage 
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30 far L read aloud: 

But evn the very middle of my liewft | 
Is warm'd by th” reſt, and takes it thankfully, 
Mou are as welcome, worthy Sir, as. I 


Have words to bid you; and ſhall find it 2 


lack. Thanks, faireſt Lady. 
— What! are men mad-? hath nature givin chews, 
„ "ByES 8 
To ſee this vaulted arch; and the rich cope 
Of ſea and land, which can diſtinguiſh __ 
The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd ſton 
Upon the number'd beach? and can we noet 
Partition make with ſpectacles eee 9 
Twixt fair and ful? i 
Imo. What makes your admirationn??n 
Jack. It cannot be P th” eye; for apes and mon- 
FR | keys,. 


ATwixt two ſuch. ſhe's, wonld chatter; this way, ah: 


Contemn with mowesthe other: nor th judgment; 5 
For ideots, in this caſe of favour, would jk 
Be wiſely definite: nor 'th* appetite; N 


Slutt'ry, to ſuch neat excellence oppos'd, 


Should make defire vomit ee 
Not ſo allured to feed. 
Imo. What is the matter, trow?ꝰ 
lach. The cloyed will, ; 
That ſariate yet unſarisfy'd def ire, 
That tub, both filPd and running; cveidng Hr 


Imo. What, | 
Dear Sir, thus raps you? are you well? 8 
lach, Thanks, Madam, wel —Beſeech you, Sir, 
'[ Do Piſanio. 


Peſire my man's abode where I did leave him: : 


He's ſtrange, and peeviſh. 
Piſ. I was going, Sir, 
To give him welcome. 3 
Imo. Continues well m „Tord 
His health, *beſeech you 
Jacn. Well, Madam. 2 
Ino. Is he — N 6: 0 hope he 18. 


ma COM EBEDLIENE: ART 
[ach, Exceeding pleaſant ; none a ſtranger there: 
So merry; and ſo gameſome; he is call'd; 
The Britain Reveller. | 
Imo. When he was here, 9 
He did incline to ſadneſs, and oft times 15 
Not knowing why. | 
Tack. I never ſaw him fad. | 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one, 
An eminent Monſieur, that it ſeems much loves 
A Gallian girl at home, he furnaces 5 
The thick ſighs from him; whiles the jolly Briton, 
Your 18551 I mean, laughs from 8 free lungs, cries' 
O | 
Can my ſides hold, to think that man, who knows 
By biſtory, report, or his own proof, | 
What woman is, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe 
But muſt be, 
Will's free hours languiſh for aſſured bondage 85 
Jia. Will my Lord ſay ſo? 
ach. Ay, Madam, with we: eyes in oped with 
laughter. | 
It is a recreation to be by, 
And NE him mock. the Frenchman - but eam 
nows, | | 
Some men are much to blame. 
Imo. Not he, I hope. | 
Tack. Not he. But yet Heav'n's bounty tow 'rds : 
him might. 1 
Be usd more thankfully. In himſelf 'tis much FN 
In you, whom I account. his, beyond all talents ; : - 
Whilſt I am bound to wonder, I-am bound 
To pity too. 5 
Imo. What do you pity, Sir; 25 
Jach. Two creatures heartily, 
Imo. Am I one, Sir? 
You look on me: what wreck diſcern you in me 
Deſerves your pity? F 5 
 {ach.\ Lamentable! what! 2 
To hide me from the radiant jw, and ſolace - 4 
' Bth? dungeon by a ſnuff? | 
Imo. I pray you, Sir, 


Deliver with. more openneſs. your anſwers 


"4 


"2 1 


F 
Fo my demands. Why do you pity me? . 


lach. That others do, | | A 


J was about to fay. Enjoy your but 
It is an office of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to ſpeak on't. Saf | 
Imo. You do ſeem to know _ | | 
Samething of me, or what concerns me. Pray ou, 
Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than'to be ſure they do; for certainties 
Or are paſt remedies, or timely knowing * 
The remedy's then born; diſcover to me 
What both you ſpur and ſtop 18 | 
Tach. Had I this cheek | 
To bathe my-lips upon ; this hand, whoſe touc 
[Whole ev'ry touch would force the feeler's ſoul © 
To th' oath of loyalty ; this object, which 
Takes pris'ner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; ſhouldT, damn'd then, 
Slaver with lips as common as the ſtairs 
That mount the Capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falſhood, as with labour; 
Then glad myſelf by peeping in an eye 
Baſe and unluſtrous as the imoky light | 
That's fed with ſtinking tallow ; it were fit 
That all the plagues of hell ſhould at one time 
Encounter ſuch revolt. 
Imo. My Lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. 
Tack.” And himſelf.” Not 1, 5 
Incliri'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
The beggary of his change; but 'tis your graces, 
That from my muteſt Conſcience, 1 to my tongue, 
Charms this report out. 
Imo. Let me hear no more. 
Iach. or deareſt ſoul! your cauſe doth frike my 
eart - v4 
W. pity, that doth make me lack. A lady 
So fair, and faſtend to an emper y 


* 


* Rather, timely known. ' Johnſon. 


+ What it is that at ouce incites you to ſpeak, 1 
 wcſtrains Fu from it. 10. 1 he 
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Would 1 thegreateſt King double! to be part - 
| ner 
With tomboys, hir'd with that ſelf-exhibition | 
Which your own coffers Nena g |——vith pak 
N ventures, 
That play. with all infirmities for gold, | 
Which rottenneſs lends nature! ſuch boibd uf, 
As well might poiſon poiſon J Be reveng'd; 
3 Or ſhe that bore. you was no ren, * you” 
3 Recoil from your great Rock, | 
a Imo. Reveng'd 1 | 
| How ſhould 1 be reveng'd, if this be 8 
As I have ſuch a heart, that both mine ears 
| Muſt not in haſte. abuſe; if it be ee 
How ſhall I be reveng'd ? 75 
Lach. Should he make me ; 
Lire like Diana's prieſt, betwixt cold bete 
While he is vaulting variable ramps / 
| In your deſpight, upon your purſe ? es 161 
J dedicate + wig to. your ſweet pleaſure, 
I" re A an that runagate to your dal 
d will continue faſt to your ee 
Still cloſe, as ſure. 
Imo. What, ho, Piſanio !- 
N Tack. Let me my ſervice — on your 8 
Imo. Away !——T do condemn mine ears, that 
have 
So long attended thee. If thou wert rt honourable, 
Thou would'ſt have told this tale for virtue, not 
For ſuch an end thou ſeek'ſt; as baſe as ſtrange. 
Thou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'ſt here a lady that diſdains 
Thee and the devil alike. What ho, nie! . 
* he Kin father ſhall be made eee 
Of thy 1 0 if he ſhall think it fit, 
A ſaucy ſtranger in his court to mart 
As in'a Romiſh ſtew, and to expound 
His beaſtly mind to us ; he a a court 


+ Groſs 8 hired Sek, ine _— bas, whic ; 
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He little cares for, and a daughter whom 


He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio! 


"[ach. O happy Leonatus, I may ſay: 5 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee - —_» 
Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt perfe& goodneſs 
Her aflur*d credit! Bleſſed live you long, 

A lady to the worthieſt Sir that ever 

Country called his! and you his miſtreſs, only 
For the moſt worthieſt fit! Give me your pardon, 
I have ſpoke this, to know if your affiance 

Were deeply rooted ; and ſhall make your Lord, 
That which he is, new o'er: and he is one 
The trueſt-manner'd, ſuch a holy witch, 

That he inchants ſocieties into him; 

Half all men's hearts are his. 

Imo. You make amends. | 

lach. He ſits mong men like a defcended god; 
He hath a kind- of honour ſets him off, | 
More than a mortal ſeeming.. Be not angry, 
Moſt mighty Princeſs, that I have adventur'd 
To try your taking of a falſe report; which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgment, 
In the election of a Sir ſo rare, | 
Which, you know, cannot err. The love I bear him, 
Made me to fan you thus; but the gods made you, 
Unlike all others, chaffleſs. Pray, your pardon. 

Imo. AlPs well, Sir. Take my pow'r i' th? court 

for yours. | | 

Tack. My humble thanks; I had almoſt forgot 
T' intreat your Grace but in a ſmall requeſt, 
And yet of moment too; for it concerns 
Your Lord; myſelf, and-other noble friends 

Are partners in the buſineſs. - 8 ; 

Imo. Pray, what ist? SO, 

Iach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your Lord, 

Beſt feather of our wing, have mingled ſums 

To buy a preſent for the Emperor; 

Which I, the factor of the reſt, have done | 
In France; *tis'plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and-exquiſite form, their values great; 


And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 


To have them in ſafe ſtowage: may it pleaſe you 
V O L. IX. M 25 * N N 
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To take them in protection? „ 
Inio. Willingly; j | | 

And pawn mine honour for their ſafety. Since 

My Lord hath int'reſt in n 1 vin Ow mo”. 

In my bed-chamber. [+ & 

Jah. They are in a trunk | 

Attended by my men; I will make bold 

To ſend them to you, only for has Ones : 

J muſt aboard-to-morrow. | Fe” 
Imo. O no, no. ; 
Jach. . 1 beſeech you; or I ſhall ſhort 1 N 

word, 

By length'ning my return. From Gallia 

I croſt the ſeas, on purpoſe and on promule 

To ſee your Grace. 

Imo. I thank you for your pains 3 ; 

| But not away to-morrow 2. -. 

Jack. O, I muſt, Madam. 

Therefore. I-ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe. 

To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night, 

I have outſtood my time, which is material 

To th? tender of our preſent. 

Imo. I will write: 
| Send your trunk to me, it ſhall ſafe be kept, 
And truly Fand you. You're | To welcome. 
| TR 


- 
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PETS  Cymbeline” 8 Palace. 


„ 


Enter Noten and two Lords, 


"Cloths. 


AS chere erer man had ſuch- luck ! 95 7 

kiſs'd the Jack upon an up-caſt, to be hit 
ans 1 I had an hundred pound owt. + And then a 
whoreſon jack-an-apes mult take me up for ſwear- 
ing; as if I borrowed mine oaths of Dany ons we 
Not Ipend e at my — % v4 


* 


— 


- 


4 


17 


his pate with your bowl. 


2 Lord. If his wit had been like him that ale 
[Aſides 
Clot. When a gentleman is diſpog?d to ſwear, it is 
not for any ſtanders- by to curtail his oaths. 
2 Lord. No, my Lord; nor r crop the ears of them 
\[Afide, 
Clos. Whoreſon ab I give him faricfaltion ? 

would he had been one of my rank 
2 Lord. To have ſmelt like a fool. 


it, it would have run all out. 


$1. G M B E LIN FE. 
1 Tord. What got he by that? you have broke 
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Ha? 


[ Aſide. 


Clot. I am not vext more at any thing in the earth, 


—a pox ont! I had rather not be ſo noble as 1 am; 
they dare not fight with me, becauſe of the Queen 
my mother; every jack-ſlave hath his belly-full of 
fighting, and I muſt go up and down like a i cock 


that nobody can match, 


2 Lord, You are a cock and a capon too; and 
u crow, cock, with your comb on. f 


Clot. Sayꝰſt Noch 7. 


| Aides 


1 Lord. It is not fit your Lordlhip ſhould ndr 
take every companion “ that you gi, offence 10. 


Clot. No, I know that; but it is fit I ſhould com- 


mit offence to m inferiors. 
2 Lord. It is fit for your Lordſhip only. 


Clos. Why, ſo J fay. 


1 Lord. Did you hear of a N tabs come 


to court to-night? 


Clot. A ſtranger, and I not know an N 5 
2 Lord. He "Lange fellow himſelf, and knows 
Aſide. 


1t not. 


1 Lord. There's an Italian come, and, *tis thought, 


one of Leonatus's friends. 


Clot. Leonatus ! a banith'd raſcal; and be's ano- 
hes, whatſoever he be. Who told vou o is 


fro er? 


ord. One of your Lordfſhip's 8 pages. LY 
Clos: Is it fit I; went to . man him? is there 


no derogation n't: 9. , 


. The uſe of 8 was the fame as of fe now. 


It was a word of contempt. Johnson. 
1 FIT : 


1 
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x Lord. Lou cannot derogate, my Lord, | 
Clot. Not eaſily, I think. a | 
2 Lord. You are a fool granted, therefore vour 

ues. being fooliſn do not derogate. [Aſide. 

Clot. Come, I'Il go ſee this Italian: what I have 
oſt to-day at e PU win $0-night : of him. 
Come; go. 

2 Lord. PII attend your Lordſhip. [Exit Clbten, 
That ſuch a crafty devil as his mother, 
Should yield the world this aſs—a woman that . 
Bears all down with her brain; and this her ſon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 

And leave eighteen.—Alas, good Princeſs, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ſt. 

Betwixt a father by thy ſtep· dame govern'd, - 

A mother hourly coining plots. a wooer, b 

More hateful than the foul expulſion is | 

Of thy dear huſband, than that horrid act 

Of the divorce he'd make.—The heav'ns hold fem 

The walls of thy dear honour; keep unſhak'd 

That temple, thy fair mind; that thou may ſt ſtand 

T enjoy . n. TOY — _ gout land! 

[Exevnt. | 


s CE N E r 


3 te 4 magnificent Bed. C hamber ; in one 
pPeuart it a large trunk. | 


Imogen, is diſcovered reading in hen . a Laty 
PEZGED. f 


This. Who! s there? my woman Helen? x 
Lady. Pleaſe you, Madam 2 vi 
Imo. What hour is it? ; 
- Lady, Almoſt midnight, Madam. pe) 
Imo, I have read three hours hen, mine eyes 
are weak; 


971 


Fold down the leaf where I have left. To bed. 


Take not away the taper, leave it burning : 

And if thou canſt awake by four o th' clock, 

I pr * call me. * hath ſeiz ed me — 
1 [Exit Lady. 


f 


Ke G NN BEI TNS. our 


To ſee th' incloſed hr, now canopy'd 


As Aipp” ry as the Gordian knot was hard. 


— 


To your protection I commend me, Gods; n 
From faires. and the tempters of the nigin, 995 
Guard me, *befeech' ye. Soc ps. 
[Tachrmo riſe es from the erunke+ 
- Sch, The e ſing, and man's o er-labbur'd 
Repairs itſelf by reſt. Our Tarquin thus te 
Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes “, ere he waken'd 
The chaſtity he wounded. Cytherea; ©: 44 i | 
How bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed! freſh EW | "nn 
And whiter than the ſheets! that I es couch, | Ml 
But kiſs, one kiſs—rubies unparagon'd,”+ : 1 
How dearly they do't 1—tis her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus: the flame o' th taper” 
Bows tow'rd her, and would under-pecp her lic, 
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Under theſe windows: white and azure! acid A f 

With blue of heav'n's own tinct.— But my deſigus 

To note the chamber I will write all doun, 

Such and ſuch pictures there, the window, - ſuch⸗ 

Ih' adornment of her 'bed-—the arras, figures 

Why, ſuch and ſuch and the contents o' th? _ 

Ah, but ſume nat'ral notes about her body, 3 

Above ten thouſand meaner moveables, | 

Would teſtify, enrich my inventory. 

O Sleep, thon ape. of death, ly dull ufion her! 

And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapsl lying Come off; come off 
[Taking off. her bracelete- 
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»Tis mine; and this will witneſs" outwardly; , 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 

To th' wadding of her lord. On her left e 

A mole cinque- ſpotted, like the crimſpn drops“ 

V th! bottom of a cowflip. Here's a voucher, 

Stronger than ever Jaw could make; this ſecret 

Will force himthink, Lye pick'd;the.logk, and tab en 

The . Hen her e No more , What 
begun 4954 1 , r e e 
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+ 
„It was the enden jn the t time of our amhor, 10 fe 4 


chambers. ve rythes, Ae no, OW them wich call 
Pete, Ja 255 4 M 3 | | 
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Why ſhould 1 write this down that's rivetted, 
Screw'd to my mem' ry? She hath been reading, late, 
The tale of Tereus ; here the leaf's turn'd down, 
Where Philomel gave up—I have enough: 
To th' trunk again, and ſhut the {pring of it. 

Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the.-night ! that daw- 
May bare its raven eyes: I lodge in fear; [ning 


Though this a bear 'nly angel, hell is here. 
incl ſtrikes, 


| One, two, three: time, time 
[Goes into the trunk, tie Scene cloſes, 


s d E N E f. 
en to anither part of the Palace, facing: 
.... Imogen's Apartmenis. 


G4 : 


Enter Cloten and Lord. 


3 Lord: Your: Ne is the moſt patient man 
in loſs, the coldeſt that ever turn'd up ace. 
Clot. It would make any man cold to loſe. 

I Lord, But not every man patient, after the no- 

ble temper of your Lordſhip: 2 are moſt hot and 

furious when you win: 

e Winning will — any man into courage. 
If I could get this fooliſh Imogen, I ſhould have 

gold enough. It's almoſt morning, is't not oe 

1 Lord. Day, my Lord. 
Clot. I would this muſic A would come: Ta am thay 
vis'd to give her muſic 0? mornings 3. they * it 


will penetrate; 


# 


Enter Moficians: 


Come on. Tune. If you can penetrate. ber with 
your fingering, ſo: we'll try with tongue too; if 
none wil do, let her remain: but PH never give 
o'er. , Firſt, a very excellent good conceited thing; 
after, a wonderful ſweet air with admirable rich- 
Fe. ET. | it; to and then let her confider, | 


£ 


Fo 


8 


in her ears, which horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, nor 


reaſon I was up ſo. early: he cannot chuſe but taxe 


your Majeſty, and to my gracious mother. 


She hath not yet forgot him; ſome more time 


Frefer you to his daughter. Frame 1 
To orderly ſollicits, and be friended ; 
With aptneſs ofthe ſeaſon ; make denials - * 
Encreaſe your ſervices, ſo ſeem 6 
Lou were inſpir'd to do thoſe duties which + 


LE. CYMBELING 4” 


s O0 N . 


Hari, hark! the lar at eavꝰ' n gate fi ing, 
And Phaebus gius ariſe, 
His ſteeds to water at thoſe 65A 
On chalic'd flowers that [yes * 
And winking Mar y- bud begin 
To ope their golden eyes; © 
With every thing that pretty, bin, 
V lady fuel, ariſe 2. 
Ariſe, ariſe. 


So, get you gone. — If this penetrate. J will confi - 
der your muſie the better: if it do not, it is a vice 


the voice. of unpaved eunuch to boot, can never 
amend. . 5 Eons e eee 


Euter Queen and Cymbeline. 


2 Lord. Here comes the King. | 
Clot. I am glad I was up. fo late, for that's the 


this ſervice I have done fatherly. Good morrow to 


Cym. Attend you here the door of our ſtern daugh- 
Will ſhe not forth? e 

Clot. 1 have aſſaibd her with muſies, but ſhe. 
vouchſafes no notice. 

Om. The exile of her minion is too new, 


Muſt wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then ſhe's yours. 

Queen. Vou are moſt bound to thi King, 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 


* ie, che morning ſon 4 up ihe dew „uff. 
the cups of flowers. 1 omgLs | 


* » 
: 
2 . 
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' You tender to ber: that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your n. _ 
And therein you are ſenſeleſs. 


nn 8 * 
5 Enter a Meſſenger. 3 
Mel. So Tike you, Sir, ambaſſadors from Name; 
The one is Caius Lucius 7, 


Cym. A worthy fellow, e 
Albeit he corhes on angry purpoſe now,: 
But that's no fault of His; we muſt receive him 
According to the honour of his ſender ; 

And towards himſelf, his goodneſs foreſpent on us s +: 
We mult extend our notice. — Our dear fon, 
When you have giv'n good morning to your miſtreſs, | 
Attend the Queen and us; we ſhall have need 

1? employ you towards this Roman. Come, our 
Veen, e Lame. 


SCENE 1 


cit. If ſhe be up, III ſpeak with' her; 3 fn not 
Let her wg fill, and dream. By your leave, ho- 
| ("PA 
I know . women are about her. Wbat 
If I do line one of their hands? Tis gold 
Which buys admittance, oft it doth; yea, makes 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, yield up 
Their deer to th' . ſtand o th? ſtealer: and tis gold 
Which wakes the true man kilbd. and ſaves the thief; 
Nay, ſometimes, hangs both thief and true man: 


Can it not do and undo? I wilbmake [What 


One of her women lawyer to me, for 
I yet not underſtand tliz caſe e 


Ey your leave: [Knocks + 


Euter a 4%. | 2 pd 4n 


«Lady. Who's 2 that knocks? , e ee 


Clot. A Gemleman.,. 1 3 | n 
Lady: No mn ei oy 01: wth 


« good office done by bi bin to vs ek : 


. 


m 


. 
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Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's ſon. 
Lady. That's more 
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Than ſome, whoſe taylors are as | a as yours, 8 


Can * n of. What's your Feral s plea- 
 Aure? 
 Clot.. Your lady's perſon. 1s ſhe ready ? ? 
8 Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. | 
Clot. There is gold for you; ſell me your good 
-  Feport- 


Lady. How, my good name? or to report of you 


What I ſhall think is good? The eee, 
3 Euter Imogen. 5 ow 


"Cr. Good-morrow, faireſt. Siſter, your ſweet 


hand. 


Imo. Good - morrow, Sir. You lay out too much 


ains 

For purchaſing but trouble ; the thanks F give, 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks, 

And ſcarce can ſpare them. | 
 Chot. Still, I ſwear, I love ou. 


Imo. If you but ſaid ſo,” twere as deep with — 


If you ſwear ſtill, your FEGOMPence is ill 
That I regard it not. 2 5 wh 


Clot. This is no anſwer. v3 


Imo. But that you ſhall not ay T: Yield, being 6 


| lent, 
1 I would not ſpeak. I pray you ſpare | me—'faith | | 
| I ſhall unfold equal diſcourte | 
To your beſt kindneſs :' one of your great der 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 
Clot. To leave you in your madneſs, *twere on 
1 1 will not. 
g Imo. Fools cure not mad folks. 
Clot. Do you call me fool ? 
Imo. As 1 am mad, I do. 
| If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad; 
That cures us both. I am much ſorry, Sir, 
You: put me to forget a lady's manners. .; 
By being ſo verbal: and learn now for all, 
That f. who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By th? very truth of it, I care not for. you : 


- 


5 
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And am ſo near the lack of charity, 
T” accuſe myſelf I hate you: which Thad rather 
You felt, than make my boaſt. 

- Clot. You fin againſt | * < 
Obedience; which you owe you! father ; for | 
The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, 
One bred of alms, and foſter'd with cold diſhes, 
With ſcrapes o' th? court, it is no eontract, hone : 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties, 

Yet who than he more mean ? to knit their ſouls 
On whom there 1s no more dependency: 

But brats and beggary, in ſelf-figur'd knot + : 

Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The conſequence o? th? crown; and muſt not foil 
The precious note of it with a "baſe ſlave, 

' & bilding fer a livery, a ſquire's eloth; 

A pantler; not ſo eminent- 

Imo. Profane fellow ! 
Wert thou the ſon of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his groom : thou wert dignify'd — 
- Evyn to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues to be ſtil'd 
The under-hangman of his realm; and hated: 
For being preferr'd ſo well. | 

Clot. The ſouth-fog rot him! 

Imo. He never can meet more miſchance, thay 

come 
To be but nam'd of Weds His meaneſt pdraat, 
That ever hath but clipt his body, 's dearer 
In my reſpect, than all the hairs above thee, 
Were they all made ſuch men. How now, Piſanio: 2 


Enter Piſanio. 


Clot. His garment 3 ? now, the devil 
uno. To Dorothy, my woman, hie thee epreſently > 

. Clot Eis garment? 

Imo. I am ſprighted with a fool, ; 
Frighted, and angred wor ſe. —Go, bid my woman 


— 


* A l Heure knet 110 Enot. formed by yourſelves. 
Tobnſor. 
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Search for a jewel, that too caſually 


Hath left mine arm——it was thy maſter's, | Shrew 


If I would loſe it for a revenue 
Of any king of Europe. I do think 
] faw 't this morning; confident l am, 
Laſt night *twas on my arm; I kiſſed it. 
J hope it be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kiſs aught but him. 
P/ Twill not be loſt. 
Imo. I hope ſo. Go, and ſearch. 
Clot. You have abugd me. 8 
His meaneſt garment—— | 
Imo. Ay, I ſaid ſo, Sir; Wl" bs 
If you will make 't an action, call witneſs tobt. 
Clot. I will inform your father, © 
Imo, Your ier o © 
She's my good lady; and will conceive, I hope, 
But the worſt of me. So I leave you, Sir, 


ol 


* 


To th? worſt of diſcontent. ' [Exits 


Clos. I'll be reveng'd. 


His meaneſt garment ?——wel. [Exits . 


SCENE v. 
Changes to Rome. 


Li 1 
4 8 


. Enter Poſthumus and Philario. 


Poſt. Fear it not, Sir. I would I were ſo ſure 
To win the king, as I am bold her honour -. 
Will remain hers Sto 

Phil. What means, do you make to him? 

Poſt. Not any, but abide the change of time; 


Quake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and wiſh 


That warmer days would come; in theſe fear'd 
I barely gratify your love; they failing,  [hopes, 
I muſt die much your debtor. 5 
Phil. Your very goodneſs, and your company, 
O'erpays all I can do. By this, your King | 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus; Caius Lucius 
Will do 's commiſſion throughly. And, I think, 
He'lPgrant'the tribute; ſend th? arrearages, © 
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F'er look upon our Romans, whoſe membrane 
Is yet freſh in their grief. 

Poſt. I do believe, | 

Statiſt though I am none, nor - ike to be, 
That this ſhall prove a war; and you mall hear 
The legions, now in Gallia, ſooner landed , 
In our not-fearing Britain, than have tidings 


Of any penny tribute paid. Our coumrymen 
Are men more order'd, than when Julius Czar 


SmiPd at their lack of ſkill, bur found their courage 


Worthy of frowning at. Their diſcipline, 
Now mingled with their courages, will make known 
To their approvers * they are people ſuch 
That mend upon the world, 


SCENE uv. 
Enter Tachimo, + 


Phil, See, Iachimo. —— | 
Poſt, Sure, the ſwift harts have poſted you why 
And winds of all the corners kiſs'd your fails, 'Dland, 
To make your veſſel nimble, 
e N Sir. | 
Wa I hope the briefneſs of your anſwer made 
eedineſs of your return, 
7 Your lady ö 
Is of the faireſt 1 ap look'd uf 
Poſt. And therewithal the beſt; or let her 8 
Look through a caſement to allure falſe hearts, 
And be falſe with them. 
Iuach. Here are letters for you. 
Poſt. "Their tenour good, I truſt. 
Tack, Tis very like. 
Poſt. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain Court 
When-you were there? | 
Tack: He was expected 5855 
But not a roach'd. | | 
Poſt. Alf is well yet. 
arkles this ſtone as it was wont, or is't not 
Too dull for your good wearing ? 


91 to thoſe ho try them. Warburton, 


33 


1 
F 
* 
F 
þ 
n 
8 
I 
C 


ge 


WI 


aty 


? 
» , 
* 


ach. H Pre Hit, 
I ſhould have loſt the worth of it in gold; 
I' wake a journey twice as far, t? enjoy 
A ſecond night of fuch ſweet ſhortneſs, which 
Was mine in Britain; for the ring is won, 
Poſt. The ſtone's too hard to come by. 
Iach. Not a whit, 1 e 
Your lady being ſo eaſy. | 
Poſt. Make not, Sir, hs BYE 
Your loſs your ſport, I hope you know tliat we 
Muſt not continue friends. | 
lach. Good Sir, we muſt, © _ 
If you keep covenant. Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your. miſtreſs home, I grant 
We were to queſtion farther ; but I now 
Profefs yas the, winner of her honour, - 
Together with your ring, and not the wronger 
Of her or you, having proceeded but 
By both your wills. | 
Paſt. If you can make 't Fee ; 
That you have. taſted her in bed, my hand 
And ring is yours ; if not, the foal opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains of loſes 
Your {word or mine, or maſterleſs leaves both 
To who ſhall find them.” e 
Iach. Sir, my circumſtances 1 5 
Being ſo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Muſt-firſt induce you to believe; whole ſtrength 
1 will confirm with 'oath, which, 1 doubt not, 
You'll give me leave to ſpare, when you ſhall find 
You need it not. EPS 5 
Poſt. Proceed. 8 
Iach. Fiſt, her bed chamber. - _- 
Where, I confeſs, I ſſept not, but profeſs 8 
Had that was well worth watching, it was hang'd 


i 


With tapeſtry of ſilk and ſilver; the ſtory, 


Froud Cleopatra, when ſhe met her Roman, 

And Cydnus ſwell'd above the banks, or for 

The preſs of boats, or pride. A piece of work 

So bravely done, ſo rich, that it did ſtrive 

In workmanthip and value; which I wonder'd, 

Could be ſo rarely and exactly wroughht, 
V O Le IX. N | 
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Since the true life on't was 
Poſt. This is true; 
And this you might have heard of here by pe, 
Or by ſome other. 
lach. More particulars 
Muſt juſtify my knowledge. 
Poſt. So they muſt, 
Or do your honour injury. 
Tach. The chimney | 
Is ſouth the chamber; and the chimney-piece, 
Chaſte Dian bathing: never ſaw I figures 
So likely to report themſelves *: the cutter 
Was as another nature dumb, out-went her; 
Motion and breath left out. | 
HPoſt. This is àa thing 
| Which you might from relation likewiſe reap, 
Being, as it is, much ſpoke of. 8 
lach. The roof o“ th chamber 
| With golden cherubims is fretted: th andirons, / 
I had forgot them, were two winking Cupids 
Of ſilver, each on one foot — nicely 
Depending on their brands. | TY 
- Poſt. This is her honour+? - 13 
Let it be granted you have een all this, 1 5 
Praiſe be to your remembrance, the deſcription ; 
Of what is in her chamber nothing: faves 
The wager you have laid. 
TE Then, if you can, [Pulling out the breceler. 
ale 1; ; beg but leave to air this jewel. See 
=p now tis up again. It muſt be married ' 
To that your diamond. I'II Soup them. 
Poſt, Jove! 5 
Once more let me bebold it, Is1 it bat 
Which J left with her? ae 
Iac h. Sir, T thank her, that. of e T's 
She ſtript it from her arm. I ſee her yet vid 


— 
| 
* 


80 near & ſpeech. Toboſon. N e 25 
+ Is this her honqur :— That is, Is this any way rela 


| ting g to the honour of my wife? U pte. 
L If you can EW to _ 11 check with rage. 
oat vor 4. BN 
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Her pretty action did out- ſell her gift, 85 


And yet enrich'd it too; ſhe gave it me, 


And ſaid ſhe ig it once. 


ay 44 May be lhe pluck'd it off 
To ſend it me. 


Iach. She writes ſo to you, doth ſhe ? 
Poſt. O, no, no, no. Tis true. Here, take 
this toe: [Gives the ring. 
It is a baſiliſk unto mine eye, 
Kills me to look on't; let there be no honour 
W is beauty; ee, whers, ſemblance 5 7 
Ove, 
Where there's another man. The vows of womens 
Of no more bondage be, to where they're made, 
Thau they are to their virtues, Which is nothing; ; 
O, above meaſure falſe | | 
Phil. Have patience, Sir, 
And take your ring again: *tis not yet 1 won; 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it; or, 
Who knows, one of her women, ne corruptedy, 
Hath ſtoPn it from her. 
Poſt. Very true. 
And fo, I hope, he came by't; —back my ring; 


- 


Render to me ſome corporal ſign about her, 


More evident than this, for this was ſtole. 
_ Jach, By Jupiter I had it from her arm. 
Poſt. Hark you, he ſwears; by Jupiter he ſwears, 


Tis true—nay, keep the ring 32s true; Pm ſure 


She could not loſe it; her attendants are 
All ſworn and honourable; They induc'd to ſteal it! r 
And by a- ſtranger !—no, he hath enjoy'd her. | 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is _ 3 hath bought the name of whore thus 
ea | 
There. 44 tg whe and all the fiends of hell; 
Divide themſelves between your „ 
Phil. Sir, be patient; | | 
This is not ſtrong enough to be beliey', | 
Of one perſuaded well of. | 
Poſt, Never talk on't; ; | 
She hath been colted by him. | 1 
- Jach, If you ſeek 1 83 
2 - * ©» 


- 


.- Fall 89 there; and dot i“ th? court before 


N 1 1 4 0 2nd N 
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For further ſatisfying, under her breaſt, | 
'Worthy the preſſing, lyes a mole, right proud 
Of that moſt delicate lodging. By my 8 
J kiſs'd it, and it gave me preſent hunger | 
To feed agam, though full. You do remember 
This ſtain upon her? 1 
Po/t. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as hell can bold, 
Were there no more but it. | „ 
75 Will you hear more? FOR 
Spare your arithmetic. 
Evie not the turns: once, and a million! 
Tach. I'll be fworn 
Poſt. No ſwearing 2 


If you will ſwear you have not done't, or lie. 


And I will kill thee, if thou doſt deny 
Thou'ſt made me cuckold. 
Jacht. I' deny nothing. | 
Poſt. O that 1 had her bere to tear eber tinb-mbal! 
Her father. I'll do ſomething— FE 
Phil. Quite beſides 
The government of — You have won; 
Let's follow him, an Rog the r wrath 
He hath againſt himſe 


Jack, Wich all my heart. bean 
S EN E VIE. 
9 ; | Re-enter Poſthumus. 


Paſt. Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Moſt be half-workens? we are baſteris all; 
And that moſt venerable man, which 1 
Did call my father, was I know not where, 
When I was ſtamp*d. Some coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit; yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time; ſo doth my wife 
The non-pareil of this—Oh vengeance, vengeance! | 
Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtra d. | 
And pray'd me, oft, forbearance ; did it with 
A pudency fo 850% the ſweet view ot 
Might well have warm'd 250 Saturn that I 

| thought. her e 


aa 


7. 


n 
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This yellow lachimo in an hour ——was't not? 


Huter, in ſtate, Cymbeline, 2geen, Cloten, and 


Famous in Czfar's prarfes, no whit leſs 


% 


As chaſte as unſunn'd ſnow, Oh, all the devils! 


Or leſs—at firſt? Perchance he ſpoke not, but 
Like a full-acorn'd boar, a German. one, 

Cry'd, Oh! and mounted; found no oppoſition 
But what he look'd for ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 
The woman's part in me ! for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but, I affirm, 

It is the woman's part; be't lying, note it, 
The woman's; flattering, hers; deceiving, hers; 
Luſt and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, hers; - 
Amhitions, covetings, change of prides, dildain, 
Nice longings, ſlanders, mutability: EE. 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows, 
Why, hers in part, or all; but rather al, ——Fop 
| even to vice - 1 5 
They are not conſtant, but are changing ſtill 

One vice, but of a minute old, for one 1 

Not half ſo old as that. I'll write againſt them, 
Deteſt them, curſe them; — yet 'tis greater (kill 

In a true hate to pray they have their will; 

The very devils cannot plague them better. [ Exits- 


1 


D Im SNK 1. 
Cymbeline'; Palace. 


Lords, at one door, and at another Caius Lucius- 
and Attendants. Mg a 


Cymbelins, 5 


TOW tay; what would Auguſtus Cæſar with us? 
Luc. When Julius Czfar, whoſe remembrance * 
Lives in men's eyes. and will to ears andtongues yet 
Be theme and hearing ever, was in this Britain, 
And conquer'd it, Caihbelan, thine uncle, 


Than in his ee eee it, for him, 
And his ſucceſſion, +: Rome a tribute, 
| | I | 
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Yearly three thouſand pounds; which by thee lately 


Is left untender'd, 


© Queen." And, to kill the marvel, 
Shall be fo ever. 
Clot. There be many Cæſars 


Ere ſuch another Julius: Britain is 


A world by't ſelf; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noſes, l 

Queen. That opportunity, t 97 
Which then they had to take from's, to reſume 
We. have again. Remember, Sir, my Liege, 
The kings your anceſtors ; together with | 
The narral brav'ry of your ifle, which ſtands, 
As. Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in | 
With rocks unſcaleable, and roaring waters: 
With ſands that will not bear your enemies' boats, 
But ſuck them up to th” top-maſt. A kind of conqueſt 
Czſar made here, but made not here his brag 
Of came, and ſuu, and overcame. With ſhame, 


The firſt that ever touch'd him, he was carried 


— 


From off our coaſt, twice beaten; and his ſhipping, 
Poor ignorant banbles, on our terrible ſeas, | 


Like egg-ſhells mov'd upon their ſurges, crack' d 


As eaſily ' gainſt our rocks. For joy whereof, 
The fam'd Caſſibelan, who was once at point, 
Oh, giglet fortune! to maſter Cæſar's ſword, 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright, 


And Britons ſtrut with courage. 


Clot. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid. 
Our kingdom is ſtronger than it was at that time; 
and, as I ſaid, there is no more ſuch Cæſars; other 
of them may have crooked npſes, but to own ſuch. 


. ſtrait arms, none. 


Cym. Son, let your mother end: 
Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as 


hard as Caſſibelan; I do not ſay I am one, but 1 
have a hand. Why tribute? why ſhould we pay 
tribute? If Cæſar can hide the ſun from us with a 
- blanket, or put the moon in his pocket, we will pay 


him tribute for light; elſe, Sir, no more tribute, 
pray you now. r 


Cym, You muſt know, 


8, 
t 


yours; if you fall in the adventure, our crows ſhall 
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Till the injurious Roman did extort 3 
This tribute from us, we were free. Cæſar's ambitio: 
Which ſwell'd ſo much that it did almaſt ſtretch. © 
The ſides 0 th? world, againſt all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon's; Which to ſhake off, 
Becomes a warlike' people, which. we reckon 
Ourſelves to be, We do, Say then to Cæſar, 
Our anceſtor was that Malmutius which 
Ordain'd our laws, whole uſe the ſword of Cæſar 
Hath too much mangled; whole repair and franchiſe 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 
Though Rome be therefore angry ; Malmutius made 
our laws, * 
Who was the firſt of Britain which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 
Himlelf a King. 


Luc. I'm ſorry, Cymbeline, | 
That I am to pronounce Auguſtns Cæſar, 
Cæſar, that hath more kings his ſervants than 
Thyſelf domeſtic officers, thine enemy. 
Receive it from me then. War and confuſion - 
In Cæſar's name pronounce L'gainſt thee : look 
For fury not to be refiſted.. Thus defy'd, 
]-thank thee for myſelf. 5 
Cym. Thowrt welcome, Caius. 
Thy Cæſar knighted me; my youth I ſpent 
Much under him: of him I gather'd honour, 
Which he to ſeek of me again, perforce | 
Behoves we keep at utterance . I am perfect 
That the Pannonians- and Dalmatians for 
Their liberties are now in arms ; a precedent 
Which not to read, would ſhew the Britons cold: 
So Cæœſar ſhall not find them, 
Ea. Let provfipeak. , i. th 
Clot. His Majeſty bids you welcome. Make pa- 
ſtime with us a day or two, or longer: if you ſeek. 
us afterwards on other terms, you ſhall find us in 
our ſalt- water girdle; if you beat us out of it, it is 


fare the better for you; and there's an end. 


1 That is, at my. ettremeſt peril. Reviſals 


1 -S N 
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| Luc. So, Sir . a „ 
Cym; I know your maſter's pleaſure, and he mine: 
All the remain is, welcome. Exeunt. 


S:C E N E. II. 
Euter Piſanio, reading a letter, 


Piſ. How? of adultery? wherefore write you not 
What monſters her accuſe? Leonatus! +» 
Oh maſter, what a ſtrange infection 
Is fall'n into thy ear? what falſe Italian, 

As pois' nous tongu'd as handed +, hath prevail'd* 
On thy too- ready hearing !—Diſloyal ? no, | 
She's puniſh'd for her truth, and undergoes | 
More goddeſs-like than wite-like, ſuch affaults 
As would take in ſome virtue. Oh, my maſter !' | 
Thy mind to her is now as low as were 5 
Thy fortunes. How? that I ſhould murder her? | 
Upon the love and truth and vows which I | 

Have made to thy command !—1, her !—her blood! 

If it be ſo to do good ſervice, never 
Let me be counted ſerviceable.— How look 1, 

That I ſhould ſeem to lack humanity . 

So much as this fact comes to? Dt the letter 
That I have ſent her by her ou command, ¶ Reading. 

Shall give thee opportunity.— Damned paper! 

Black as the ink that's on thee ; ſenſeleſs bauble! 

Art thou a-foedarie for-this act, and look'it - | 

Sv virgin-like without ? Lo, here ſhe comes 


Euter Imogen. 


GAG Cat: a. Hy a ns 20 


Pm ignorant in what. I am commanded. 

Imo. How now, Pilanio ? 

Piſ. Madam, here is a letter from my Lord. 

Imo Who! thy Bord? that is my Lord Leonatuss- 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that aſtrologer | 
That knew the ſtars as I his characters: 

He'd lay the future open. You: good Gods, 


| + About Shakeſpeare's time the practice of poiſoning i 
was very common in Italy, and the ſuſpicion of Italian 


poiſons ꝓet more common. Fohrnfon. - 


\ 


; 1 
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II. 

5 Let what is here contain'd reliſh of love, i" 
5 1 Of my Lord's health, of his content; (yet not 

11. That we two are aſunder ;—let that grieve him! 


Some griefs are medicinable; that is one of them, 
For it doth phyſic love * );—of his content, 5 
All but in that. Good wax, thy leave. Bleſs'd be 
You bees, that makes theſe locks of counfel! Lovers 
ot And men in dang'rous bonds pray not alike.” 

4 Though forfeitures you caſt in priſon, yer 
You claſp young Cupid's tables. Good news, gods! 


Reading.] Juſtice and your father's wrath, ſhould 
he take me in his dominion, could not be ſo erucl ts 
me, as you, oh the deareſt of creatures, would even 
renew. me with your eyes. Take notice that I am in 

Cambria, at Milford-haven ; what your own love will 
out of this adviſe you, follow, So he wiſhes you all 
happineſs, that remains loyal to his vow, and your in- 
creaſing in + love, „ 


LEONATUS POSTHUMUS. 
Oh, for a horſe with wings! Hear'ſt thou, Piſanio? 
He is at Milford-haven. Read, and tell me 2 
How far 'tis thither, If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
* Glide thither in a day? Then, true Piſanio, | 
Who long'ſ{t like me to ſee thy Lord; who long'ſt.— 
O let me *bate—but not like me—yet long*(t— 
But in a-fainter kind—oh, not like me; „ 
For mine's beyond, beyond Say, and ſpeak thick! 
Love's counſellor ſhould fill the bores of hearing 
To tl? ſmoth'ring of the ſenſe ho far it is 
To this ſame bleſſed Milford : and, by th? way, 
Tell me how Wales was made ſo happy as 
T' inherit ſuch a haven. But, firſt of all, 
How may we ſteal from hence? and for the gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence going 
Till our return, t'excuſe but firſt, how get hence? 
Why ſhould excuſe be born, or ere begot? 
| ; 1 : 
That is, grief for abſence keeps I5ve in health and 
vigour-  Fohnfon. © | b b 
+ 1 read, Loyal to his vow and you; incresſing in love: Ih. 


we CE MMELEELPINTE. AtIHL 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of. miles may we well ride 
Twixt hour and hour? DE 

Piſ. One ſeore *twixt fun and fun, | 
Madam, 's enough for you; and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go ſo ſlow. I've heard of riding wagers, 
Where horſes have been nimbler than the ſands 
That run i' th' clock's behalf. But this is fool'ry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs; ſay 
She'll home t her father; and provide me preſently 
A riding ſuit, no coſtlier than would fit 855 
A Franklin's + houſewife. 

Piſ. Madam, you'd beſt conſider. 


Imo. I ſee before me, man? Nor here, nor here, 


Nor what enſues, but have a fog in them 

That I cannot look through t. Away, I pr'ythee, 

Do as I bid thee ; there's no more to ſay; 
Accellible is none but Milford way.  {Exennt, 

TE EE 

Changes to a Foreſt with a Cave, in Wales. 


Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. A goodly day ! not to keep houſe with ſuch 


Whole roof's as low, as ours. See, boys! this gate 
Inſtructs you how i adore the Heav'ns, and bows you 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 

Are arch'd ſo high, that giants may jet through, 
And keep their impious turbants on, without 


Good morrow to the ſun. Hail, thou fair beav'n! 


We houſe i' th' rock, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 4, 

nid. Hail, heaven.! 
Arv. Hail, heaven! 3 S: 
+ A franklin ſis literally a freeholder with a ſmall eſtate, 
neither villain nor v2//al. Johnſon. 

{ That is, I can ſee neither one way nor other, be- 


* 


fore me nor behind me, but all the ways are covered 


with. an im penetrable {og. id. 
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Bel. Now for our mountain ſport up to yond hill. 

Your legs are young: lll tread theſe flats. Conſider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow, F 

That it is place which leſſens and ſets off. 

And you may then revolve what tales I told you, 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war; | 

This ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 

But being ſo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 

Draws us a profit from all things we ſee; 

And often to our comfort ſhalt we find 

The ſharded beetle in a ſafer hold - . -. 

Than is the full wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 

Is nobler than attending for a check; 

Richer than doing nothing for a bauble; 

Prouder than ruſtling-in unpaid- for ſilk: 

Such gain the cap of him that makes them fine, 

Yet keeps his book uncroſs'd. No life to ours. 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak; we, poor, 

unfledg'd, 

Have never wing'd from view o' ttt neſt; nor know 

What air's from home. Haply this life is beſt, [not 

If quiet life is beſt; ſweeter to you, 

That have a ſharper known; well correſponding 

With your ſtiff age; but unto us it is : 


A cell of ign'rance; travelling a-bed; 


A priſon for a debtor that not dares | 
To ſtride a limit. 

 Arv. What ſhould we ſpeak of 
When we are old as you? when we ſhall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December? how, 
In this our pinching cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 
The freezing hours away? Wembave ſeen nothing; 
We're beaſtly; ſubtle as the fox for prey, a 
Like warlike as the wolf for what we eat; 
Our valour is to chace what flies; our cage * 
We make a quire, as doth the priſon'd bird, 
And ſing our bondage freely. Ka 

Bel. How you ſpea': ! 4.46, 4 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o' th' court, 
As hard to leave as keep, who'e top to climb 
Is certain falling, or ſo ſlipp'ry, that 17 9 
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The fear's as bad as falling; the toil of war, 

A pain that only ſeems to leek ot danger 

Y ih name of fame and honour, which dies i th 

And hath as oft a fland'rous epitaph, {learch, 

As record of fair act; nay, many tne 
Doth ill deſerve by doing well: what's worſe, 

Muſt curbſy at the cenſure. Oh, boys, this ſtory 

The world. my read in me: my body's mark'd 

With Roman {words ; and my report was once 

Firſt with the beſt of note; Cymbeline lov'd me, 

And, when a ſoldier was tbe theme, my name 

Was not far off: then was I as a tree 

Whoſe boughs did bend with i but, in one 
night, 

A ſtorm, wh robbery, call it hes you will, 


Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves, | 


And left me bare to weather, 

 Guid, Uncertain favour! 
Bel. My fault being nothing, as I have told 

you off, 

But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths rnit 

Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline 

I was confed'rate with the Romans; 10 | 

Follow'd my baniſhment z and, theſe twenty years, 

This rock and theſe demeſbes have been my world, 

Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom; paid 

More pious debts to heaven than in all 

The fore- eng of my time. But, up to th” moun- 

tains! | 

This 1 ho hunters? language ; ; he that dale. 

The veniſon firſt, ſhall be the lord oꝰ th' feaſt; 

To him the other two ſhall miniſter, 

And we will fear no poiſon which A 

In place of greater ſtate. 

Til meet you in the vallies. 

| FExeunt Guid. and Arvir. 

How hard it is to hide the ſpacks of nature 

| Theſe boys know little they are ſons to th' King; 

Nor Cymbeline dreams that they are alive. 

They think they're mine; and though train'd up 

thus meanly 


I tht * ä 2 their thoughts do "= 


* 


W 22 


me 


es, 


m- 


The roof of palaces * ; and nature prompts them, 
In ſimple and low things, to prince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. Thus Paladour, 

The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The king his father call'd Guiderias, Jove! 
When on my three-foot-ſtool'I ſit, and tell 

The warlike feats I've done, his ſpirits fly out 
Into my ſtory: ſay, “ Thus mine enemy fell, 
And thus I ſet my foot on's neck; even then 


The princely blood ſiows in his cheek, he ſweats, 


Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my words. The younger brother Cadwal, 
Once Arviragus, in as like a figure | 


„ % 


Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 


* & 
* 


His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rouz'd.— _ 


Thou didſt unjuſtly baniſh me; whereon, _ 

Ar three and two years old I ſtole theſe babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſſion, as 
Thou refr'{t me of my lands. Euriphile, 


Oh Cymbeline? 'Heav'n and my conſcience know 


Thou waſt their nurſe ; they take thee for their mo. 


And every day do honour te her grave; [ther, 
Myſelf Belarius, that am Morgan call'd. 
They take for natural father. The game's up. Exit. 


3 CE NE - I, 
Huter Piſani and Imogen. 


Imo. Thou told'ſt me, when we came from horſe, 
the place . * 
Was near at hand. Ne'er long'd my mother fo 
o fee me firſt, as I have now. Piſanio, man, 
here is Poſthumus ? What is in thy mind, 


That makes thee ſtare tkus? wherefore breaks that 


7; figh 3 g 
From th* inward of thee? One but painted thus 


tb cave wherein, they bow - 
7. e. thus meanly brought up. Yet in th 
which is ſo low that they muſt bow or bend in entering 
it, vet are their thoughts ſo exalted,, Cc. This is the 
antitheſis. Warburton. 
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158 C TMB E LINE. Ad HII. 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond ſelf-explication. Put thyſelf 
Into a baviour of leſs fear, ere wildneſs 
Vanquiſh my ſtaider ſenſes. What's the matter? 
Why tender'ſt thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? if 't be ſummer news, 
Smile to't before; if winterly, thou need'ſt b 
But keep that ee My huſband's hand? 
That drug-damn'd Italy hath out-craftied him, 
And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, man; thy 
tongue ee 

May take off ſome extremity, which to read 
Would be eben mortal to me. 0 

Piſ. Pleaſe you, read; c 
And you ſhall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The moſt diſdain'd of fortune. | I 


Imogen reads. 


Thy miſtreſt, Piſanio, hath play'd the ſtrumpet in 
my bed, the teſtimonies whereof ly bleeding in me. 
1 ſpeak not out of weak fur mi es, but from proof as 
ſtrong as my grief, and-as certain as I expett my re- 
Tenge. That part thou, Piſanio, muſt ad for me. 


"If thy faith be not tainted with the breach of hers, 


let thine hands take away her lifes I ſhall give thee 
opportunity at Milford-haven, She hath my letter 
for the purpoſe, where, if thou fear to ſtrike, and 
to make me certain it is done, thou art the pander 
to her diſponour, and equally to me difloyal. © 


Piſ. What ſhall I need to draw my ſword ? the 

| aper | 5 
Hath Vn Reb throat already,——No, *tis ſlander, 
| Whole edge is ſharper than the ſword, whoſe tongue 
Out- venoms all the worms of Nile; whoſe breath 
Rides on the poſting winds, and doth. bely e 
All corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and ſtates, 
Maids, matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the grave 
Ihis viperous ſlander enters. What chear, madam? 
Imo. Falſe to his bed ! what is it to be falfe? 
To ly in watch there, and to think on him? 


* 


6-4. 


To weep ' twixt clock and clock? if ſleep charge na- 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, «= 


And cry myſelf awake? That's falſe to's bed ist? 


Piſ., Alas, good lady! 1 LY 
Imo. I falſe? thy conſcience witneſs, Iachimo;— 
Thou didſt accuſe him of incontinency; * 


Thou then look'dſt like a villain: now, methinks, 


Thy favour's good enough. Some j+y of Italy, 
Whoſe mother was ber painting, hath betray'd-him: 
Poor I am ftale, a garment out of fathion; + + 
And, for Pm richer than to hang by th? walls, 
J muſt be ript. To pieces with me. Oh, 12 
Men's vows are women's traitors. All good ſeeming 
By thy revolt, oh huſband, ſhall be thought 
Put on for villainy, not born where it gros, 

But worn a bait for ladies. | 2 
Piſ. Good Madam, hear me * : 
Imo. True honeſt men being heard, like falſe 

Eneas, | 


Were in his time thought falſe; and Sinon's weeping 


Did ſcandal many a holy tear; took pit 17 
From moſt true wretchedneſs: ſo thou, bolthumus, 
Wilt lay the leven to all proper men ; 

Goodly and gallant ſhall 4 Elbe and perjur'd 


From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeſt, 


Do thou thy maſter's bidding : when thou ſeeſt him, 


A little witneſs my obedience. Look! 
I draw the ſword myſelf, take it, and hit _ 
The innocent manſion of my love, my heart: 


Fear not, tis empty. of all things but grief; 
Thy maſter is not there; who was, indeed, 


The riches of it. Do his bidding, ftrike ; 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe, . 
But now thou, ſeem'ſt a coward. 

Piſ. Hence, vile inſtrament ! * 

Thou fhalt not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, I muſt die; 25 ; 
And, if I do not by thy hand, thou art: | | 
No ſervant of thy maſter's. Gainſt ſelf- fla ughiter - 
There is a prohibition ſo divine Og 
That cravens my weak hand; come, here's my 

heart | 
O's. 


„ ee re re CO oc 
—— ee. re —ÿ— en — — 


nne ̃ mä—' —x CC —.— 
* 


1 EXMBEETNE An. 
Something's afore't—ſoft, ſoft, well no defence; 


{Opening | ter breaſt, 
Obedient as the ſcabbard! What is here ? 5 
The ſcri Pres of the loyal Leonatus* © 
All turn'd to e 1 1 away, 1 
. ing his lettert out boſon, 
Corrupters of my faith you ſhalt no gur . 
Be ſtomachers to my heart; thus may poor fools 


Believe falſe ee j tho*thoſe that are betray'd 


Do feel the treaſon ſharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worſe cafe of woe. And thou, Poſthu 
That ſet'ſt my difobedience gainſt the king, 


And mad'ft me put into contempt the ſuits 
Of princely fellows, malt hereafter find. 
It is no act of common paſſage, bu · 5 
A ſtrain of rareneſs: and I grieve myſelf 


To think, when thou ſhalt be diſedg'd by her 
Whom now thou tir'ſt on *, how thy memorx 


Will then be pang' d by me. —Pr'ythee, diſpatch ;. 
The lamb entreats the butcher.” Where's thy ies 


Thou art too flow to do thy maſter's bidding, 
When T deſre 1 it too. 

Piſ. O gracious Lady . 

Since I recei vd command to do this. buſineſs, 


2 have not Dept one wink. 


* tmo. Do't, and to bed then. 

- Pif. PIE wake mine eye-balls Grit. 

Imo. Wherefore then n 
Didft undertake it? why haſt thou abusg'd 
So many miles with a pretence ?-this place? © 
Mine action? and thine own? our-horſes labour? 


_ The time inviting thee ? the perturb'd court, 


For my being abſent ? whereunto I never 
Purpofe return. Why haſt thou gone "fo far 
To be unbent, when thou haft ta'en. thy ſtand, 
Th elected deer before thee 5 a 5 


1 je, When 15 edge of a PP hall be 
blunted by her in whoſe embraces bon art now ry 


. it. Ke viſal. 
I read, 


T 
T wake mine . out a fo Hind ſte: gab. | 
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Bringing mehere to kill me. 


As fearful as a ſiege- 


Zut to win time - 
12 ſo bad employment, in the ETFS 
Th e conſider d of a courſe. Good nan. 
Hear me with patience. 
Imo. Talk thy tongue weary, ſpeak. 
I've heard I am a ſtrimpet; and mine ear, 


Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no e . 


Nor tent to bottom that. But . "Ok 


PDiſ. Then, Madam, iba hav 81 
J thought you. would not back again... PP. 
Imo. Moſt like, neee 


9 


Piſ. Not ſo, neither; * 9 
But if I were as wiſe as honeſt, hee er 
My purpoſe would prove well. It cannot pt 3 
But that my matter is abus'd; ſome villain, 
And ſingular in his art, bath done you DF. 2 
This curſed injury. . - Les 2-4 ee 

Imo. Some Roman eourtezan— 

Hiſ. No, on my life. 


141 give bim notice you are dead. and ſend tum © . 


Some bloody ſign of it: for tis commanded - 
I ſhould do ſo. You ſhall be n at * 


And that will well confirm it. IL worth 


Imo Why, good fellow, 
What ſnall I do the while: > where bade? > how whe?» 
Or in my life what comfort, when I n on. 
Dead to my. huſband ? + 5 

Piſ. If you'll back to th eee Ks 

Imo. No court, no father; nor no more ado. 
With that har ih, noble, ſimple nothing, e , 
That Cloten whoſe. love-ſuit DD hs ig me - 


Piſ. If not at, court, 5 
Then not in Britain muſt: vou kde. e 

Imo Where then? | 
Hath Britain all the ſun that hives? 7 Day, i 
Are they not but in Britain? I' thy world's volume 
Our Britain ſeems as of it, but in 
In à great pool, a ſwan's neſt; Pr⸗ ihe, hs 
T bere's livers out of Britain. =, 
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162 run EI. am: 
You think of other place. Th? ambaſſador, + 


Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-haven _ + 
To- morrow. Now, if you could wear a mind 
Park as your fortune is, and but diſguiſe 


That which, “appear itſelf, muſt not yet be, 


But by elf. danger, ou ſhowd —_ a courſe 
Pretty, and full of view F ; yea, haply, near 
The reſidence of Poſthumus; ſo nig at leaſt, : 


That though his actions were not viſible, 


Report ſhould render him bourly- iy your eur, 5 

As truly as he moves. 25 
Imo. Oh! for ſuch meane, 5 

Though peril to my modeſty, not death on't,. 

d adventure. | 

Piſe Well then, here's the point: 

Yon miiſt forget to be a woman; change 

Command into obedience; fear and niceneſs;.. 

The handmaids of all women, or, more truly, 

Woman its pretty ſelf, to waggiſ courage; 


Ready in r uick-anſwer'd, ſauey, and 
As quarrelous as the weazet': nay, you muſt* 
Forget that rareſt treaſure of your c ws: 


Expofing it (but, oh, the harder heart! 
. no remedy) * the greedy touch 
Of common-kiffing Titan; and forget 
Vour labourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. e 
Imo. Nay, be brief 
I ſee into thy end, and am almoſt 


A man already. 


Piſ. Firſt, . N but like one. 


"> orethinking this, I have already fit, 
Tis in my c 


oak- bag, doublet, hat. hoſe, al. 1 
That anſwer to them. Would you in eee 
And with what imitation you can borrow ++ 
From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon; fore noble Luczus 
Preſent yourſelf, defire his ſervice, tell him 5 
Rs youre happy; ; which you'll make _ 
know, 
Wurz his head bave ear in muſic : e 
ith joy he will embrace yon; for 2 eee 


FY N 1 


1 i. e. Likely 10 prove forcelaful © 


28 8 Ht ww 


And, doubling that, moſt holy. Your means abroad 4 
You have me rich; and I will never fail 
Beginning, nor ſu ply. | Re eh 
Imo. Thou'rt all the comfort 
The Gods will diet me with. Pr'ythee, away. 
There's more to be conſider'd; but we'll even r 
All that good time will give us. This attempt 
Pin ſoldier to. and will abide it with _ 
A prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythee, 
\ Piſ.. Well, Madam, we mult take aſhort farewell 
Leſt, being mils d, be ſuſpected of 


Your carriage from the court. My noble miſtreſs, | 


Here is a box; I had it from the Queen, 
Whar's in't 1s precious : : if you're ſick at ſea, 
Or ſtomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this: 
Will drive away diſtemper. 
And ſit you to your manhood; may the Gods 
Direct you to the belt! i 
Ino. a 1 2 thank thee... e ſeeerally, 


I 


1 8 


s CE N. E. v. 1 5 
C hanges to the Palace of C: e ' 


Emter Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, Lucius, andLordss 


cym. Thus far; and ſo farewell. 
Luc. Thanks, royal Sir. F 
Hy Emperor hath wrote: I muſt from hence, 
And am right ſorry that Lmalt report ye 
My maſter's enemy. | = 
Cym. Our ſubjeas, 3 
Will not endure his yoke ; and 2 ourſelf,' 
To ſhew leſs ſovereignty than they, muſt needs 
* un-kinglike. 
1c. So, Sir: I defire of you 
A conduct over land to Milford-haven. _ 
Madam, all joy befab your Grace, and you! 
Cym. My CO you are EPO for that ee 


* 


Well. e 8 even with our time; we 
40 what time will ow. 1 


5 „ * 
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th. CYMBELINE Atl, 
The due of honour in no point * | 
So farewell, noble Lucius. 


Luc. Your hand, my Lord. 3 
Clat, Receive i it friendly; but from this ane forth. 


- wear it as your enemy. 


Luc. Th' event | 
Is yet to name. the winner. "Yom you well; 


Cym: Leave not the worthy Ins, good a 


Lords, 
Till he have croſs'd: the. Severn. _ Happineſs! 55 


[Exit Lucius, 5 | 
Queen. He goes hence frowning ; but ĩt honours 


Tbat we have giv'n him cauſm. us, 
Cat. Tis all the better; | „ 


Tour valiant Britons have; their wiſhes i in it. 


m. Lucius hath: wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely, 
Our chariots and our horſemen be in readineſs; 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia - 


Will ſoon be drawn to head, from whence he moves 


His war for Britain. 

Sween.,' Tis not ſleepy buſineſs, 
But. muſt be look'd to ſpeedily „ 

Cym. Our expectation that it ſhould be 3 | 
Hach made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 
Where is our daughter? She hath not — . 
Before the Roman, nor to us-hathitender'd 
The duty of the day. She looks us ike _ 

A thing more made of malice than of-duty ; - 
We've noted it: Call her before us, for 


We've been too * in ene 1 


: £4: 6 (M38 Servant.: 

Onnen; Royal Sir, TA 
Since the exile. of IPD, moſt retird 6 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my Les. 
Tis time muſt do. "Beſecch.y our Majeſty | 
Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to Ce” She's a lady © 
So tender of rebukes, that. words are e 5 
And ſtrokes death to her. 


r 


Wente the' Servant, : 


Gym. Where is dhe, Sin? bor; 


AY oy —_— 1 
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Hed hows 
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She pray'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe; 


8 . Cr M B E ET N. ET * 
Can her contempt be anſwer'd? © 664 att a. 


*2 


Serv. Pleaſe you, Sir, 


Her chambers are all lock'd, and there" s no antes 


That will be giv'n to th' loiidett noiſe we make. 
2ucen. My Lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 
She ſhould that duty leave unpaid to you. 
Which daily ſhe was bound to proffer : this 
She wiſl'd me to make known ; but our great court 
Made me to blame in mem'ry. ; 
Cym, Her doors lock'd ? | | 
Not ſeen of late? grant, Heav'ns, that which 1 fear 
Prove falſe! LExit. 
een. Son, I ſay, follow the King. 
- Clit. That man of hers, Piſanio, her old pres 
I have not ſeen theſe two days. | OR 
Queen. Go, look after. : 
Piſanio, that ſtands ſo for Poſthumus, 
He hath a drug of mine; I pray his aner 
Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 
It is a thing moſt 8 : hüt for Her, 
Where is ſhe gone ? haply deſpair hath ſeiz d her }# : 
Or, wing'd with fervor h her love, ſhe's flown | 
Fo her deſir'd Poſthumus: gone the is | 
To death or to diſhonour ; and my end 
Can make good*ufe of either. She being down, 
I have the placing of the Britiſh.crown.” 


Re-enter Cloten. Pr 


How now, my ſon? 
Clot. *Tis certain ſhe is fled. 
Go in and cheer the King; he rages; none 
Dare come about him. 
Queen All the better; may 
This night. foreſtall him of the coming day 525 
Exit Queen. | 
Clot. 1 mo and hate her- ;——for | e's fair and 
roya 
And that "he hath all courtly rts.mere-exquiſites 
Than ladv, ladies, woman; from each one N 


The beſt ſhe hath, and he af all compounded * 


Ts | 
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Outſells them all: I love her therefore but 
Diſdaining me, and throwing favours on 3 
The low Poſthumus, ſlanders ſo her judgment, N 
That what's elſe rare, is choak'd; and in that point 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 
TY - reveng'd _ her. For when, fools 


(-; 


8 N E VI. 
Enter Piſanio. 


Who is here? what ! are you packing, firrah? _ 
Come hither. Ah! you precious pander, villain, 
Where is thy lady? In a word, or elle _ 
Thou'rt ſtraightway with the fiends. i 


[Drawing his ford. 
Pi. Oh, my good Lord! 
Clos. Where is thy lady? or, by Jupiter, 
T will not aſk again. Cloſe villain, 
I'll have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is ſhe with Poſthumus * ? 
From whoſe fo many. weights of baſeneſs cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 
Piſ. Alas, my Lord, 5 
How can ſhe be with bim? when was ſhe miſs'd}- 
He is in Rome. 
Clot. Where is ſhe, Sir? GR nearer; 
No further halting, Satisfy me home 
What is become of her? 
Piſ. Oh, my all- worthy Lord I 
Clot. All- worthy villain! 
Diſcover where thy miſtreſs is,—at ones, — 
At the next word. No more of worthy herd. 
Speak, or thy ſilence on the inſtant is 
Thy condemnation. and thy death. 
Piſ. Then, Sir, 
This pager is the "(it of my knowledge | 
Touching ber flight. 
Clot. Let's — 7 7 will purſue her 
Eyen ta Auguſtus ne 


4 
7 
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Pif. Or this, or periſh. 


A 


She's far enough; and what he learns by 22 


May prove his travel, not her danger. 


Clot. Humh. | | 
Piſ. TN write to my Lord ſhe's dead. | 
| . 


\ 


| Oh, Imogen, 

Safe mayꝰ'ſt thou wander, ſafe return again. 
Cl»t. Sirrah, is this letter true? 
Piſ. Sir, as I think. 5 


Clot. It is Poſthumus's hand, I know't. Sirrah, 


if thou wouldſt not be a villain, but do me true 


ſer vice, undergo thoſe employments wherein 1 


ſhouhl have cauſe to uſe thee, with a ſerious indu- 
ſtry; that is, what villainy ſoe'er I bid thee do, to 
e it directly and truly, I would think thee an 
10neſt man; thou ſhouldſt neither want my means 


8 for thy relief, nor my voice for thy preferment. 


Piſ. Well, my good Lord. | 
Clot. Wilt thou ſerve me? for ſince patiently 
and conſtantly thou haſt ſtuck to the bare fortune 
of that beggar Poſthumus, thou can'ſt nor in the 
mine. Wilt thou ſerve me? 
Piſ. Sir, 1 will. Fe 8 
Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purſe. Haſt 


courſe of gratitude but he's diligent follower of 


any of thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſion ? 


Piſ. I have, my Lord, at my lodging, the ſame 
ſuit he wore when he took leave of my lady and 
miſtreſs. -. 

Clot. The firſt ſervice thou doſt me, fetch that 


ſuit hither. Let it be thy firſt ſervice. Go. 


Piſ. 1 ſhall, my Lord. | 3 
Clot. Meet thee at Milford-haven? I Nrgot 
to aſk him one thing; VI remember i anon—Even 


there, thou villain Poſthumus, will I kill thee. I 


would theſe garments were come. She ſaid upon 
-a, time, the bitterneſs of it I now belch from my 
heart, that ſhe held the very garment of Poſthumus 
in more reſpect than my noble and natural per- 
don, together with the adornment of my qualities. 


With that ſuit upon my back will I raviſh her; firſt 


1. * * 


* 
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kill him, and in her eyes. There ſhall ſhe ſee my 
*valour, which will then be a torment to her con- 
tempt: He on tke ground, my ſpeech of inſultment 
ended on his dead body; and when my luſt hatÞ 


«dined, which, as I ſavy to vex her, I will execute 
in the cloaths that ſhe ſo prais'd, to the court Il 


knock! her hack, foot her home again. She hath 


deſpiſed me rejoicingly, and Pl be — in wh 
ens... 


Euter Pifamo, with 4 a ſuit of oloaths. 


1 has the garments? 

Piſ: Ay, my noble Lord. . 

Clot. How long is't ſince the went to - Milford- 
haven Pray 5 of: 

Pif.. $he-can Cams So thous yets ww 

Clot. Bring this apparel to my ate; 1 that is 
the ſecond thing that I have commanded thee. 
The third is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mute to 
my deſign. Be. but duteous, and true preferment 
Mall tender itſelf to thee. My revenge is now at 
Milford; would I had wings to follow. it! Come, 
and be true. [Exit, 

Pi/. Thou bidd'ſt me ba my loſs: for true to thee 
Were to | anuj falſe, which'T will never be, 
Jo him that is moſt true To Milford go. 
And find not her whom thou purſu'ſt. Flow, flow, 
You heav'nly bleſſings on her !- This fooPs ſpeed - 
Be d withllouneſs! labour be his meed !. ebe, 


TS 0. E N - 3 Vn. 15 
| Changes 1 to the Foreſt til Cave, | 1 7 


Enter Imogen, in toys clogths. _ | 


Imo. I ſee a man's life is a tedious one's 
I've tir'd 'myſeK ; and for two nights togetber 
Have made the. ground my bed. I ſhould be kicks 
But that my reſolution helps me. Milford, 

When from the mountain top Piſanio ſbewid _ 
Thou n. within a ken. e 4 9 


oon J. ani 


ö 


* 
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Foundations fly the wretched; ſuch I mean, 
Where they ſhould be relie vd. Two begge rs dns 


. 


J could not miſs my way. Will poor elke lie, 


That have afflictions on them, knowing tis 
A puniſhment, or trial? yes; no wonder, 
| When rich ones ſcarce tell true. To lapſe in fallnoſs, 
Is ſorer than to lie for need; and falſehes ddt 
Is worſe in kings than beggars. My dear Lord! 


Thou'rt one 0? th? falſe ones: now I think on thee; 
My hunger's gone; but ev'n before, I was 


At poim to fink for food. But What is his: 
bo [Seeing the cave. 
Here is a path to i — tis ſome ſavage hold; 


It were beſt not call; I dare not call; yet famine, : 


Ere clean it © er- throw nature, makes it valiant. 


Plenty and peace breed cowards; hardneſs ever 5 


Of hardineſs is mother: Hof who's here? 
If any thing that's civil, ſpeak; if ſavage, 
Take or lend *. Hol No anſwer? Then rn 
Beſt draw my ſword; and if mine enemy enter. 
But fear the ſword like mey he'll earcely Joo on't. 
ts ſuch 4 foe, good Heav ns! 

[She ger into air cave, 


"Emer Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. You, Paladour, have prov'd deſt wood- 
„man, and 4 

Are maſter of the feaſt. Cadwal and 1 
Will play the cook and ſervant; ?tis" bur e - 
The ſweat of induſtry would dry and die, 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ſtomachs 
Will make what's homely ſavoury; wearineſs 
Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty floh 


Finds the down pitlow hard. Now eee de here, 


Poor houſe, that keep'ſt thyſelf !_ 
Guid. Pm thoroughly*weary. 
Arv. Pm weak with toik, vet ſtrong in appetite, 
Guid. There is cold meat i rb? cave, Seel ouze 
Whillt what we're killed be ccd. on that, 


Re Tokt or dont; t either take” my if or n 


me your aſſiſtance... Keviſal. 
V O L. IX. : P 
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Bel. Stay, come not "IE" 2 IT king in. 


But that it eats our n 1 ſhould t geo ob ] 

Here were a fairy. 4 6% een, b N 

Sad. What's the matter. Sir? REAL 1 e b 
Bel. By Jupiter, an angel! or, if: * A ] 

An earthly paragon. Behold divineneſs'/ A ol 

No oY than a ort „„ ir 794d 1 


Anda bor 
A " . * 


] 
rn — nen 1 | Kat. ] 
5 Good mers harm me not. no l e ] 
Before I enter'd here, I calPd, and thou ught 1 7 

'T* have et. or bought, what 1 have took 2 good 

Finnin, 9TH bLIDa Hb ng 5. ig. | 
I have ſtoPn nought, worn would -not, though. T' | 
_ 218: foung . \ 

Gold ſtre wid i th? floor. Here's Maney FIRE my meat; 

J would have left it on the board, ſo ſon 

As I had made my meal. and partes: hende 

With pravers for the ovider, " ; in 

Guid. Money, vounnn ?? 
Arv. All gold and: Myer rattles! turn to an 

As tis nb better reckon'd; but of e bas Lis 

Who worſhip dirty: A Si 1 
Imo, I ſee you're angry: EP 

Know, if you kill me for my Anil Mould * 

Have dy'd had I not made it. i Feu 
Bel. Whither bound? Nn £4 ob 8393 
Imo. To Milforiitever;! BUY Ch 147 
Hel. What's your names? W e 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. 1 have a Anſon: wo ara 

Is'bormd for Italy; he embarbd at Milford 5 

_ To whom being going, almoſt \ 20 WR hunger, 

I'm fall'n in this offence. 

Hel. Pr'ythee, fair you 
Think us no churls, nor ns AA our good mins 
By this ride place we live in. Well encounter'd! . 

Fis almoſt night; you ſhall have beiter chear te 

Ere you depart, and thanks'to la and eat . £8 ha 

—Boys, bid him welcome. ba an £1 4 

Z Gd. Were you a woman, youth, e to 

x. ſhould wooe. hard but be your be ren ; lit 

I'd bid for you as Pd buy. m 


* : 
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- Arv,” PU make't my comfort 2 40 

He is a man, It love him as my brother; 
And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long abſence, ſuch is yours. Moſt welcome? 
Be ſprightly, for you fall *mongſt friends. 

Imo. Mong'ſt friends? 1 
If brothers, would it had been ſo, that they 15 
Had been my father” $ ſong? then had my ( Afides 


prize 
Been leſs *, and ſo more equal ballaſting; # ths 
To thee, Poſthumus. ++; 7 anten 


Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 7 054 4 1 
Guid. *Would I could. free 't! - 


Aro. Or I, whate'er it be, b 
What pain it coſt, what . Cole, 
Bel. Hark, boys, 253 59: 44 lee. 


Imo. Great men, 17 1 . 74H 
That had a court no bigger han this. care, 49 
That did attend themſelves, and had the; virtue 
Which their own conſcience, ſeab'd them, lay ing by 
That nothing-gift of differing multitudes f, 
Could not out- peer theſe twain. Pardon me, 55 
I'd change my ſex to be een e a * 
Since Leonatus is falſ. IF 

Bel. It ſhall be ſo 
Boys, we'll go dreis our hunt, Fain — come in; 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting; when we've "ſopp' d, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of _ For 
$o far as thou wilt ſpeak it. & 

Guid. I pray, draw near. 

Arv. The night to th' owl, and morn to -th ink, 

leſs welcome! 

Imo. Thanks, Sir. e e 

e I pray, draw — 5 es beau 

* The ſenſe i is, ben had — prize ow haſt ma · 
ſtered in me been leſs, and not have ſunk thee, as L. 
have done, hy overloadiug thee. | Rewiſal. 


"+ The nothing gift which the multitude are A 


to heſtow, is glor „reputation; Which is a preſent of 
little value from their hands, as they are neither unani- 


mous in giving Ny nor eee in E. it Kev Uta | 
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; ts 8 * Changes ro Rome, th HAIG, 26 ena 


IL 


4 


Dute⸗ bro Roman-Sewarors, <9 1 


1 Seu. This is the tenor of the Emperor's writ; 
12 fince; the common men are now in action 
*Gainſt the Panonians and 'Dalmatians,  _ 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our wars. againſt 
Che falln-off Britons, thar we do incite 
he gentry to this Engel He creates 
ucius Proconſul; to you, the Tribunes, 


2 
* 


For this . — he commands 


His abſolute commitliqn. Long live Caſar! 
42 Fs Lucius ei rar of the forces? 
2 Sen. Ay. 
E Remaining now in —_ —_ 
t Sen. With thoſe legions 7 
Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your Jeve = 
Muſt be ſuppliant : the words of your"cottimiffion | 
Will tie you to the numbers and * time tg 
Of-their diſpatch, es er 
"OE, Ys will ange our 0g. . 


* — 
1 32 * i *x}  % 


> 
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4 85 T W. 8 © * N E * 
4 The Foreſt in Wales.” * 5 
Hater Cloten abn. | 155 ES ; 


1 Am near to th place where they Now . 


if Piſanio have wapp'd it truly. How fit h 
garments, ſerve me ! why ſhould his miftreſs, #5] 


was. made by him that made the tailor, not be fit 
0? the. rather, ſaving. reverence of the word; be- 


cauſe, "ts faid, a woman's fitneſs comes by fits, 
Fherein, 1 muſt play the Workman. I dare ſpeak 
it to 1 (er it is not * -gloty fer a man and 


r . two io 


a? 
2 
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8 % G I M B E LINE. 73 


bis glaſs to confer ; in his own chamber I mean), 
the lines of my body are as well drawn as his; no 
leſs young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in for- 
tunes, beyond him in the advantage of the time, 
above him in birth, alike converſant in general ſer» 
vices, and more remarkable in ſingle oppoſitions; 
yet this ill-perſeverant thing loves him in my de- 
ſpight. What mortality is! Poſthumus, thy head, 
which is now growing upon thy ſhoufders, ſhall 
within this hour be off, thy miſtreſs enforc'd, thz 
irments cut to pieces before her face; and all 
this done, ſpurn her home to her father, who may, 
haply, be à little angry for my ſo rough uſage ; 
but my mother, having power of his teſtineſs, fal 
turn all into m commendations My horſe is ty'd 
up ſafe. Out, ſword, and to a fore purpole ! For- 
tune put them into my hand. Fhis is the very de- 
ſcription of their meeting place, and the fellow 


1 
wat 
© # 


dares not deceive me.” * 


5 — 7 1 4 4 
* . * 4 462 a 1 4 4 
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Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus and Imogen, 
"ey; eee i #7 7. 
Bel. You are not well; remain here in the cave: 
We'll come t' you after hunting. 
Aro. Brother, ſtay here. [To Imogen. 
Are we not brothers? ——- / ws © 


# LEFTY 7 


Imo So man and man ſhould be 3 


'T > 7 fe x? ta vs þ N 4 . 4 ; a 3 WW" ; Ps 1 6a 
Changes to the Front of the Gave. 1 
k = #1 1 * 7 5 4 WF; 


But clay and clay differs im dignity, 
Whoſe duſt is both alike. i'm very ſick. 


Cuid Go you to hunting, I'll. abide with him. 


922 * & >*# ; 4 
ut not ſo citizen a wanton, as 
To ſeem to die ere ſick: ſo pleaſe you, leave me 


Imo. So ſick I am not, yet 1 am not well; 


Stick to your journal courfe ; the breach of cuſtom. 


Is breach of all. Pm ill, but your being hy me 
lannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
. IE, ng, 


. 
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8 
since I can reaſon of it. Pray you, truſt ms here, 
Pill rob none but myſelf 7 and let me age A | 
Ste a ing fo poorly. rae 404 1 
Guid. I love thee, I have ſpoke 10% 1 
How much * the quantity, the N a much, ] 
As J do love my father, 
Hel. What? how? how? : * : 
Axv. If it be ſin to ſay ſo, Sir; I eat me Ci 


In my good brother's fault know not why 
F:love this Youth, and I have heard. you ſay, - | 
/ Love's reaſon's without reaſon: The bier at door, | 
And a demand who is't ſhall die, Pd * 

4% My father, not this youth.“ 

Bel. O noble ſtrain! f 1 

O worthineſs of nature, breed of wann 

R 8 bene by. and le things. bre e 

1. 4 Ms + | 

Nature hath meal and — . 0 grace, 

I'm not their father: yet who this: n By" | 

Doth miracle itſelf, lov'd before me! 

—Tis the ninth hour 0? ith? morn. i ing IR 
Arv. Brother, farewell. 9 Hoi, 5g TI 
Imo. 1 wiſh. ye ſport, en 
Fake * health 80 ol) 2 . 

Ino ITE are kind rake. Godowher 
Er heard! | 

550 ea ſay, all's ſavage bur at court: 

Experience, ob, thou diſprov'ſt report. | 

Th? imperious ſe ſeas breed monſters; for the _ 

Poor tributary rivers as fweet fiſh. 

J am fick Mill, heart-fick.—- Piſanio, 

Pll now taſte of thy drug. EDrinks 6 out 27 the phil, + 
Guid. I could not ſtir Hin +. 400 F 

He ſaid he was gentle, bub enforce; N 

Diſhoneftly 4MiQed]} bot vet honeſt. 
Aro Thus did he anſwer me; yer, herenſier- , 4 

1 might know more. 

*Pel. To tr fie ld, to th? eld. * Nan Fend 
We'll leave you for . r. bee in and ref. 

\ ® As wi "the quantity, &c . '*Reviſal. . e 

* Not Ri to cel kis/tory” — ud hc : 4 
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* 3. CY MIB E L EN * 
Aru, We'll not be long ante an 1 
Bel. Pray, be not fick, | 1 ate; il 
For you mult be; our houſewife: ay 
Ims.. Well or ill 4 
Lam bound to yo. 
Bel. And ſhalt be ever. 


Fhis youth, howe'er diſtreſs d, appears 10 bare bade 4 


Good anceſtors. ! 
Arv. How angel-like he Sngs + | | 1 $41 
Guid. But his mat cookery! ß 
Arv. He cut our roots in characters-; RR Þ 

Yb ſauc'd our broth as Ji amm had e bak, 

And he her dieter. 


Aru. Nobly. he yokes -. £07 K 0 
A ſmiling with a figh, as if the is os BF 
Was that it was, for not ira nad a Foy 8 
The ſmile mocking the ſigh, that it would mw " 
From ſo divine a temple, to comma 
With, winds that failors rail at. 1 

Guid. I do nate of 


That grief and patience, rooted in- his ben, 1 
- Mingle: their ſpurs * together, 5 | 
Arv. Grow, patience |! | 
And let the ftinking:efder +,cgrief, untwine 
His periſhing. root with the increaſing vine! 
Bel. It is great e ab . Wend. 
| there? ba 76h 9 5 
s d EN E. II. Fog 1 7 
Pf.. 7 EET HOPT 
he 1 cannot. 5nd theſe eee cer villain - 
Heath mock'd nie——1 an faint. 
Bel. Thoſe run 


84. 
Means he nat us > Tink Dy know. him; "is. ; 
Cloten, the ſon o tb Den- 1 rar aa ane, 


* Spurs, an old. word for the fibres of 2 ber. Pope. 
Let che ſtinking elder, ;{ ref 5: ent wine his root 


3 


with that of the vine, {patience}, and in the end — ; 


ence muſt out-grow grief. This 1 take to be the ſenſe, 


and that therefore we Would read ont wines | Wr 


CY 


 [Exit-Imogen to-the- cas. | 
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E ſaw him not theſe many years, and yet 
I know tis he. We're held as out-laws,.. Heike. 
Guid. He is but one; vou and my brother Fre, 
What companies are near, Pray you, away; 
Let me aloue with him 
[Exeunt. Belari ius 40 nazis 
Clot, Soft! what are you, 
That fly me thus? ſome villain- -mountaineer.. > 
I've heard of ſich. - What ſlave art thou? 
Guid. A thing 
More laviſh did 1 ne'er,, than Inſwering 
A ſlave without a kno-ekg 44 
Cloz. Thou art a robber; 
A. law-breaker, a villain. * Yield thee, thief.” 
* Guid. To whom? to thee? What art thou? Have | 
not 1 
An arm as big as dts" A heart as big? 
I words, I grant, are. bigger! for I wear not F 
K's r in my mouth. Say what thou art, 5 | \ 
ould yield to thee? V. 
chr. Thou villain, baſe, . 191 ſe. een s 
Know'ſt me not by my cloaths? Bb . 
Guid. No, nor thy tailor, Faſtal-" I 
Who is-thy. grangiather; he. made. choſe coats, Y 
Which, as it ſeems, make thee. 
- Wot, Thou r 1 ; 
| I. 


4 


. 


My tailor made them not |} 

Gaid. Hence then, and thank © 
The man that gave them thee, Thou art ame bool; 
I'm loth to beat thee. 

The Thou injurious thief} © a 

my name, and tremble,” EY; 8330 7 1 
aud What's thy name? ce e er oy C 

Clo. Cloten, thou villa 0 ET BT tne) Y 

_ Guid:. loten, then, double villain be thy ben | M 
Jeamnat tremble at it; were it toad, adder, ſpider, 

*T would move me fooner. _ bs 

Cat. To.thy further fear, es 
Nay, to thy mere confulion, mon hate know” 

Ian ſon to. „ 
*Guid. I'm forry for't.; 5 not kening | AC 


* as thy births, Ry 


— 
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ge. ach eigne B 17 VE. thy 
Clot. Art not afraid! . 
Guid. Thoſe that 1 rev rence, thoſe 1 four 5 


| At fools I laugh, not fear them... 7 8 Fe 


Clot. Dis tlie death 
When I have ſlain thee: with my proper ny 
VII follow thoſe: that even now fled hence, 5 
And on the gates of Ludts webs {et your heads. 
Yield, ruſtic mauntaincer. 7 Le a4 aud excumt 


09,19 Fe. bh 1 WIN 
Enter Belarius and Arviragus. WP, 


Bel. No company's abroad. 
ea.” None in the world; yon did atlas tet 
are, RY 
Bel. I cannot tell: long 10 it ſmnee 1 fat dim, 
But time hath nothing blarr'd thoſe lines of favor 
Which then he wore; the ſnatches in his voice, 4 


And burſt of (peaking, were as his: Pm abſblute,; 


'Twas very Cloten. : 
- Arv. In this place we left Wee 5 
I viſh my brother make good time with i bi, oy 
You ſay he is ſo fell. 55 2 
Bel. Being ſcarce made up, e eee 


I mean, to man, he had not ap 
Of roaring terrors; for th' effect idgmen 
Is oft the cauſe of fear. But ſee, thy brother. 


Der Guiderius, with Cloten's heads... 
Guid. This Cloten was a fool; an empty purſe, 


There was no money in't; not Hercufes : 
Could have knock'd out his brains, for he hud nent. 
Yet I not doing this, the fool ig borne TE 


My. head, as I do his. 


Bel. What haſt thou done? I 

Guid. Pm perfect what; cut off one Cloterts 
Son to the Queen, after his own report,; [head,,. 
Who calPd,me traitor, mountaineer, and ſwore” 
With his own ſingle hand he'd take us inn 


Dom _ heads, hape, thanks ye Gods, they. 
Ang fx — on Lud's town, * e 2 


a 
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Bel. We're all undone! 


Guid, Why, worthy father, what hana we to loſe 


But what he {wore to take, our lives? The law 
Protects not us; then why ſhould we be tender, 
To let an arrogant piece of fleſh, threat , vr 
Play judge and executioner, all himſelf, „ 
For we do fear the law? What er 
Diſcover you abroad? | 1 
Bel. No ſingle foul 
Can we ſet eye on; but, in all ſafe FRE 
He muſt have ſome attendants. Though his humour: 
Was nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worſe; not. frenzy, 
You abſolute madneſs, could fo.far-have:rav'd,... 
o bring him here alone; although, perhaps, 
It may be heard at court, that ſuch as we 
Cave here, hunt here, are out*laws,- and in time 
May make ſome ſtronger head: the which he hearing, 
As it is like him, might, break out, and r 117 
He'd fetch us in; yet is't not probable | 
To come alone, nor he ſo undertaking,. - 
Nor they ſo ſuffering; then on good round we e ear, 
If we do fear, this body. hath a aal ped nk] 
More perilous than the head. 7 | 
Aru. Let ordinance _.... nn 
Come; as the gods foreſay i it; | howloe! er, | 
My brother. hath done well. 


„ 


N —— 


Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day; the boy Fidele's i 
Did make my way long forth. | | 

Guid. With his own ſword. # 
Which he did wave againſt my, throat, Pre toben 
His head from him: Vil throw't into the creek. - 
Behind our rock, and let it to the ſea, ... 

And tell the fiſhes he 8 the Queen's Ft. Qpten... 
That's all.L reck. .... [Exits 

Bel. I fear twill be rev Wage 
Would, Paladour, thou hadſt not bone 1 though. 
Becomes thee well enoudg. [sx valour 

. Arp. Would I had done t, 
8b the revenge alone pur ſu'd me! * 
Elave thee brotherly, hut envy. much , 


* 


Y 
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wy 
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I'll willingly to him: to gain his colour, 


In theſe two ee, boys! they are as gentle 


Sc. 4. ( M B E LIN E. 179 


Thou'ſt robbꝰd me of this deed ; I woald revenges; 
That poſſible: ſtrength might meet, would ſeek us 
And put us to our anſwer. '1 (Leu 

Bel. Well, tis done : ? 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor - ſel for danger / - 
Where there's no profit. 1 rythee, to our rock. 
You and Fidele play the cooks : III ſta yr, 
Till haſty Paladour return, and bring bim 


Io dinner preſently, 


Aro. Poor ſick Fidele! 
I'd let a pariſh of ſuch Clotens blood, 5 yg 


And praiſe myſelf for charity. | bra 


Bel. O thou goddeſs, 
Thou divine Nature, how thyſelF th then blasen 


As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet as rough, 
Their royal blood enchaf d, Qs the rudeſt wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th' vale. Tis wonderful 
That an inviſible * inſtinct ſhould frame them 
To royalty unlearn'd; honour untaught, 

Civility not ſeen from other, valou 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 
As if it had been ſow'd. Vet ſtill tis ſtrange 2 
What Cloten's being here to us portends, 2 
Or what his death will bring us. 


Re-enter Guideri us. : 


Guid. Where's my brother? | 
I fave ſent Cloten's clot- pole down the Meer 
In embaſſy to his mother. His body's hoſtage 
For his return. | [Solemn muſic, 6. 
Bel. My ingenious trüben! ! 
Hark, Paladour! it ſounds: but what occaſion © 
Hath Cadwal now to give it motion ? hark! * 
Guid. Is he at home? HI 
Biel. He went hence even now. i 
Guid. What does he mean? Since death of wy 
dear'ſt mother, | 


* Javiſible for unkiown, Reviſal. © 
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It did not ſpeak before. All ſolemm things 
Bhould anſwer ſolemn accidents. The matter? 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 
Is jollity for 4 wg and grief for ys, | 

= On 


SCENT, 'V. 


Euter Arvirargus, with Imogen dead, ah, Fi her is 
his arms, . 


Bel Look, here he comes! 
And brings the dire necaſion in his arms, 
Of what we blame him for. 
Ar. The bird is dead . 
That we have made ſo much 1 „ — 
Have ſkip'd from ſixteen years of age to ſinty, 
And turn'd my leaping time into a crutch, 
Than have ſeen this. 
Guid. Oh ſweeteſt faireſt lily! 
My brother wears thee not: one half fo well, 
As when thou grew'ſt thyſelf. 54 ae 
Bel. O melancholy! 
Who ever yet could found: thy bottom? 82. | 
The ooze, to ſhew what eoaſt thy luggiſh crare * 
 Mighreasllieft harbour in? thou bleſſed thing ! 
Jove _—_ ns man thou might'ſt have nes 
| ut a 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancholy !. 
How found you him ? 
Arv. Stark, as you ſee, 
Thus ſmiling, as ſome fly had tickled, flumber, * 


Not as Death's dart, being e at; * ar 5 


Repoſing on a cuſhion. 
2Gwid. Where? 
Arv. O' th' floor, 


— 


His arms thus leagu'd. I thought he ſlept, and put | 


My clouted brogues from off my feet, whoſe rudeneſs 
Anſwer'd my ſteps too loud. 

Guid. Why, he hut ſleeps; 
Tf he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed; 


. e Accrarc is a ſmall trading yell. Rei 


n * — lm... Ht Sad ut 304A ont” 


Ez 


3 
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With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 


And worms will not come to thee. 
Arp. With faireſt flowers, k 
Whilſt ſummer laſts, and 1 live here, Fidele, 


I'll ſweeten thy fad grave. Thou ſhalt not Jack 7 


The flow that's like thy face, pale primroſe ; nor 
The azur'd hare-bell, like thy veins; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, which not to lander, 


Out- ſweeten' d not thy breath. The ruddock + would 
With charitable bill, oh bill ſore-haming 


Thoſe rich- jeft heirs that let their fathers ly 
Without a monument! bring thee all this; 
Yea, and furr'd mols beſides, when flow'rs are none, 
To winter-ground thy corſe;,——— : 
Guid. Pr'ythee, have done; 8 
And do not play in wench- like words with that 
Which is ſo ſerious; Let us bury him, 
And not protra& with admiration what 
Is now due debt. To th grave. 
Arv. Say, where thall's lay him? 
Guid. By good Euriphile, our mother. 
Aro. Be't ſor ini je lo 
And let us; Paladour, thongh now our voices 
Have got the mannith track, ſing him to th* ground, 
As, once, our'mother; uſe like note and words, 
Save that Euriphile muſt be Fidele. 77 
Guid. Cadwal, N 
I cannot ſing; Lil weep, and word it with thee 
For notes of ſorrow out of tune, are worſe 
Than prieſts and fanes that lie. 3 
Aro. We'll ſpeak it then. 


Bel. Great griefsI ſee meccine the leſs; for Cloten 


Is quite forgot. He was a Queen's fon, boys; 
And though he came our enemy, remember, 


He was paid for that: though mean and mighty, 


Together, have one duſt, yet Reveretice, [rotting 
That angel of the world, doth make diſtinction 
Of place twixt high and low. Our foe was princely; 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, 


Let bury him as a prince. | 


- + The raddeck is thi redbreaſt. Johnſons. 
Vo IX. Q | | 
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Axv. Tis true. 


182 G MB ELIN E. 4a v. 
Guid. Pray fetch him hither. 


Therſites“ body is as good as Ajax, 


When neither are alive. | 
Arp. If you'll go fetch him, 
We'll ſay our ſong the whilſt. Brother, begin. 


+ Guid, Nay, Cadwal, we muſt lay his head to th' 


My father hath a reaſon fort. (eaſt; 


Guia, Come on then, and remove him. 


Arv. So, begin. 4 

4 va : 4 . 
Guid. Fear no more the heat o' t ſun, £ 
hs Nor the furious winter's gages; © © 


Thou thy worldly taſk haſt done, 
Home art gone, and ta'en thy wages, 

Both golden lads and girls all muſt, © 

As chimney-ſweepers, come to duſt, 


Arv. Fear no more the frown 0 the great, ] 
| Thou art paſt the tyrant's ſhoke; 
Care no more to cloath and eat; 


N 1 thee the _ is as the oak * © | 

Both the ſcepire, learning, phyſic, muſ# | 

All follow this, and come 10 duſt, = Þ 

. Guid. Fear no more the lightning-flaſh. © , 

Arv. Nor th all-dreaded thunder-ſtone. : 

Guid. Fear not ſlander, cenſure raſh. l 

Arv. Thou haſt finiſh'd [7 and moan, © 7 

Both. All lovers young, all lovers muſt 1 

Conſigu to thee, and come to duſt. ; ; 

Guid, No exorciſer harm thee / | : 

Arv. Nor no witchcrafi charm thee { 4 

Guid. GHoſt, unlaid, forbear thee! | _ : 

Arv. © Nothing ill come near thee / : 
Both. Quiet conſummation have, ho | 

Aud renowned be thy grave! | 

5 ] 

2 * = — 7 
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Pf gy 
Enter Belarius, with the body of Cloten. 


Guid, Wwe done our obſequies: come, lay him 
own. | | 

Bel. Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight more; 

The herbs that have on them cold dew o' tt? night, 

Are ſtrewings fitt'ſt for graves. —Upon their faces— 
You were as flow'rs, now wither'd; even ſo © 

Theſe herbelets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrow. 


* 


Come on, away. Apart upon our knees. 


— The ground that gave them firſt has them again 7 
Their pleaſure here is paſt, ſo is their pain. [Exeunt. 


lmogen aua fing. | 
Imo. Yes, Sir; to Milford-haven which is th 
Way? — „ | 
I thank 33 yon buſn? pray, how far thi> 
ther „ 
?Ods pittikins can it be fix mile yet | 
Pve gone all night — faith PII ly down and- ſleep: 
But, ſoft! no bedfellow.—Qh gods and goddeſſæs! 
5 „%% ˙ He By 
Theſe flow'rs are like the pleaſures of the world; 
This bloody man the care owt. I hope I dream; 
For ſo E thought I was a cave-keeper, kobe 
And cook to honeſt creatures: But 'tis not ſo; - 
Twas but a bolt of nothing, ſhot at nothing, 
Which the brain makes of fumes. Our very eyes” 
Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind: Good faitte 
I tremble ſtill with fear; but if there be 
Yet left in Heav'n as ſmall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fear'd gods! a part of it! 
The dream's here ſtill; ev'n when I wake it is 


Without me as within me; not imagin'd, felt. 


A headleſs man! the garments of Poſthumus? 
I know the ſhape of's leg, this is his hand, 

His foot mercurial, his martial thigh, Fe . 
The brawns of Hercules: but his jovial face 
Murder in heaven? —how ! tis gone !—Pifaniol— 


All curſes madded * gave the Greeks,, 
h 6. 


* 
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And mine to boot, be darted on thee! thou, 
Tas thou, conſpiring with that devil Cloten, 
Haſt here cut off my Lord. To write and read 
Be henceforth treach'rous?=—Damn'd Piſanio 
Hath with his forged letters—damn'd Piſanio!——- 
From this the braveſt veſſel of the world 
Struck the main<top | oh Poſthumus; alas, 
Where is thy head? where's that? ah me, 8 
Piſanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, [that? 
And left this head on. How ſhould this be? Piſanio ?— 
'Tis he and Cloten. Malice and luere in them 
Have laid this woe here. Oh, 'tis pregnant, pregnant! 
The drug he gave me, which he ſaid was precious, 


And cordial to me, have I not found it 


Murd'rous to th? ſenſes? that confirms it home : 
This is Piſanio's deed and Cloten's. Oh! 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 
That we the perfide er may ſeem to thoſe 


Which chance to N Ob, my Lord! ons) 


Enter Lich, See FRE) FR th ener. 5 


Capt. To them the legions rriſon'd in Gallia, 
After your will, have croſs'd the fea, attending 


Fou here at Milford-haven; 3 with "ye _ 
They are in readineſs.” - 


Luc. But what from Rome: >- | 

Capt. The Senate hath irr'd. vp = confiners,. 
And gentlemen of Italy, -moſt willing pines, | 
That promiſe noble ſervice; and they come. - 


Under the conduct of bold Tachimo, 1 51 


Svyenna's brother. 


Zuc. When expect vou f n 
Capt. With the next benefit 0? th? wind, 
Luc. This forwardneſs 
Makes 10 hopes fair. Command our preſent nan. 
ers 
Be muſterd; bid che eaptains look: tor, Now, Sir, 
What have you dream'd of late of this war's purpoſe? 
Soth. Laſt night the very gods ſhew'd me a viſion. 


(I faſt e for 2 eigener n 


a a 


Nn CVE) ay 
I ſaw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing d A* 
From the ſpungy fourh to this part of the weſt, 


There vaniſh'd in the ſun- beams; which e 


Unleſs my ſins abuſe my divination, 
Succeſs to the Roman hoſt. | vets 

Luc. Dream often ſo n: 4 
And never falle!-——Soft, ho, what . 5 is heres. 
Without his top? the ruin ſpeaks, that fometingy 
It was a worthy building. How! a pagel-— 
Or dead, or ſleeping on him? but dead rather MG 
For Nature doth abhor to make his couch ef 
With the defunct, or ſleep upon the dead. 
Let's fee the boy's face. 

Capt. He's alive, my Lord. | 
Luc. He'll then inſtruct us of this body: Young: 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for, it ſeems, [one, 

They crave to be demanded: who is this 
Thou mak'ſt thy bloody pillow? who was he, 
That, other wiſe than noble Nature did, 
Hath alter'd that good picture? what's thy intereſt 
In this ſad wreck? how came * and who is it? 
What art thou? | . 

Imo. 1 am nothing; or if not, | 
Nothing to be were better. This was my. maſter, . - 
Avery valiant Briton” and a good, « 
That here by mountaineers I es flain : alas! 


/ 


There are no more ſuch maſters: I may wander 


From eaſt to occident, cry out for ſervice, 

Try many, and all good, ſerve truly, never 

Find ſuch another maſter. HE Cp 55 
Luc. Lack., good youth! 3 

Thou movꝰ'ſt no — with thy complaining than 

Thy maſter in bleeding : fay his name, good fiend: A 
Imo. Richard du Champ. "If. I do lie, and do : 

No harm by it, though the gods hear, -I 72 C4 de. k 

They'll pardon it. _ Rong N 


uc Phy name? 


Imo. Fidele, Sir: 

Luc. Thou doſt approve Al thes very a 
Thy name well fits thy faith; thy faith thy name 
Wilt: take thy chance with me? I will not ſay» 


Thou ſhalt be 40 well * but, be ſurer- 


! 
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No leſs belov'd. The Roman Emperor's letters, 

Sent by a conſul to me, ſhould not ſoonerr-r 

5 thine own worth prefer thee. Go with me. 
Imo. Vil follow, Sir. But firſt,. an't _ 

- the gods, 

Pl hide my maſter from tho lies; den NY 

n theſe poor pickazes * can dig; and when 

With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha' ſtre w'd his. 


And on it ſaid a century- of prayers. graves. 


— as I can, twice oer, I'll weep and-ſigh 3 
nd, leaving fo his ſervice, follow you, 
So pleaſe you entertain me. 
Luc. Ay, good youth, 
And rather father yok than maſter thee. 
My friends, . 
The boy hath Wan us en Aden | Let us 
Find out the prettieſt dazied plot ve can, 
And make him with our pikes and partizans e 
A grave. Come, arm him . Bay, he is preferrid: 
By thee to us, and he ſhall be ingerr'd. + | 
As ſoldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eves : 
Some falls are means the happier to ariſe. ¶ Zxeunt. 


. Changes 16. mbeli6e't Palace. 
bs nur Cymbeline, Lord, and Piſanio, 


Again, and bring me Word how 'tis with her | 


ever with the abſence of her ſon; | 
e of which her life's in danger. Heav ns! . 
- How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ! My 2225 | 
Upon a deſperate bed, and in a time: 
When fearful wars point at me! Her ſon gone, 5 
So needful for this preſent. It ſtrikes me PRE.” 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, 2 
2 needs man Know: of. _ dere and 
* Mesa her auger nn Hf 
1 That i bs, Taks him ap in — 


« © "ae? ou 
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Doſt {ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll ene it fant: e 
By a ſharp torture, | 
Piſ. Sir, my life is yours, 


I humbiy ſer it at your will; but, for my miſtreſs,. 


F nothing know where ſhe remains; why gone; 
Nor when ſhe purpoſes return. Beſeech your High- 


Fold me your loyal ſervant, | Cual, 


Lord. Good my Liege 
The day that ſhe was miſſing he was here; 
J dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. For Cloten, 
There wants no diligence in ſeeking him, 
And will no doubt be found. 

Cym. The time is troubleſome; 
We'll ſlip you for a ſeaſon, but our jealouſy {To Pif, 
Does yet depend. | 
Cord. So pleaſe your Maj jeſty, 
The Roman legions, all — Gallia au 


* 


Are landed on your coaſt, with a ſupply 


Of Roman gentlemen, by. the Senate ſent. 
Cym. Now for the counſel of yy ſon and sent 
Lam amaz'd with matter. 
Lord. Good my Liege, 
Your preparation can affront “ no leſs 
Than what you hear of. Come more, for more 
you're ready; 
The want is, but to put theſe powers in motion 
That long to move. | 
Cym. 1 thank you. Let's withdraw, 
And meet the time as it ſeeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. Away. i nn 
Piſ. I heard + no letter from my maſter, ſince 
I-wrote: him Imogen was ſlain Tis ſtrange  - 
Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did: promiſe - 


Jo yield me often tidings-+ Neither know I 


What is betid to Cloten, but remain 
Bergin] in * The heavens: ſtill muſt work. 


be a: aa are able to face fach an army as 'V we hear 
the enemy will bring againſt us. than 


+ P've-had us letter. Hamer. A - 


7 


wo EYMBELYNE any 


Wherein: Pmfalſe, Pm honeſt ; not true, to be true. . 


IJ heſe preſent wars ſhall find I love my country, 


Ex'n to the note oth? King, or Pl fall in chem. 8 


All other doubts by time let them be clear'd; 


n 2 in ſome boats that are not ſteer d. 
| [Exit 


, * » 


sc E N * IX. 
N change: to the Foreſt 


+ $: ; A 


Enter Belarus deri, and Arviragus. 45 


Cuid. The noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 


Ard: What pleaſure, Sir, find we in life, to lock 
| [at t 


From actiòn and adventure. , 

Guid, Nay, what hope oy 
Have we in hiding us? this way the Romans | 
| Muſt or for Britons ſlay. nue regeln u, 440.2 
For barb'rous and unnatural revolts 
During their uſe, and ſlay 1s after. 

Bel. Sons, 
We'll higher to the mountains, there ſecure u. 
To the King's party there's no going; newneſs 


81 


Of Cloten's death, we being not known, nor muſterd 


Among the bands, may drive us to a render Þ _ 
Where we have liv'd, and ſo extort from us 


That which we've done, whoſe ener would be 
Drawn on with torture. | Aland 


Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt, 3 
In ſuch a time, nothing An vou, 
Not ſatisfying us. ; 
Av. It is not likely, _. 
That when they hear the Roman horſes neigh, . 
. Behold their Le. fires, have both their eyes» : 
And ears ſo 'd importantly as now 
That they will — their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we are. 
Bel. Ob, Lam known | | 
Of many in the army; many years, rene wh] 


+, A render for a confeſſiun. 


* 


r Nun inn ob 


Tho Cloten then but young, you ſee, not wore him 
From my remembrance. And, beſides, the King 
Hath not deſery'd my ſervice, nor your loves, 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding ; 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopeleſs _ 
To have the courteſy your cradle promis'd ; 
But to be ſtill hot ſummer's tanglings, and 
The ſhrinking ſlaves of winter. 
Guid. Than be fo, _. 
Better to ceaſe to be. Pray, Sir, to the army; 
I and my brother are not known ; yourſelf 
So out of thought, and thereto ſo Vergrown, ? 
Cannot be queſtion'd. 
Arv. By this ſun that wines 7 | 
Pl thither ; what thing is it, that I never 
Did ſee man die, ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and veniſon. 8 
Never beſtrid a horſe ſave one, that had 
A rider like myſelf, who ne'er wore rowel, 
Nor iron on his heel? I am aſham'd 
To look upon the holy ſun, to have 
The detlef of his beit beams, e 
So long a poor unknown. 8 
Guid. By Heav'ns PII go: | 
If you will blefs me, Sir, and give me leave, 
I'll take the better care; but if you will —_ 
The hazard therefor due fall on me RG 
The hands of Romans! | 
Aru. So ſay I, Amen. 
Bol. No reaſon I, ſince of out Heer you fer 
80 ſlight a valuation, ſhould reſerve ' 


My crack'd one to'more care. Have with you, 007 


If in your country wars you chance to. die, 
That 1s my bed too, lads; and there III ly. 


Lead, lead. The time ſeems long: their blood dine 
corn LAH. 


Till it fly out, and thew them ' princes vor” 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
4 F, eld between he Britiſh and Roman C ay 
; Enter Poſthumus, with 4 bloody . 275 


4 


- Pioſthumut. 


E A, bloody cloth, PI keep thee ; for I wire 
Thou ſhouldſt be colour'd thus. 'You marries 
ones, 
If each of you would take this courſe, how many. 
Muſt murder wives much better than themſelves, ; 
For wrying but a little? Oh, Piſaniol! 
Every good ſervant does not all commands; 
No bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods, if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I ne'er 
Had liv'd to put on this; fo had you ſav'd ; 
The noble Imogen to repent, and ſtruck _. 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
You ſnatch ſome hence 25 little Bl 
To have them fall no more; you. ſome rmit 
To ſecond ills. with ills, each elder wor & a | 
And make them dread it þ to the doer's thrift. 
But Imogen's your own.. Do your beſt wills,. 


x — 


*.'The bloody token of Imogen's death, which Piſa- 
nio, in the foregoing act, determined to ſend. — 

+ The divinity-ſchools have not furniſhed juſter ob- 
ſervations on the conduct of Providence, | on Poſte 
Humus gives us here in his private reflections. You 
Gods, ſays he, act in a different manner with * dif- 
ferent creatures; * 


You fnatch ſome hence for Iittle: faults 7 tht ee, | 
Ja laue them. fall no more. | 


Others, ſays our Poet, you permit to live on, to multiply 


and increaſe in crimes, 
And make them dread it, to the door - thrift, 
Bere's. a. relative without an antecedent ſubſtantive z 
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And make me bleſt i' obey !—I am brought hither 
Among th' Italian gentry, and to fight 8 
Againſt my lady's kingdom. Tis enough, | 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miſtreſs. Peace! 


Pl. give no wound to thee. Therefore, good 


Heav'ns, 


Hear patiently my purpoſe, I'll diſrobe me 


Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit myſelf 
As does a Briton peaſant ; fo Pl fight 
Againſt the part 1 come with; ſo I'll die, 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death; and thus unknown, 
Pitied, not hated, to the face of peril  _ 
Myſelf Pl dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me than my habits ſhow ; 
Gods, put the ſtrength o' th' Leonati in me! 
To ſhame the guiſe o' th' world, I will begin 
The faſhion. ' Leſs without, and more within. 
FOR” A TY . 


Enter Lucius, Tachimo, and the Roman army, at one 
door; and the Britain army at another; Leona- 
tus Poſthumus following the Britiſh like a poor 

 foldier,: They march over, and go out. Then en- 
ter again, in ſkirmiſh, Iachimo and Poſthumus; 
he vanquiſheth and diſurmeth Iachimo, and then 

; Pi | „ . . 
Iach. The heavineſs and guilt within my boſom 

Takes off my manhood. I've bely'd a lady, 

The princeſs of this country; and the air on't, 

Revengingly enfeebles me; or could this carle, 

A very drudge of nature, have ſubdu'd me 


which is a breach of grammar. We mvſt certainly 
read, 2 7 | | 
And make them dreaded, to the doet's thrift. 


i. e. others you permit to aggravate one crime with 
more; which enormities not only make them revered 
and dreaded, but turn in other kinds to their advantages 
Dignity, reſpect, and profit, accrue to them from 
crimes committed with impunity, Theobald. a 


199% Gr MBIT IN E. A&V 
In my profeſſion? Knighthoods and honours borne 
As 1 wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn, 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the odds 

Is," that we ſcarce are men, and you are gods. 
| [ Exit. 


The baitle continnet; the Britons fly, Cymbeline 
is taken; then enter t0 his reſcue, Belarius, Gui- 
derius, aud Arviragus. 


Bel. Stand, ſtand. We have thy advantage of 
the ground; | 
That lane 1s guarded ; nothing routs us but 
The villainy of our fears. 


Guid. Arb. Stand; ſtand and fight. 


Euter Poſthumus, and ſeconds the Britons. They re- 
ſieue Cymbeline, and exeunt. | 
Ties enter Lucius, Iachimo, and Imogen. 


Las. n boy, from the troops, and ſave thy 


p or friends kill friends, and the diſorder's ſuch 
As war were hoodwink'd. 
Jach. Tis their freſh ſupplies. 
Luc. It is a day turn'd ſtrangely. Or dive 
Let's re-inforce, o or fly. ; | [Exeunt, 


ets > 0 E N E n 
Another Part of the Field Battle. 
1 8 | Enter: Poſthumus, and à Britiſh Lord. 


Lord. Cam'ſt thou from where they made * 
ſtand? 
P 9}t. 1 did; 25 
Though you, it ſens, c came from the fliers, | 
Lord. I did 
Poſt." No blame be to you, Sir, for all was loſt oh. 
Bur that the heavens fought. The King himſ 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken. 
And but the backs of Britain ſeen 3 «ll flying 


W 


"ne 


vit. 
ine 
ui- 


the 


Through a ſtrait lane, the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring, having work 
More plentiful than toels to do't, ſtruck down 
Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch'd, ſome falling 
Meerly through fear, that the ſtrait paſs was 
dammd | bs „ 
With dead men hurt behind, and cewards living 
To die with Tengthewd ane... 
Lord. Where was this lane? OT HS eee 
Poſt. Cloſe by the battle; ditch'd, and walled 
with turf; LOT | e 
Which gave advantage to an ancient ſoldier, 
An hoheſt one, I warrant, who deſerv'd | 
So long a breeding as his white beard came to, 
In doing this for's country, Thwart the lane 
He, with two ſtriplings, lads more like to run 
The country baſe, than to commit ſuch ſlaughter, 
With faces fit for maſks, or rather fairer | 
Than thoſe for preſervation cagd, or ſhame x, 
Made good the paſſage ; cry'd to thoſe that fled, 
„Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men; 
« To darkneſs fleet ſouls that fly backwards / Stand; 


Or we are Romans, and will give you that 


« Like beaſts, which yon fhnn beaſtly, and may ſane 
% But 10 look back in frown. Stand, ſtand." — 
+ ++ bee three, * © AY 
Three thouſand confident, (in a& as many, 
For three performers are the ffle, when al! 
The reſt - nothing) with this word, „Stand, 
« Anand. 55 Pty 
Accommodated by the place, more charming 
With their own nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 
A diſtaff to a lance, gilded pale looks; 2 
Part ſhame, part fpirit renew'd; that ſome; turn'd 
| coward | 8 OR e 
But by example, (oh, a ſin in war, . 
Damn'd in the firſt beginners !) gan to Took 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o' th hunters, ' Then began 
A ſtop i th' chaſer, a retire ; anon, PAN 


* Shame, for modeſty. Warkurton, 
R . 


Vol. IX. 


| 135 ſav'd their carcaſes? took heel to do't, 
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A rout, confuſion thick, Forthwith they fly + 
Chickens, the way which they ſtoop'd eagles ; ſlaves 
The ſtrides they victors made: and now our cowards, 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became (' 

The life o' th* need; having found the back-door 

open | 

Of the ah hearts, heav'ns, how they wound 
Some ſlain before, ſome dying; ſome their friends 


Ob'er- borne i” th? former wave ; ten chac'd by one, 


Are now each one the ſlaughter-man of twenty; 
Thoſe that would die or ere reſiſt, are grown 
The mortal bugs o' th? field. 55 


» Tord. This was ſtrange chance. 


A narrow lane ! an old man, and two boys! 
Poſt. Nay, do not wonder at it; you are made 


Rather to v onder at the things you hear, 


Than to work any. Will you rhime upon't, 

And vent it for a mockery? here is one: 

„Two boys, an old man twice a boy, a laue, 

% Preſerv'd the Britons, was the 3 bane,” - 
Lo d. Nay, be not angry, Sir. | 7 
Poſt. Lack! to what end? rY 

Who dares not ſtand his foe, Ill be his friend; 

For if he'll do as he is made to do, IS bt 


I know he'll quickly fly my friendſhip too. 1 


You have put me into rhimes. | | 
Tord. Farewell, you are angry. ps 
| Paſt 19 going? This is a Lord! oh noble mij- 


To be i th? field, and aſł what news of me! 
To-day, how many would have given their honours 


And yet died too? I in mine own woe charm'd, 


Dy not find death, where I did hear him groan, 


ſor feel him where he ſtruck. Being an ugly 
monſter, .. ; | | f 


Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, 


Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we, 
him: 5 
For being now a favourer to the Roman, 


* . 


That draw his knives i' th' war.— Well, I will find 
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No more a Briton, I've reſum'd again 

The part I came in. Fight I will no more, 

But yield me to the verieſt hind that ſhall | 
Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 
Here made by th' Roman; great the anſwer * be 
Britons muſt take. For me. my ranſom's death ; 
On either ſide I come to ſpend my breath 311: 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 

But end it by ſome means for Imogen. 


Enter two Britiſh Captains, and Soldiers. _ 


1 Cap. Great Jupiter be prais'd; Lucius is taken. 
'Tis thought the old man and his ſons were angels. 
2 Cap. There was a fourth man in a 1 Ne 
That gave th? affront with them 1 
1 Cap. So tis reported; 
But none of them can be found. Stand, who's . > 
We oft. A Roman 2 11 
Who had not now boon drooping wy if ſeconds 
Had anſwer'd him. 
2 Cap. Lay hands on him; a dog ! OWE 
A leg of Rome ſhall not return to tell 


What crows have peckd them here. an Nd his 


ſervice, 


As if he were of note; bring him to the King. 


Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arvi iragus, | 


Piſanio, and Roman captives. The Captains pre- 
ſent Poſthumus to Cymbeline, who delivers hin 
over to a PRO Afi which, all go out. 


* Anſwer, as once in this play before, is retaliation. G 
Johnſog» 


+ That is, that turned u their faces to he uy. Ib» 


| EE 
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. wy SCENE, III. 
. Changes to a Pri ifon. 


* 


I Enter Poſthumns, and two Graber e. 5 
1 I Goal. You ſhall not now be aon e, you've 


locks upon you; | 
So graze, as you find paſture. - 
2 Coal. Ay, or ſtomach. 7 Ry Goalers. 
- Poſt. Moſt welcome, bondage for thou art a 
F think, to liberty; yet am I better [way, 
Than one that's fick o th? gout, ſince he had rather 
Groan ſo in perpetuity than be curd | 
By th? ſure phy ucian, death; who is the key © 
* unbar theſe locks. M conſcience'!. wt art 
fetter d 
More than my ſhanks and wrids; yor good Gods, 
give we 
The penitent e to pick chat bolt; 
Then, free for ever. Ist enough I'm ſorry? Fc. 
So children temp'ral fathers do appeaſe z z  ' 
*Gods/are more full of mercy. Muſt I — 158 5 
J cannat do it better than in gyves, 
Deſir'd, more than conſtrain'd; to ſatisfy, 
1 doff my freedom; tis the main part; take 
No ſtricker tender of me than my all. 
I know. you are more clement than vile men, 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 
A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again TD 
On their abatement : that's not my defire-; 
For Imogen's dear life take mine; and though 
Tis not ſo, dear, yet 'tis'a life; you coin'd it. 
Tween wan and man they weigh not every ſtamp, 
Though light, take pieces for the figure!s ſake; 
Jou rather mine, | being yours; ; and wg great 
Powers, | 
* you will take this audit, take this life, 5 


95 This wit of the goaler allpdes to the cuſtom, of 
putting a lock on 0 horle's ad e he is turned to 
bee 


A 
A 
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And cancel thoſe cold bonds, Oh Imogen ! > 3 
I'll ſpeak to thee in filence.—— ue ſleeps. 


 Solemn muſic * + Enter, as in an apparition, Sicilius 


Leonatus, father to Poſthumus, an old man, at- 
tired like a warrior, leading in his hand an an- 
; cient matron, his wife, and mother, to Poſthu- 


mus, with muſic before them. Then, after other 


muſic, follow the two young Leonati, brothers 
to Poſthumus, with wounds as they died in the 
wars, They circle Poſthumus auf, as he yes 
ſleeping. 
Sici. No more, thou thunder-maſter, dec. 

Thy ſpite on mortal flies; 

With Mars fall out, with pane chide, . 

That thy adulteries - 

Eu and TT : 
ath m r:bo a ata 
| 8 never my : 

J dy'd whilſt in * womb he tay'd, 

Attending Nature's law. f 

Who ſefather, Jove-! (as men report; . 1 646 

Thou orphans? father art) | 

Thou ſheuld'ſt have been, and ſhielded him 

From his earth vexing ſmart. 
Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 
But took me in her throes; n 
That from me wy Poſthumus rip'd 4, 
Came crying 'mongſt his foes, | 
A: thingeof. paty ! 
Sici. Great Nature, like his anceſtry, . 
Moulded the ſtuff fo fair, 
That he deſerv'd the praiſe o' th en 
As great Sicilku heir 18 a 


Here follow A ie, 2 maſque, . 2 propheſy, 
which interrupt the fable without the- leaſt nece 
and unmeaſurably lengthen this act. I think it Saint? | 
foiſted in afterwards for meer ſhow, and reren 
not of Shakeſpeare. Pope. 
3 Perhaps we. ſhould —_..: 
"That from 7 my 'womb Fotthinus 2 : 
ume crying *mong ji hns N F 
R 3 
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9 Bea, When once 3 was mature © fo man, | 
| In «by where was he, 8 : 
at could ſtand up his paral 

Orifruitful object wo. el, a | 

In eye of Imogen, that beſt | 
| 3 oo his dignity ? | 

oth. With marriage wherefore was he 7 

To be exid, and thrown * , : 

From Leonatus' ſeat, and caſt 
| | From her his deareft one ? 
Sweet Imogen! . 
Sici. Why did you ſuffer Tachimo, 
Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint his noble heart and brain 

With needleſs jealouſy, 

And to become the geek and ſcorn 

O th* other's villamy? 

2 Bro. For this, from ſtiller ſeats we eme, 

Our parents, and us twain, 

That ſtriking in our country's cauſe 
Fell bravely and were ſlain ; 

Our fealty and Tenantius' right, 

With honour to maintain. 2 
1 Bro. Like hardiment Poſthumus bad f 

To Cymbeline perform'd ; 8 

Then, Jupiter, thou King of gods, LIED 
Why haft thou thus adjourn'd 

The graces for his merits due, 

Being all to dolours turn'd ? S405 1 
Sici. Thy cryſtal window 4.90% ; look out; | 
No longer exerciſe, | 

Upon a valiant race, thy harſh 

And potent injuries. | 
| Moth. Sinee, Jupiter, our ſon is good,. - 75 

Take off his miſeries. 

Sici. Peep through thy marble manſion, help; 
Or we poor ghoſts will ery 
To tl? ſhining ſynod of the reſt 
1 ws wits . 
5 2 Brei. He N or we appeal * 
. 3 from: by 1 we | * 


Tad. 
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Jupiter deſcends in thunder and liglitning. f Tring 
upon an eagle; he throws a thunder-bolt, . The 
ghoſts fall on their knees. 


Fupit. No more, you petty ſpirits of region low; + 
Offendour hearing; huſh!—How dare 1 
d, Accuſe the thunder᷑er, whoſe bolt you know. /” 
'  Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coaſts? 
Poor ſhadows of Elyſium, hence, and reſt 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers. 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreſs'd, - 
No care of yours it is; you know 'tis ours. 
Whom beſt I love I croſs; to make mo gift 
The more delay'd, delighted. Be content,. 
Your low-Jaid ſon our godhead will uplift; 
His comforts thrive, his trials well are ſpent; 
Our Jovial ſtar reign'd at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married. Riſe, and fade! 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady Imogen. 
And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt, wherein 
l Jupiter drops a tablet. 
Our pleaſure his full fortune doth confine ;. 
And fo, away. No farther with your din 
Expreſs impatience, left you ftir up mine. 
Mount, eagle, to my palace cryſtalline. [Aſcendss 
Sici: He came in thunder, his celeſtial breath 
Was ſulphurous to ſmell ; the holy eagle 
Stoop'd, as to foot us; his aſcenſion is 
More ſweet than our bleſt fields, his royal bird 
prunes the immortal wing, and cloys his beak, 
As when his god is pleas'd. 5 
All. Thanks, Jupiter! 
Sici. The marble pavement cloſes, he is enter d | 
i= radiant roof. Away! and to be bleft * 
t us with care pevromms his great beheſt. 
— ssb. 
_ Poſt. _— ]Sleep, thou haſt been a Gone, 
and t 
A father 10 hon and thou haſt created | 
A mother and two brothers. But, oh ſcorn? ! 
Gone—they went hence ſo ſoon as they were borg, 


/ 
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And ſo I am awake Poor wretches, that depend 
On greatneſs's favour, dream as I have done; ;: 
Wake, and find nothing: —Bur,. alas, I ſwerve : 

- Many dream not to find, neither deſerve, 

And yet are ſteep'd in favours; ſo am I, 

That have this golden chance, and know not why. 
What fairies haunt this ground! a book oh rare one! 
Be not, as in our fangled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers. Let thy effects 

80. follow, to be moſt unlike our courtiers 5 yg: 

As good as promiſe. 


to 

Reads. ]- When. as the liow's whelp ſhall, 20 himſelf {ls 

unn un, without ſeeking find,. and be embraced by he 

a piece of tender air; and when from a ſtately cedir ye 
ſpall be lop'd branches, which,. being dead many 
years, Hall after revive, be Jointed to the old ſtock, 

and freſbly grow ; then ball Poſthumus end his miſe- h. 

ries, Britain be fortunate, and . in Are and: d 

leni. t 

: 1 n 

Tis ſtill bi or elſe * fluff as madmen p 

e 


Tongue and brain not: either both, or nothing 3. 
Or ſenſele ſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuen 
As ſenſe cannot untie: be What it is, 

The action of my life is like it, hien 

12 e if un for ſympathy. 


£ 
a 
Enter Goaler. 1 5 | V 2 a 
a 


© Goal. Come, Sir, are you ready for death? 

0. Over- roaſted rather; ready long ago. 

Goal. Hanging is the word, Sir; if vo be rea- 
dy for that, you are well cook'd. 
{ Poſt. So if 1 prove a good repaſt to the: Delta. | 
tars, the diſh pays the ſhot. _ __ | 

Goal. A heavy reckoning for you, Sir: but the: 
comfort is, you ſhall be. call'd to no more pay- 
ments, fear no more tavern-bills, which are often 
the ſadneſs of parting, as the procuring: of mirth; 

ou come in faint. for. want of meat, depart reel- 
| with too much drink; ſorry that you have 
3 too much, and ſorry that you are paid too 


1 


el. 
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much * ; purſe and brain both empty, the brain 
the heavier for being too light'; the purſe too Jight, 


being drawn of heavineſs. Oh, of this contradic- 
tion you ſhall now be quit: oh, the charity of a 


pong cord, it ſums up thouſands” in a trice vote 


ave no true debtor and creditor but it; of 
what's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge; your 


: neck, Sir, is pen, book, and counters; ſo the ac- 
quittance follows. \ 


Poſt. I am merrier to die, than thou art to Yuo. 
Goal. Indeed, Sir, he that ſleeps, feels not the 


tooth- ache: but. a man that were to ſleep your 


ſleep; and a hangman to help him to bed, I think, 
he would change places with his officer; for look 
you, Sir, you know not which way you mall go. 

Poſt.” Ves, indeed, do I, fellow. 

Goal. Your death has eyes in 's head then; I 
have not ſeen him fo pictur'd. You muſt either be 
directed by ſome that take upon them to know, or 
take upon yourſelf that, which, I am ſure, you * 

not know; or jump the after- inquiry on your own, 


peril: and how you ſhall ſpeed in your journey 8— : 


end, I think, you'll never return to tell one. 
Poſh. I rell thee, fellow, there are none want 


eyes to direct them the way I am going, but ſuch 


as wink, and will not uſe them. 

Goal. What an infinite mock is this, that + om 
ſhould have the beſt uſe of eyes, to ſee the way 
of blindneſs ! I am ſure banging is the Ys of 
winking. 


. 1 Slider 4 Meſſenger... 


Meſ. Knock off his manacles. Bring we: pri- 
ſoner to the King. 


Poſt. Thou bring'ſt good news; 1 am called to. 


be made free. 
Goal. ru he hang d hen. 


Oy ſecond paid to be Pad, tor a paid, filled, ſatiated. 


Jonjans: : 


E N 


PT ak And merry that yu are pa: 4 ſo much, I take 
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But begg'ry and poor looks “. 


entre av 


Poſt. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a goaler; 
no bolts for the dead. | 
| [Exeunt Poſthumus and Meſſenger, 
Goal. Unleſs a man would marry a gallows, and 
beget young gibbets, I never ſaw one ſo prone, 
Yet, on my conſcience, there are verier knaves de- 


fire to live, for all he be a Roman : and there be 


ſome of them too that die againſt their wills; 6 
ſhould I, if I were one. I would we were all of 
one mind, and one mind good; O there were de- 
ſolation of goalers and gallowſes; I ſpeak againſt 
my preſent profit, but my wiſh hath a preferment 
in't. e [Exit, 


"S648 2-0, 
Cymbeline's Tent, 


Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, 
Piſanio, and Lord. 


1 Cym. Sand by my fide, you, whom the gods bave 
made | 


Preſervers of my throne, Woe is my heart, 
That the poor ſoldier, that fo richly fought, | 
Whoſe rags ſham'd gilded arms, whoſe naked breaſt 
Step'd before targes of proof, cannot be found; 
He ſhall be happy that can find him, if | 
Our graee can make him ſoo. 

Bel. T never ſaw | 
Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing; 


Such precious deeds in one that promis'd nought 


Cym. No tidings of him? 


© Piſ. He hath been ſearch'd among the dead and 
But no trace of him. | [living, 
_-. Cym. Fo my grief, fam LORE Oy 
The heir of his reward; which I will add 
"To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain; 
[To Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Aud poor luck. Warburtons ” 
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There's bu 


Greet you our victory? you look like Romans, 


GMB 


e born, and gentlemen ; _ 
Farther to boaſt, were neither true nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we're honeſt, 

Cym. Bow your knees. | 
Ariſe my knights o' th? battle; I create you 
Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. 


Enter Cornelius, and Ladies. 
ſineſs in theſe faces. Why ſo ſadly. 


And not o' th' court of Britain, 
Cor. Hail, great King! g 
To ſour your happineſs, I muſt report 


The Queen is dead. 


| Cym. Whom worſe than a phyſician - 
18 Would this report become? But I conſider, 


By med'cine life may be prolong' d, yet death 


5 Will ſeize the doctor too. How ended ſhe? 
ve Cor. With horror, madly cane. like herſelf, 


| Who, being cruel to the: wor 


concluded 


Moſt cruel to herſelf. What the confeſs'd, 
I will report, ſo pleaſe you: theſe her women 
ſt Can trip me, if I err; who, with wet cheeks, 
Were preſent when ſhe finii}'d. ; 
_ Cym. Prythee, ſay. 


Cor. Firſt, ſhe confeſs'd ſhe never lov'd you : 


Affected greatneſs got by you, not you; 


Married your royaſty, was wife to 
Abhorr'd your perſon. 
Cym. She alone knew this ; 


| And, but ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would not 

! Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed, 

ö Cor. Your daughter, whom ſhe bore in hand to 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſs ; 
Was as a ſcorpion to her fight, whole life, 
Bur that her flight prevented it, ſhe had _ 


. 


Ta'en off by poiſon.  - 
m. O moſt delicate fiend! _ 


\ 
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By whom, I grant, ſhe lives. Tis now the time 
To aſk of whence you are. Report it, | 

Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria were w 


[They kneel, 


only 


your place, 


[love 


77 * * 
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Who is 't can read a woman? is there more? M. 
Cor More, Sir, and worſe. She did confeſs, the A 
had FE Au 

For you a mortal mineral, which, being took, Fo 
Should by the minute feed on life, and ling? ring * I 
By inches waſte you. In which time ſhe purpos'd, Le 
By watching, weepmg, tendance, killing, to A 
O'ercome you with her ſhew; yes, and in time, SC 
When fhe had fitted you with her craft, to work 85 
Her ſon into th adoption of the crown; * 


But failing of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſs, deſperate, open'd, in deſpight 
Of heav'n aud men, her purpoſes, repented 
The ills ſhe hatch'd were not effected; ſo, 
Deſpairing, dy'd. | 
Cym. Heard you all ahi ber women ? I 
Lady. We did, fo pleaſe your Highneſs. | 
- Cym. Mine eyes | 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful: 
Mine ears, that heard ber flattery; nor my heart, 
That thought her like Yer! A "IP had been 
vicious 
To have miſtruſted her. vet, oh y daughter! 
"That it was folly in me, thou mayꝰſt ſay, | 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend all! 


Jac e 


ff.. OW 


Enter Lucius, Iachimo, and other Roman priſoners J 
Leonatus behind, aud Imogen... | 


Thou com'ſt not, Cains, now for tribute; that 
"The-Britons have raz d out, though with the Joſs 
Of many a bold one, whoſe kinſmen have made ſuit, 
That their good fouls may be appeas'd with flaughter 
Of you their captives, which ourſelf have granted, 
So think of your eſtate. 

Luc. Confider, Sir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by accident; had it gone with us, 

We ſhould not, when the blood was cold, have 
x  threatned 

Our priſoners with the ſword. But Gnce the gods 
Will have it yy that — but our lives 


V. 


en 
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May be call'd ranſom, let it come. Suffceth, 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can ſuffer: 
Auguſtus lives to think on't. And ſo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing * 5 
I will mtreat ; my boy, a. Briton born, 
Let him he ranſom'd ; never maſter had | 
A page ſo kind, ſo duteous, . diligent, 5 
So tender over his occaſions, true, „ 
go feat, ſo nurſe- like. Let his virtue join ; 
With my requeſt, which, I'll make. bold, your 
Highneſs 

Cannot deny; he hath done no Briton harm, "OF 
Though he hath ſerv'd a Roman, ce him, Sir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. We 

"Came Pre ſyrely ſeen him; 

is favour is familiar to me. 
Boy, thou haſt look'd thyſelf into my grace, 3 
And art mine own, I know not why, nor wherefore, 
To ſay, © Live, boy :” n&er thank thy maſter ; live; 
And aſk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, "ar 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, Pll give it: 
Yea, though thou do demand a Priſoner, | 
The nobleſt ta?en... -. 

Imo. I humbly. thank your Highneſs. - | 
Luo. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad; 
And yet I know thoù wilt. ; 

Imo. No, no, alack, 
There's other work in band; I 1 55 thing 
Bitter to me as death; your life, * . 
Muſt ſhuffle for itſelf. | LY 
Luc. The boy diſdains me, 
He leaves me, ſcorns me; briefly die 1 joys, 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys . [ 
Why itands he ſo perplexd? 
Cym. What would(t thou, boy 2. 
J love thee more and inore': think more and more 
gun 5 to aſk, Know'lt him thou look'ft oF 
| ea 
Wilt v_ bim live? is he thy kin? thy friend? 
Imo. He is a Roman; no more kin to We, 
Than I to your Highneſs; ; who, . born your 
Am ſomething nearer. 3 LLaſlab 
Vo I. IX. . 
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FCym. Wherefore ey'ſt him fo? | 
Imo. PII tell you, Sir, in private; if your pleaſe 
To give me hearinę 
Cy . Ay, with « heart, ER, SEM by 
Phe x lend my beſt attention. What's thy 1 name? ? 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. f i 


Act * 


Cym. Thou my good youth, my „ 37 ©: 
PU be wh maſter: Walk with me, ſpent fo freely. 
"'[Cym. and Imo. walk «fits: ide. 
Bel. Is not this bey reviv'd from death? 
Arv. One ſand another 
Not more reſembles.” Thar ſweet 706 7 les, i 
Who dy'd and was Fidele. What think you ? 
Guid. The ſame dead thing alive. 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſee more; he eyes us not ; 5 
forbear ; 
Creatures may be Aer were t he, Pm fure 
He would have ſpoke t' us. 
Guid. But we ſaw him dead. 
Bel. Be ſilent: let's ve nn x 
Pif.” Tis my miſtreſs.” K lane. 
Since ſhe is Hving, let the time run on, 4 
To good or bad. [Cym. and Imo. come forward. 
Cym.” Come, ſtand thou by our ſide, 
Make why" demand ond dr, ſtep you forth. 
ULT 0 Tachims, 
Give anſwer to this boy, and do it Reer 
Or by our greatneſs and the grace of it, 
Which is our honour, bitter torture ſhall 
Winnow 3 truth from falſehood One ſpeak 
to him. 
tmo. My boon is, that this dener may render 
Of whom he had this ring 
Poſt. What's that to him? 
Cym. That CO hg: your finger, a, 


7 


Es How c _ it eee 1 
owt «1th me to leave unſpoken that, 

which to 3 ſpoke Den torture ee n of 

.  Cym." How ? me? J 1 


Tack. Pm glad to be eee to ane what 
Torments me to conceal, By villainy 


I got this ring; 'twas r 
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| Whom thou didſt baniſh, and, which more w_ 


grieve thee, 
As it doth me, a nobler Sir ne 'er 1 


Twixt ſky and ground. Will you on more m my 


Lok N Lie 

- Cym. All that belongs to this. 2 

Tach. That paragon, thy daughter, 
For whom my heart drops Rand. and my falſe ſpirits | 
Quail to remember give me leave, I faint. —— 
Cym. My daughter, what of her? renew thy 

ſtrength ; 

Fd rather thou ſhouldſt live, while nature. wall, 
Than die ere I hear more. - Strive, man, and Peak. 

lach. Upon a time, unhappy was the clock 
That ſtruck the hour; it was in Rome, accurs'd 
The manſion where; *twas at a feaſt, oh, would 
Our viands had-been: poiſon'd, or at leaſt... 1 
Thoſe Wie 1 Re. to head; the good Paſt- 

 humus— 

What ſhould I ſay? be. was too ood to be 5 
Where ill men were; and was the beſl of all 
Amongſt the rarit of, good ones. —ſitting ſadly, 
Hearing us praiſe our loves of Ital 
For beauty, that made barren the (well'd boaſt _ 
Of him that beſt could ſpeak; for feature *, laming 
The ſhrine of Venus, or ſtraight-pight Minerva, 
Poſtures beyond brief nature; for condition, 


A ſhop of all the qualities that man 


Loves woman for; beſides that hook of wiring, 
Fairneſs, which ſtrikes che * — 

Cym. I ſtand on fire. 
Come to the matter. 

Iach. All too ſoon I ſhall, 
Unleſs thou wouldſt grieve quickly. his Poſtha- 
Moſt like a noble lord in love, and one [mus, 
That had a royal lover, took his hint; 
And, not diſpraiſing whom we prais'd, therein 
= To as Sam. as ah pe — Ky 

s miſtreſs picture; Which by his tongue eing 
And then a mind pune in't, either « our brags = 


7. * Hue for proportion of parts. Warbarton.. 


EXYMBELENE my. 
Ia crack d of kitchen+trulls, or his e 
Prov'd us unſpeaking ſotfss. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to th“ . en * 
Iach. Voùr daughter*s chaſtity there it Nerd 
He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 
And the alone were cold; Whereat I, wretch f 
Made ſcruple of his HINe : and wag'd with tim 
Pieces of gold, aint this which then be wore 1 
Upon his Honour d finger, to attain ant 
In ſuit the place of 's bed, and win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery. He, true knight, 
No leſſer of her honour confident. 
Than T did truly find her, ſtakes this ring; UE. 
nd would ſo, had it been a carbuncle n 
f Phoebus? Wheel; and might ſo ſafely, had it 
Been all the worth of 's car. Away to Britain in 
Poſt T in this defign.” Well may you, Sir. 
Remember me at court, where T was taught, 
By your chaſte daughter, the wide difference 
"Twixt amorous, and villainous: Beingthys 33 
_ hope, not longing, mine Italian! raul 0b 
Gan in your duller Britain operate ea | 

Moſt vilely, for my vantage excellent; e 
And, to be brief, my practice ſo prevails, 

That Freturn'd with fimflar proof 4 1 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, * 
By wounding his belief in ber rengen, ho 
With tokens thus, and thus; a erring Wü 
Of chamber- hanging, pictures, this bes Pracktet, 
Oh, cunning how T got it; nay, ſome marks 
Of ſecret on her perſon ; that he could nor 5 
But think her bond of chaſtiiy quite racer, 
J having ta'en the forfeit; berevpon 

3 F fee him now 41 10 1500 _ 7 

"Poſt. Ay, ſo thou doft,* omi forward. 

Italian fiend I ah me, moſt erediitous foo 5 1 
Egregious murderer, thief./ wy üg 
That's due ro all the Villains paſt; in being, © hs "EE 

PO! 
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To comt—Oh, give me cord; or knife; or 


Some upright juſticer ! 1 Thou) King, ſend our * 


For torturers ingenious; it is 1 
Ta e WairdrFg tings Sera Shank, 
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be 
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| any not where princes are. 
A precious thing: I had it from be . 


1 left out one thing which - 8 3 


Which I gave him for cordial, ne rs 
. Cym. What's this, Carnelius? 1 


. % CYMBELINEG 
By being worſe. than they. I am Poſthumus, 
That Eva thy daughter ;—villain-like, 2.29 3: ©; 
That caus'd a leſſer villain. than myſelf, , 45 
A ſacrilegious thief, to do t. The temple 

Of virtue was ſhe, yea, and ſhe eee , 
Spit, and throw ſtones, caſt mire upon me, ſet 
The dogs o' th' ſtreet to bay me; every We, F | fit 
Be call'd Poſthumws Leonatus, and 10 


Be villainy leſs than twas !—Oh Imogen! 
My queen, my life, my wife! oh Imogen. 
Imogen! Imogen! 2 
Imo. Peace, my Lord, hear, hear 5 
Poſt. Shall 's have a play of this? _ 
Thou ſcornful page, there ly thy part. 
[Striking ner, ſb fall. | 
Piſ. Oh, gentlemen, help 
Mine, and your miſtreſs Oh, my Lord poſthumus | 
You ne'er ki il'd Imogen till now. Hlelp, help, 
Mine honour'd Lady 
.Cym, Does the: world go round 2 3 
Pojt. How come theſe ſtaggers on me ? 
P. Wake, my miſtreſs 
- Cym: If this be ſo, the gods do mean x to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal . , * NO | Fi 
Piſ. How fares my miltreſs.? | 
Imo. O get thee from my ſight; 
Thou gav'ſt me poifon : dang'rous fellow, hence? | 


The tune of Imogen! 
Fs Lady, the gods throw e of falphur on mes. 
If what I gave you was not thought by me | 


m. New matter ſtill? 
Imo. It poiſoned P 3 
Cor, Oh Gods 


Which muſt approve thee honeſt. If Piianio : 
Have, ſaid ſhe, giv'n bis miſtreſs that confection 


As I would ferve a rat. 4.44 «hs, 113 


Car. The Queen, * oft eren. 


) ; G 71 


nns rn Any. 
e temper poiſons for her; ſtill pretendin; 
" The: nk ob of ber 88 only 8 
In killing ereatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no rz I, dreading that her purpoſe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ſtaff, which being ta'en, would ceaſe 
Tlre preſent power of life; but, in ſhort ane, 
All offices of nature ſhould again 5 
Do their due functions. Have you ta'en of 3 it? 1 
Imo. Moſt like I did, for F was dead. 
Bel. My boys, there was our error. 
Guid. Fhis is, ſure, Fidele. 
Ino. Why@ did you FOG m wedded lady 17 5 
ou 55 | 
Think har yau- are ren a rock ®, *, ee now. 
2 me again | 
Poſt. Hang there: like Fraity my foul, 
Fall the tree die! 
0m How now, my fleſh; 8 my child N 
What, mak*ſt thou me a dullard in lisa? 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me? 


Imo. Vour bleſſing, Sir.. ne 
* Bel; Tho! you did love this: younhy 1 U you not; 
. You had a motive for't. e an _ | 
Cym. My tears that fall, rd 
1 — holy-water on thee } Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 


Imo. I'm ſorry for't, my Bort. T 
. Cym. Oh, ſhe was naught; and Sy on ofderit was 
: Thar we meet here ſo ſtrangely; but her ſon: | 
Is gone, we nw not how, nor where. 488 
Pi. M Lord, 0: 
2 fear is from me, pn ſpeak wrath, d eloten, 
pon my Lady's miſing,. came to mee 
; I —— ſword drawn, eam d at the woah, and 
e Woe , 

If I  diſcover'd not whichway the went,” f 
*:Confider, that 10 Dive juſt eaptd W end 
in the full perſuaſion. of - my- infidelity” and death, and 
are at laſt got ſafe ona rock; now throw me from you 
again, if your heart will give Iau leave. Reriſal. 


* & 


e EYUBETTNY 5 
It was my inſtant death. By accident 
J had a feigned letter of my maſters : 
Then in my pocket; which directed her * 
To ſeek him on the mountains near to Milförd; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my maſter's garments, * 
Which he inforc'd from me, away he poſts 
With unchaſte purpoſe; and with oath to violate: 
My Lady's honour. What became of e | 
I further know aot. 
' 'Guid. Let me end the ſtory⸗ N 
I ſlew him there. e 

Cym. Marry, the gods forefend? 


I would not thy good deeds ſhould from my * 


Pluck a hard ſentenee: pry "thee valiant Voufh, 
Deny 't again. 
Guid. Pve ſpoke it. and: x did it. 
Cym. He was a prince. | | 
Guid. A molt incivil one. The wrong he Midi me 
Were nothing prince-tke; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make we ſpurn the lea 
If it could fo roar to me. I cut off 's head 
And am right glad he is not  ftanding' vere nc 
To tell this tale of mine. 8 
Cym. I'm forry for thee ; 
By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, a and muſt 
kndure our lav: thowrt dead. | 
Imo. That headleſs man eg: ines ror iP 
I thought had been my Lord. e , 
Am ind che offener ff 46% Oiek 
And take him from our 3 1/491 ; 
Bel. Stay, Sir King, i 
This wan is better than the man he . 7 


If 


As well deſcended as thyſelf; and hate 4 


More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 


Had ever ſear for. Let his arms alone; 


ge Guard 
They were not born for bondage tna. 
'Cym." Why, old ſoldier, | 


| Wilt-thou-undo.the worth thou art u any. 
By taſting of our wrath ?- how vE F 


As good as we'? 4 0 W e 
Ar v. In that he ſpake 0 fr 18699 u 
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751 And tbou ſhalt die ſor t. 
{ We will die all three; "HOI 5:36 SY 
But J will "Ord, that two on's are as good | 
As Pve giv'n out of him. My — 1 | 
> For my own part unfold a da 
1 Though, haply, well for you. 
4 | Arv. Your danger's ours, 
405 And our good, his. 
Biel. Have at it then, by leave: 
Thou hadſt, great King, a ſudiect, Who was s calls 
Belarins. 
_ Cym. What of him? a. baniſh'd traitor. 
24. "He it is that hath 1 8 
| Adumd this age; indeed, a bani{h'd. man; 
I know not how ea traitor. | 66h 
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Cym; Take him hence, | 
The whole world: ſhall not fave hind. 
Bel. Not too hot. "Ian" 
Firſt pay me for the nurſin of thy ſons ; 
And le t it be confilcate all, 1 ſoon "EP 
2 ve receiv'd it. | 
Cm. Nurſing of my ſons ?: 

"ry J am too blunt and . here's my knee. 
Ere I ariſe, I will prefer my ſons, © | 
Then ſpare not the old father. Mighty Sir, 

hele two young gentlemen, that call me father, 
And think they are my ſons, are none of mine; 
They are the iſſue of your Toins, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting, _ 

__ - Cym. Haw? my iſſue? FE 

Bel. So ſure as you, your fatber's. 1, old . 
* tha! Belarius whom you ſometime baniſh'd ; 
Yecur pleaſure was my near offence, my 3. 
Itſell, and all my treaſon; that I ſuffer d, | 
Was all the harm I dig: _ | heſe gentle princes,.. 
For ſuch and ſa they are, theſe twenty N | 
Have I train'd up; ſuch arts they have, as 1 
Could put into them. My breedit * Sir, as a 
Your . knows. Their nurſe, „ 5 
W the theft I wedded, ſtole theſe children, 
Upon % aniſhment I mov d her to't; 


* receiv'd. the puniſhment before, 
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For that which T did then. Beaten * e, 
Excited me to treaſon, Their dear Joſs, 
The more of you *twas felt, the more it BT 
Unto my end of ſtealing them. But, Sir, - 
Here are your fons again; and I mutt ts 
g To of the ſweet'ſt companions in the world. 
The benediction of theſe covering heav'ns 
Fall on their heads like dew?! for they * 
ba Jo in- lay heav'n with ſtars; © Md,” 
* Cym. Thou weep'ſt, and ſpeak; © = 
# The ſervice that you three have done, is ore 
Volike than this thou telb'ſt. T loſt my at 
If theſe be they, I know 1 not how to will” 1 
A pair of worthier ſons. / | 
Bel. Be pleas'd a-while 
This gentleman, whom I'call Pulidon! 
Moſt worthy Prince; às yours, is true Guiderius 
This geritleman, my Cadwal, Auviragus, . 
Your younger princely ſon; he, Sir, was lapft 
In a molt eurioiis mantle, wrought by th! hand” © 
Of his queen-mother, which, jor more prod. 
4 I can with eaſe produce. 
8 ' Cym. Guiderius had | diy Bhs veces 
| pon his neck a mole, a fanguine tar; da 
+ It was & mark of wonder. 
7 Bel. This is he; . n 
| Who hath upon him ſtill ths natal Happ: : 
It was wiſe nature's end, in the or greg | 
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To be his evidence now. | 
3 Cym. Oh, what am T : 
, ' A mother to the birth of three! n&er mother 
„ Rejoic'd deliverance more; bleft may you be, 
hat, after this ſtrange ſtarting from your orbs, 


You may reign in them now. Oh Imogen, 
Thou'ſt loſt by this a kingdom. FFT 
Imo. No, my Lord; 

Tue got two worlds by? t. Oh, my tende went 

Hare we thus met? oh, never ſay hereafter, 
| But I am trueſt ſpeaker” You calPd me Brother,” 
: - Whew T'was but your ſiſter ; I, 7% brothers, , 
When ye were ſo indeed. OY f 
Cym. Did you &er meer? 787 4 e ELIE 


. * 


/ 


T0 ſee this gracious ſeaſon! 


/ 


24 CYMBELINE. Av. 
Aru. Ay, my good Lord. | 
' Guid. And at firſt meeting lov'd ; 
Continued ſo, until we thought he died. 
Cor. By the Queen's dram the allowed. 
Cym. O rare inſtinct ! 
When ſhall I hear all through? this fierce abridg- 
ment 
Hath to it circumſtantial branches, which 


Diſtinction ſhould be rich in. Where? how I * 
liv'd you? 

And W vou to ſerve our Roman cap- f 
tive? 

How paſted with your brothers ? bow firſt met : 
them 

Why fled you from me court? and whither?— 
Theſe, 


And your three motives to the battle, Win 

I know not how much more, ſhould be demanded; 

And all the other by-dependanees 

Frem 1 to chance. But not 1 7 ume, nor 

palace 

Will e long i interrogatories. See, 7 75 

Poſthumus anchors upon Imogen; 

And ſhe, like harmleſs lightning, throws has eye 

On him, her brothers, me her maſter ; hitting 

Each object with a joy. The counter-charige | 

Is ſev'rally' in all. Let's quit this ground, 

And ſmoke: the temple with our ſacrifices. 

Thou art my brother; ſo wel hold tbee ever. 
[To Belarius. 

Imo. Vou are my uber too, and an relieve Mes 

Cym. All der- jay d, 1 
Save theſe in bonds; let them be joyful oe, 

For they ſhall taſte our comfort.” I} , 

Imo. My good maſter, © Lk 
4 will yet do you ſervice. 

Luc. Happy be you! 

Cym. The 8 ſoldier, A 1o 5 fought; 
He would have well become this place, and. _ 
The thankings of a king. 

"_ oft, I am, _ = 
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The ſoldier that did company theſe three, 

In poor beſeeming: twas a fitment for 
The purpoſe I then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speak, Iachimo; I had you are and might 
Have made you finiſh. | 5 


it V. 


ridge lack. Lam down again: 
1 But now ny heary conſcience ſinks my knee, | 
\_ _ [Kneels 
how As then your Farce did. Take that life, beſeech 
you, 


cap- Which 1 fo often owe; - bot, your ring Grſt 3 
And here the bracelet of the trueſt n 


met That ever ſwore her faith. 
Z Poſt. Kneel not to me: 
— The pow'r that 1 have on you, is to ſpare you; 


The malice tow'rds you, to forgive you. 80 

And deal with others better! r 
Cym. Nobly doom'd: 

We'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law 3 | 

Pardon's the word to all. 5 
Arv. You help'd us, Sir, 

As you did mean, indeed, to be our 3 

Joy'd are we, that you are. 


Rome, 
Call forth your Soatſayer: AsI gept, — 
Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back'd, 
Appear'd to me, with other ſprightly ſhews 
Of mine own kindred. - When I wak'd, I found 
IS. This label on my bofom; whoſe containing 
©. Is ſo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that I can 
| Make no collection of ir. Let him ſhew 
His (kill in the conſtruction. 
Luc. Philarmonus, — 
- Sooth. Here, my good Lord. MR 
Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. ; 


* 


Reads. ] Mien as a lion's whelp, ſhall, 70 himſelf un un- 


4 Rnown, Without feeking. find, and be embrac'd by a 
4 Piece o 1% air; aud when from à ſtately cedar, 
ſhall be lod branches, which, being dead many 


years, ſeal after 1 2 be Joiwted 70 the old ſtocks 


PDoſt. Your ſervant, Princes. Good my Lord of 
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wies, Britain wanne . tene aten and 
Plenty « 4 r 


"Thou, L art the lion's 18035 er 


The fit and apt conſtruction of thy name, 


Being Leornatus, deth import ſo much. 9 

The. piece of tender air, t by virtuous daughter, 
[Zo Cymbeline, 

Which we call mollis aer; and mollis aer 

We term it mulier; which mulier, I divine, 

Is this moſt conſtant wife; who, even now, 

Anſwering the letter of the oracle, | 

Unknown. to you, unſought, were Art about 


With this moſt tender air. 


Cm. This has {ome ſeeming. 8 8 
Soth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, bait 
Perſonates thee; and thy lopt branches at 
Thy two fons forth, who, by Belarius ſtol'n bh A 
For many years thought dead, -are now reviy , 
To the majeſtic cedar join'd; whoſe iſſue 


Promites Britain peace and plenty. - . 
m My peace we will begin; and Caius Lucius 


Aa the victor, We ſubmit to Cæſar, 


And to the Roman empire, promiſing 


To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 

We were diſſuaded by our wicked Queen; | 

On whom Heav'n's juſtice both on her and hers, 

Harh laid moſt heavy band. 8 
Sooth, The fingers of the powers above do tune 

The harmony of this peace: the viſion, 

Which I made known to Lucius ere the ſtroke 

Of this yet ſcarce cold battle, at this inſtant 

Is full accompliſd. For the Roman eagle, 

From ſouth to weſt on wing ſoaring aloft, ; 

Leſſen'd herſelf, and in the beams o' th' ſun 

So vaniſſ'd ; which fore · ſhe wd our princely eagle, 

Th imperial Cæſar, ſhould again unite 

His favour with the radiant Cnnbeling, his 

Which ſhines here in the welt. - | Fro 
Cym. Laud we the gods! 


And let che crooked Ow climb to their Nad, 


4 | 
* 
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and freſhly grou; then ſuall Poſtiumus end his miſa- 


And in the Ge e of great Jupiter 


reſiſting imbecillity, upon faults too evident for detec- 


| A SONG, fung by GuiDERIVS nd Anus 


Se. 3 G MBE E TINE. 25 


From our bleſt altars ! Publiſh we this peace 
To all our ſubjects. Set we forward, Let 
A Roman and a Britiſh enſign wave | 
Friendly together; ſo through Lud's town march, 


N 
MF 


Our peace we'll ratify. Seal it with feaſts. 
Set on there. Never was a war did ceale, | 
Ere bloody hands were walh'd, with ſuch a peace. 
ET ¶Exeunt omnes *. 


„This play has many juſt ſentiments, ſome natural 
dialogues, and ſome pleafing ſcenes, but they are ob- 
tained at the expence of much incongruity. : 

To remark the folly of the fiction, the abfurdity of 
the conduct, the confuſion of the names and manners 
of different times, and the impofſibility of the events 
in any ſyſtem of life, were to waſte criticiſm upon un - 
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tion, and too groſs for aggravation. Jobnſon. 


aus over FIDELE, ſuppeſed to be dead. 


ritten by Mr WILLIAM COLLINS. 


1 * 
To fair Fidele's graſſy tomb FY 
: ft maids and 2illage hinds fhall bring 
_ Each of ning [weeh, of earlie/t bloom, 
And rifle all tne breathing ſpring. 


II. | 
No wetting ghoſt mall dare appear 
To dex with fhrieks this quiet grove v 
But ſhepherd lads afjemble here, 


And melting virgins own their love. 


5 1 
No wither d witch ſpall here be ſeen, 
No goblins lead their nightly crew + 
The female fays ſpall haunt the green, 
And adreſs thy grave with pearly dew, 
V O Le IX. 3 1 
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. The red-breaſt oft at ev'\ning hours 
+ ©: Shall kindly bend his little aid. 
With hoary moſs, and gather'd flow'rs, 
To deck the ground where thou art laid, 


Men howling winds, and beating rain, 
In tempeſts ſhake the Sylvan cell: 

Or midſt the chace on ev'ry plain, 

Tue Tender thought on thee ſpall dwell. 


VI. 


2 Zach lonely ſcene ſpall thes reſtore, 


| For thee the tear be duly bed : 
- Below'd, till life could charm no more; 
And mourn d "Fill pity felf be dead. 
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FRIAM, 1 


Hz rox, 
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Drirkosus, > Trojans * - RR 7 
HELENUS, | * "ES. 5 6 
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A baſtard fon of Priam, 2» N 
3 Wo . 2 f 
Acnityues, {| © F : 
Sja%, 1 e e | 
 MENELAUS, | g | 
ULYSSES, , 
NzsToOR, | 
PioMEDES, | 
PATROCLUS, | 1 ; 
TABNASsIT ES. 8 
e | jo 
"Magn wife to Menelaus. NS 
ANDROMACHE, wife to Hetor, Y 
CASSANDRA, daughter to Priam, a propheteS. 3 
1 5 SSIDA, daughter to 11 . 
| ; | ve 
Wr XANDER, Creffida's Ss. : 
"Boy, page to Troilus. „ 8 
Frojan and Greek Soldiers, with other A £ 
$CxixE, Troy; andthe Grecian camp, beſare its 
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TN Troy, there lyes the ſcene : from iſles of Greecs 
The princes orgillous, their high blood '&/ , 
Have to the port of Athens ſent their ip, 
Franght with the miniſters and inſtrumient:: 
Of cruel war. Sixty and nine, that wore © 
Their crownets regal, from ih Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia,. and their vou is made | 
To ranſack Troy ; within whoſe ſtrong immur es, 2; 
The raviſbd Helen, Menelaus Queen, ; l : 2 Sa | 
With wanton Paris ſleeps; and that's the — q 2 
To Tenedos they come CANA KATA 
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And the deep-drawinsg barks do there diſgorg: : 0 ; 
Their warlike fraughiage. Now on Dardan plains» 
The freſh, and yer unbruiſed Greeks ao pitc + Bio 4 
Their brave pavilions. Priam's [tx gates 1% city; | | 
Dardan, and Phymbria, Ilia, Seca, Froian, | 
And Amtenorides, with maſſy ſtaples of 0% 4 
7 


And correſponſive and fulfilling bolt, 
Sperre up * the fons of Troy. 
Now expectation tickling [Rittiſh ſpirits. ; 
On. one and other ſide, Trojan and Greet, 
Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come” © 
A prologue arn'd , but not in confidence © * . 
Of author's pen, vr actors voice; but umd 
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10 ppere, or ſpar, from the old Teutonic word, 
(Herren) ſigniſies to ſput up, defend by barri & e. I beohald. 
I A praligue arm d,. —] I come here to ſpeak the pro- 
logue, and come in armour; not defying the audience, 


in confidence” of eicher the author's or actor's abilities, i 
but merely in a character ſuited to the ſubject, in a 
des of War, betore a warlike play. Jebuſon. | 
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In life conditions a ou argument ; 718 4 

To tell You fair beholder, that our 24 

Leaps ver the vaunt and firſtlings of theſe broils, 

*Ginning i th! middle + ſtarting thence au,, 

To. what may be digeſted in a. play. f 

Like, or find fault, do as your pleaſures are; 
Now good, or bad, tis but the chance of war. 
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| TROILUS-axD CRESSIDA®. 


OT gp, $CE NE 1. 

| The 5 in Troy. 

75595 Emer Pandarus and Troilus. 
Froilus. f 

(T's here my varlet. Pl unarm again: 


— 


Why ſhould I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find ſuch cruel battle here within? 
Each Trojan, that is maſter of his heart, 
Let him to field: Troilus, alas! hath none. 
Pan. Will this geer ne'er be mended > 


Trot. The Greeks are ſtrong, and ſkilful to their 


ſtrength, 
Fierce to their kill, and to their fierceneſs valiant: 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than ignorance; 
Leſs valiant than the virgin in the night, 
And ſkill-lefs as unpractis'd infancy. 


Pan. Well, F have told you enough of this. For 


my part, PIl not middle nor make anyfurther He 
L that will have a cake. oat of the wheat, e Ne 
tarry the grinding. 
Toi. Have I not tarried? 


Pan. Ay, the. pans but yom muſt tacry the- 


boulting. 
Troi. Have I not tarried? 


leav'ning. 


* The ſto nally written by Lolliug, an da 
Lombard aut i a ace by Chaucer: Pope. 


It is alſo 1 op in an old . book of the three de- 


5 fructions of T play.s from which many of the circum- 
| moo 


\Rances of this 2 borrow bey being to 
found no where N * jk * 


Pan. Ay, the boulting; but e muſt tarry tne 
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Froi. Still have 1 tarried. 

Pam. Ay, to the leav'ning; but $3456 in the 
word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the 
cake, the heating of the oven, and the baking; nay, 
you mult ſtay, the cooling too, or you may chance 
to burn your lips. 

Troi. Patience herſelf, what goddeſs ere ſhe be, 

Doth leſſer blench at ſufferance than I do. | 
At Priam's royal table do I fi it, 
And when fair Creſſid comes into my thoughts, 
So, t raĩitor l- when {he comes! When is ſhe thence 3 
Pan. Well, ſhe Jook'd yeſternight fairer than ever 
1 ſaw her lock, or any woman elle, 

Froi. I Was about to tell thee, ben my hear rt, 
* wedged with a ſigh, would rive in twain, / 
Leſt Hector or my father ſhould perceive me, 

I have, as when the ſun doth light a ſtorm, 
Buried this figh in wrinkle of a ſmile; ag 1 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming ladneſs, 


Is like that mirth fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 


Pan. An her hair were not ſomewhat darker than 
Helen's—well, go to, there were no more compa- 
riſon between the women.—But,. for my part, ſirs 
is my kinſwoman; I would not, as they term it 
praile her But I would, ſomebody had heard her 
talk yeſterday, as I did. I will not diſpraiſe your 
filter Caſſandra's wit, but : Kia 

Troß. O Pandarus! I tell thee, pandarus! OE 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes ly, , 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They ly indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Crethd's love. Fhou anſwer'ſt, ſhe. is fair; 5. 
Pour'ſt in the open ulcer of my heart 


Her eyes, her hair; her cheek, her gait, her voice, 
Huandleſt in thy diſcourſe 5—O: that ! her hand! 
In whole compariſon, all whites are ink. 

Mriting their own reproach z. to whoſe loft elite 


The cignet 's down is harſh, and ſpirit of ſenſe 5 


* Spirit of ſenſe ; that i 3s, the moſt refined ee 
of ſenſe, the moſt delicate touch of it, was. in compari- 
ſon of Creſnd's hand, a8 hard as the Palm of the plough- 


man. Reviſah A e 
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Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou tell'ſt me, 
As true thou tell'ſt me, when I ſay, I love her; 
But ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and bam 
Thou lay ſt, in every gaſh that love hath given me, 
The knife that made it. 5 | 

Pan, I ſpeak no more than truth. 

Troi. Thou doſt not ſpeak fo much.. 

Pan. Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be as 
ſhe is: if ſhe be fair, tis the better for her; an ſhe 
be not, ſhe has the mends in her own hands +. 

FTroi. Good Pandarus; how now, Pandarus ? 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travel; ill 
thought on of her, and ill thought on of you; gone 
2 and between, but ſmall thanks for my la- 

our. . | | P 
Toi. What, art thou angry, Pandarus ? what, 
with me? ; | he 

Pan. Becauſe ſhe is kin to me, therefore ſhe's not 
fo fair as Helen; and {he were not kin to me, ſhe 
would be as fair on Friday, as Helen is on Saturday. 
But what care I? I care not, an the were a black - 
a-:noor ; 'tis all one to me. | 5918 

Troi. Say 1, Ihe is hot ret 

Pan. I do not care whether you do or no, ſhe's a 
fool to ſtay behind her father. Let her to the Greeks, 
And ſo Pll tell her the next time I fee her. For my 
part, Ill meddle nor make no more i' th matter. 
Toi. Pandarug—— 65 3 | 

Pas. Not. | on 

Troi, Sweet Pandarus CO a> 

Pan. Pray you, ſpeak no more to me. I will leave 
all as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pand. 
We e , [Sound alarm. 

Troi. Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace, 
rucde ſounds ! | 
Fools on both ſides. - Helen muſt needs be fair, 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 
1 cannot fight upon this at gument. 
It is teo ſtarv'd a ſubject for my ſword. 


fo, | + she may mend. her cmplezion by the aſſiſtance o 
o Jobnſan. ; ; | 4 n ad; 


* 
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But Pandarus—O Gods ! how do you plague mel 
I cannot come to Creſſid, but by Pandar ; 
And he's as'teachy to be woo'd to wooe, 
As ſhe is ſtubborn- chaſte againſt all fare. 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 
What Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we. 
Her bed is India, there ſhe lyes, a pearl; 
| Between our Ilium, and where ſhe reſi des, 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood; 
Ourſelf the merchant ; and this failing Pander, fs 
Our doubtful hope, our 1 &, and our bark. 


$- 6: EN E II, 
[Alarm] Enter Fneas. To | 
Aue. How now, Prince Troilus? wherefore not 
a- field? 
Tec. Becauſe not there. This woman's ts 


1 For womaniſh it is to be from thence. I ſorts; ; 
| What news, Tneas, from the field to-day? - 


eh 


a as = 4c wed tn. wed td. 368 


Hue. That Paris is returned dee, n hure. 

Troi. By whom, Rneas? 8 > 

ne. Troilus, by clans: | | ; 

j! Toi. Let Paris bleed, ?tis but a ſcar to ſcorn; "If 

I Paris is gor'd with Menelaus' horn. Alarm. : 

| | * Hark, what good ſport is out of town to- 
ay? 2 

1 Trot. Better at home, if world I might, were may— 

1 But to the ſport abroad - are you bound nee 

5 ; Ane. In all ſwift haſte. + + 


| Toi. 1 go-we wen together. kaun. 

| Ae | 

| re to a publick Seroct,' near 2 W als. 
. Troy. 


> _ 
% 
7 = , * 
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. | | - Euter Creflida and Alexander fey Servant. 
3 8 Cre. Who were thoſe went b | 


Serv. Queen Hecuba and He eee 
Cre. And whither 80 they? $14 5 nnn e 
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Serv. Up to th' eaſtern tower, 


| Whoſe height commands as ſubject all the vale, 


To ſee the fight. Hector, whole patience 
Is, as a virtue, fix'd, to- day was mov'd; 
He chid Andromache, and ſtruck his armourer; 
And like as there were huſbandry in war, . 
Before the ſun roſe, he was harneſs'd light, 
And to the field goes he; where ev'ry flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foreſaw, 
In Hector's wrath. 
Cre. What was his cauſe of anger? | 
Serv. The noiſe goes thus ; 3 avs is among the 
Greeks 
A Lord of Trojan bloods, nephew to > Hector, 
They call him Ajax. 

Cre. Good; and what of him: 

Serv. They ſay, he is a very man n per ſe, and 
ſtands alone. 

Cre. So do all men, unleſs they are drunk, lick; 
or have no legs. 

Serv. This man, lady, hath robb'd many. beaſts 
of their particular additions: he is as valiant as 5 
lion, churliſh as the bear, ſlow as the elephant; 
man into whom nature hath ſo crowded ns, 
that his valour is cruſht “ into folly, his folly ſau- 
ced with diſcretion ; there is no man hath a virtue, 
that he has not a glimpſe of; nor any man an at- 
taint, but he carries ſome ſtain of it. He is melan- 
choly without cauſe, and merry againſt the hair; 
he hath the joints of every thing, but every thing 
ſo out of joint that he is a gouty Briareus, many 
hands and no uſe; or purblind Argus, all eyes and 
no ſight. 

Cre. But how ſhould this man, that makes me 

ſmile, make Hector angry? 
Serv. They ſay, he yeſterday cop'd Hector in the 
battle, and ſtruck him down; the diſdain and ſhame 
whereof hath ever ani kept Hector OE and 
waking. 


His valour is nfs in into folly, hi5 mg ſac with 
diſcretion, Warburton. 
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S CE N IV. 
Enter Pandarus. 


Cre. Who vomes here ? : | 
Servo, Madam, your uncle Panilares: 40 
Cre. Hector's a gallant man. MENT LEST > 
Serv. As may be in the world, lady. 
Pan. What's that? what's that ? | 

Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Pan. Good morrow, coufin Creſſid? what do you 
talk of? Good morrow, Alezander—How do you, 
couſin ? when were you at mum * 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came ? 
Was Hector arm'd and gone, ere you came to Ilium! ? 
Helen was nor up, was ſhe 7 

Cre. Hector was gone; but Helen was not up. 

Pan. Fen ſo; Hector was ſtirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? © 

Cre, So he ſays, here. Ba | | 
Pan. True, he was fo; I Ad the cauſe too't 
hell lay about him to-day, I can tell them that; 
and there's Troilus will not come far behind him, 
jet them take heed of Troilus; I can tell them 
that too. 

Cre. What, is he angry too? 


of the two. 

Cre. Oh, Jupiter! there's no compariſon.” 

Pan. bat, not between „Troflus and Hector? 
do you know a man, if you ſee him? 

Ere. Ay, if ever I ſaw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, 1 ſay, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you ſay as 1 ſay; for, 1 am ſure, he 
is not Hector. 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus, in ſome de. 
grees. 

Ore: 'Tis juſt to each of them. He is bimſelf. 


Pan. Who, Troilus ? Troilus is the better man 


* Num was the palace of Troy. Johnſon. Gy 


i 
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Hus. Himſelf, ? alas Wa WE I would he 
were. 

Cre. 8 * 


Pan. "Condition, I had gone bare · foot to India. 

Cre. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himſelf? No, he's not nid Would 
he were himſelf! Well, the gods are above; time 
muſt friend, or end. Well, Troilus, well, I would 
my heart were m her body.!—No, Hedor + is not a 
better man than Troilus. 

u Cre. Excuſe me. 
b Pan. He is elder. | 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th' other's not come to't; you ſhall tell me 
another tale, when the other's come to't; Hector 
Mall not x avg his wit this year. 

Cre. He ſhall not need it, if he has his own. 

Pan, Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No matter. | 
K Pan, Nor his beauty. | 

Cre. Twould not become him; his own's better, 

Pan. You have no judgment, niece. © Helen her- 
ſelf ſwore th? other day, that Troilus for a brown 
ay for ſo tis, I muſt nenn brown nei- 
ther. 0 

Cre. No, but pen 
Pan. Faith, to ſay truth, brown awd not brown. 
Cre. To lay the truth, true and not true. 
4 Pan. She prais d his complection above Paris. 
Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 
| Pan. So he has. 
3 Cre. Then Troilus ſhould have too ook; if ſhe 
; e him above; his complection is higher than 
is; he having colour enough, and the other higher, 
is too flaming, a praiſe for a good completion, TI 
. had as lieve Helen's golden. tongue had commended 
Troilus for a copper noſe, 
5 Pan. I {wear to you, I think Helen loves him 
better than Paris. 
Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greek indeed. 


* ww 


Pan, Nay, I am ſure ſhe does. She came to him 


th' other day into the compaſs-window ; and, you 
Vo. IX * 2 
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ng he has not paſt three or four hairs on his 
chin 
Cre. Indeed a tapſter's arithmetic may ſoon bring 
his particulars therein to a total. 
Pan. Why, he is, very young; and yet will he 
within three pound liſt as much as his brother Hector. 
Cre. Is he ſo young a man, and ſo old a lifter? 
Pan. But to prove to you that Helen loves him, 
the came and puts me her white hand to his cloven 
chm. , 
Cre. Juno have mercy ! bow came it-cloven? 
Pan, Why, you know *tis dimpled, I think his 
— becomes him better than any man in all 
4 r 
Cre. 'Oh, he ſmiles; valiantly. el OK 5 
Pan. Does he not? ‚ | 
Cre. O yes, an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 
Pan, Why, go to then but to prove to you tliat 
Helen loves Troilus. 
5 Troilus will ſtand to the proof if you'll prove 
it ſo, 
Pan. Troilus? why he eſtcems her no more than 
1 eſteem an addle egg. = 
Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love 
an idle head, you would eat chickens i' th' ſhell. 
Pan. I cannot chuſe but laugh to think how ſhe 
tickled his chin; indeed ſhe has a marvellous Ay 
hand, I muſt needs confeſs. 
| Cee. Without the rack. 


Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to fog a white hair 


| on his chin, 
Cre. Alas, poor chin! many a wart is richer. 
Pan. But there was ſuch laughing. Queen He- 
cuba laugh'd that her eyes run oer. 1 N 
Cre. With milſtones. , 
Pan. And Caſſandra lauglWd. 
Cre. But there wag more temp'rate fire under the 
pot of her eyes; did her eyes run o'er too ? Pp; 
Pan. And Hector laugh'd. 4 
Cre, At what was all this laughing? oe av 
Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen ſpied 
an Tue chin, 


.. 
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Cre. An't had been a green hair, I ſhould have 
laugh'd too. 
Pan. They laugh'd not ſo much at be hair as at” 


his pretty anſwer. 


Cre. What was his anſwer ? 

Pan. Quoth ſhe, here's but one and fifty hairs on 
your: ohin, and one of them is white. 

Cre. This is her queſtion. 

Pan. That's true, make no queſtion of that. One 
and fifty bairs, quoth he, and one white; that white 
hair is my father, and all the reſt are his ſons, : Ju- 

iter! mu the, which of theſe hairs is Paris, my 
kuſpan ? The forked one, quoth he, pluck it out 
and give it him. But there was ſuch laughing, and 
Helen fo bluſh'd, and Paris ſo chaf d, and all the 
reſt ſo laugh' d, that it paſt. 

Cre; So let it now, for it has been a great while 
going by. 

Pan. Well, cotfin, 1 I told you a ing yeſterday, 
Think on' t. : 

Cre. So I do. 

Pan. I'll be ſworn 'tis true; 50 will weep you, 
an 'twere a man born in Apr il, [Sound a retreat. 

Cre. And I'll ſpring; up in his tears, an 'twere a 
nettle againſt May. 

Pan. Hark, they are coming from the field: ſhall 
vs ſtand up bere and ſee them as they-pals'towards 
Ilium? Good niece, do; ſweet niece Creſſida. i ig 

Cre. At your pleaſure. | 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent 94 here 
we may ſee moſt bravely. I'Il tell you them all by 
their names as they pats by; but wark. Troilus _ 
bove the reſt. HE 

| Kneas paſſes over the flage: 

Cre. Speak not ſo loud, Wy 

Pan. That's Eneas; is not that a brave 2 
he's one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you; 


but mark Troilus, you ſhall ſee anon. 
_ Wig! s that? 
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Antenor paſſes over the ſtage. 

Pan. That's Antenor; he has a ſhrewd wit, I can 
tell you, and he's a man good enough; he's one o 
th* ſoundeſt judgment in Troy whoſoever, and a 
ou man of perſon, When comes Troilus? I'll 

ew you Troyus anon; if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee 
him nad at me. 5 . 

Gre, Will he Wee yow the nod ? 

Han. You thall ſee. e 
Cre. H he do, the rich ſhall haye more. 


Hector paſſes over, | 


Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, that. 
There's a fellow! G0 thy way, Hector; there's a 
brave man, niece. O brave Hector! look, how he 
bboks! there's a countenance ! is't not a brave man? 
- Crg. O brave man! 3 
Pan. Is he not? It does a man's heart good. Look 
you what hacks are on his helmet, look you yonder, 
do you ſee? look you there! there's no jeſting; 
there's laying on; take't off who: will, as they ſay, 
there be hacks. 128 3 
Cre. Be thofe with ſwords? / 

* Paris paſſes over. 

Pan. Swords; any thing, he cares not. An the 
devil come to him, it is all one. By godſſid it does 
one's heart good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder 
comes Paris: look ye yander, niece, is't not a gal- 
lant man too, ist not? Why, this is brave now: 
who ſaid he came home hurt to day? he's not hurt: 
why this will do Helen's heart good now, ha? 
Would I could ſee Troilus now; you. ſhall ſee Trois 
lus anon. | vs 35 


;  Helenus paſſes. over. | 
Pas. That's Helenus. I marvel where Troilus 
3s. That's Helenus I think he went not forth to- 
day. — That's Helenus. 1 
e. Can Helenus fight, uncle? | 
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you not hear the people cry Troilus? Helenus is a 


Wh. CY E293 101, WM 
Pan. Helenus, no——yes, be'll fight indifferent 
we'll. —— I marvel where Troilus is? Hark, do 


prieſt, 
Cre. What ſneaking fellow comes yonder ? 


Troilus paſſes over. 


- Paw, Where! yonder? that's Deiphobus. "Tis | 
Troitus ! there's a man, niece— Hem !— Brave 2 
Troilus! the prince of chivalry! . | 

Cre. Peace, for ſhame, peace. | 

Pan. Mark him, note him. O brave Froilus ! 
look well upon him, niece; look you how bis {word - 
is bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than HeQor's, 
and how be looks, and how he goes! O admirable- 
youth'! he neer ſa y three and twenty. Go thy way 
Troilus, po thy way; had J a ſiſter were a 2 
or a daughter a goddeſs, he ſhould take his choice. 
O admirable man! Paris Paris is dirt to him, 
_ I warrant Helen to 28 would give money. 
to boot. 


Euer common ſoldire. ls od. ST 


Cre. Here come more. 
Pan. Aſſes, fools, dolts, ckaff and Rag he and 

bran ; ; porridge after meat. I could live and die 
1 th' eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, n&er look; the | 
eaples are gone; crows and daws. crows and daws? - F 
T had rather'be ſich a man as Troilus than Aga- | 
memnon and all Greece. 

Cre. There is among the Greeks Achilles, a bet- - 
ter wan than Troilus. 

1 K Achilles! a drayman, a porter, a very ca 
me 3 

Cre. Well, well oft 

Pan W ell, well—whg, have you any di ſcretion I: 
have you any eyes? Do you know what a man is? 
Is not birth, beauty, good thape, diſcourſe, man- 
hood; learning, gentleneis, virtue, youth, liberali- 1 
ty, and {o forth, the ſpice and falt that ſcaſons wy. F 
man! | 
Cre, Ay, 4 minc'd 8 3. and- then to be bak'ck | f 


— 
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with no date in the pye, for then the man's date is- 
Out. ' | N 
Pan. Lou are ſuch another woman, one knows 
not at what ward you ly. 
Cre. Upon my back, to defend my belly; upon 
my wit, to defend my wiſes; upon my ſecrecy, to 
defend mine honeſty ; my maſk. to defend my beau- 
ty, and you to defend all theſe. At all theſe wards 
J ly, and at a thouſand watches; | 
Pan. Say one of your watches. 1 
Cre. Nay, I'Il watch you for that, and that's one 
of the chiefeſt af them too: if I cannot ward what 
F would not have hit, I can watch yon for telling 
how I took the blow; unleſs it ſwell paſt hiding, 
and then it is paſt watching: _ p 
Pan, Lou are ſuch another. 
Boy. Sir, my Lord would inſtantly ſpeak with you. 
Pan. Where? by 7 
Boy. At your own houſe, there he unarms him. 
Pan. Good boy, tell him I come. I doubt he be 
hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. | 
Cre. Adieu, uncle; W171 | 
Pan. Pll be with you, nieoe,. by and by. 
Cre. To bring, uncle——— _ 9 
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. 
Cre. By the ſame token you are a bawd: 
| | [Exit Pandarus. 
Words, vews, gifts, tears, and love's full ſacrifice, 
He offers in another's-enterprize;: b 2 
But more in Troilus thouſand- fold I ſee 
Than in the glaſs of Pandar's praiſe may be; 
Vet hold I of Women are angels, wooing; | 
Things won are done; joy's ſoul lyes in the doing: 
That _ belov'd knows nought that knows not 
this; | 
Men prize the thing ungain'd more than it is. 
That ſhe was never yet that ever knew 
Love got ſo ſweer, as when defire did ſue: 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach, 


Achievement is command; ungain d, beſeechs © 


, 
F 
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Th een, my heart's content Þ firm- love dotlu 


boar, :. | 
Vs" Nothing of that ſhall: from mine eyes appear. L Exit. 
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1— Changes to: Agamemnon's Tent in the Grecian 
is F 
| Trumpets. ' Euter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes,, 
ef | Diomedes,. Menelaus, with others. | 
Ty | | 0 | 
8 Agam. Princes, 1 | 
4 What grief hath ſet the jaundice on your cheeks ?* 
4 The ample propoſition that * makes... <2 
In all deſigns begun on earth below, 
Fails in the promis'd largeneſs. Checks and diſaſters; 
Grow in the veins of actions higheſt rear'd; * 
1 As knots by the conflux of meeting ſap 


Infect the ſound pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 

7 Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us, 
That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo far, A 
That after ſev'n years' ſiege, yet Troy-wallsſtandj. 
Sith every action that hath gone before, 
Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart; not anſwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 2 
That gave't ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then, you Princes, 
Do you with cheeks ahaſh'd behold our works ? 
And think them ſhame, which are, indeed, nought 

But the protractive trials of great Joye,. [elis, 
To find perſiſtive conſtancy in men? | 
The fineneſs of which metal is not found | 
In fortune's love; for then the bold and coward, . 4A 
The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, : 
The hard and (oft, ſeem all affinꝰd and kin: 
But in the wind and tempeſt of ber frown, 
Diſtinction, with a broad and powerful fan, 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 


+ Gntent for capacity. Marburg 


„% N NOT IL Us ad Aer 


And what hath maſs or matter by itſelf, 
Lyes rich in virtue, and unmingled. 
Noſt. With due obſervance of thy godlike b 
Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply 
Tuy lateit words. In the reproof of chance 
Luyes the true proof of men : the ſea being ſmooth, 
* many ſhallow bauble boats dare ſail 
pon her patient breaſt, making their way 
With thoſe of nobler bulk! 9 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold 
Tbe trong-ribb'd bark thro? liquid mountains cut, 
Bounding between the two moiſt elements, 
Ike Perſeus” horſe. Where's then the ſaucy boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber'd ſides but even now 
Co-rivaPd greatneſs? or to harbour fled, 
Or made a toaſt for Neptune. Even ſo 
Doth valour ſhew and valour's worth divide 
In. ſtorms of fortune; for in her ray and brightneſs,” 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 
Than by the tiger; but when ſplitting winds © 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And-flies get under thade, why then the thing 2 
- 4 ©. ceurage'®, - 
As rons'd with rage, with-rage doth ſywpathize, 
And, with an accent tun'd in felf-ſame key. 
Returns to- chiding fortune. 5 
D. Agamemnon, pe opt” 
Thou great commander, nerve . boke of Oivecey” 
Heart of our numbers, ſoul, and only ſpirit,” 20 e 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all a 
Should be ſhut up, hear what Ulyſſes aan 0 
Beſides th'-applauſe and approb ation 
The which, moſt mighty for thy place and deny 
To Agamemnon. 
And thou, moſt revrend ſor thy ſtretch*d-our life, 
0 [To Neſtor. 
I give to both your ſpeeches ; which were ſuch, F 
As SPECIES and the hand of Greece 
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It is ſaid of the tiger, that in ſtorms and high winds | 
he rages and roars moſt furiouſty. * 
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Should. hold up high in braſs; and ſuch again 
As venerable Neſtor hatch'd'+. in ſilver, _— 995 
Should with a bond af air, ſtrong; as the axle - tree 
On which heav'n rides, knit all the Greeians' ears 
To his experienc'd tongue: yet let it pleaſe both”. 
Thou great and wiſe, to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. | 
 Agam. Speak, prince of Ithaca, and be't of leſs 
That matter needleſs, of importleſs burden, [expect 
Divide thy lips; than we are contident, 

When rank Therſites opes'his maſtiff jaws,, 

We ſhall hear muſic, wit, and oracle. 

Ulyſſ. Troy, yet upon her baſis, had been down, 
And the great Hector's {word had lack'd a maſter, 
-But for theſe inſtances. | 
The ſpecialty of rule hath been neglected; 

And, look, how- many Grecian tents do ſtand 
Hollow upon this plain; ſo many hollow factions. 
When that the General is not like the hive, 

To whom the foragers ſhall all repair, | 
What honey is expected? Degree being vizarded, 
Th' unworthieſt ſhews as fairly in the maſk. | : 
The heav*ns themſelves; the planets, and this centre, 
Obſerve degree, priority, and place, ä 
Inſiſtue, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form; 

Office and cuſtom, in all line of order: 

And- therefore is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble eminence enthron?d and ſpher'd 

Amidſt the reſt, whoſe med'cinable eye 

Corrects the il} aſpects of planets evil, | 

And poſts. like the commandment of a king, 74 
Sans check to good and bad. But when the planets 
In evil mixture to diforder wander, ; 

What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny,? + 
What raging of the fea, ſhaking of earth, 
Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, horrors, 
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate e 
The unity and married calm of ſtates 8 
Quite from their fixure? Oh when degree is ſhaken, 
Which is the ladder to all high deſigns, | OR. 


þ That is, adorned with ſilver, in allofion.to his white 
locks of hair, Revijah | * | | „ ai #$ 
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The enterprize is ſick. How could communities, . 
Degrees in ſchools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
| Reacefu] commerce from dividable ſhores, 

The primogeniture, and due of birth, 

Prerogative of. age, crown, ſceptres, laurels, 
But by degree, ſtand in authentic place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that ſtring, 

And hark what diſcord follows; each thing meets: 
In mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Should lift their boſoms higher than the ſhores, 
And make a ſop of all this ſolid globe; 

Strength ſhould be lord of imbecillty, | 
And the rude fon ſhould ſtrike his father dead. 
Force ſhould be right ; or rather, right and wrong, 
Between whoſe ehdleſs jar Juſtice refides, 
Sbould loſe their names, and ſo ſhould Juſtice too; 
Then every thing include itſelf. in power, ; 
Power into will, will imo appetite ; 

And appetite, an univerſal wolf, 

So doubly ſeconded with will and power, 

Muſt make perforce an univerſal prey, 

And laſt eat up itſelf. Great Agamemnon !: 

Tunis chaos, when degree is ſuffocate, 
Follows the choaking: * | 

And this neglection of degree is it. 
That by a pace goes backward, with a purpoſe 
Ft Lath to climb. The GeneraPs diſdandt 
By hin one ſtep below; he, by the next; 
That next, by him beneath; ſo every ſtep, - 
Exumpled by the firſt pace that is ſick 

Of his ſuperior, grows to an envious fe er 

Of pale and bloodleſs emulation. | 
And 'tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot, 
Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength... 
Neft. Moſt wiſely hath Ulyſſes here diſcover d 
The fever whereof all our power is ſick. ; 
. Agam. The nature of the ſickneſs found, Ulyſſes, . 
What is the remedy ? e 75 | 

Ly. The great Achilles, whom opinion crowns 
Te finew and the forehand of our hoſt, ' - 
eving his ear full of his airy fame, 
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Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 

Lyes mocking our deſigns. With him Patroclus, 
Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day ann 
Breaks ſcurril jeſts; 

And with ridiculous and aukward action, 

Which, ſlanderer, he imitation calls, 15 

He pageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon, 
Thy topleſs * deputation he puts on; W 
And, like a ſtrutting player, whoſe conceit 

Lyes in his hamſtring, and doth think it rich 

To hear the wooden diale& and {ound 

'Twixt his ſtretch'd footing and the ſcaffoldage, 
Such to- be- pitied and o'er-wreſted ſeeming 

He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he ſpeaks, 


Tis like a chime a mending, with terms un{quar'd; 


Which, from the 3 f roaring Typhon drop'd, 


Would ſeem hyperboles. At this fuſty ſtuff 


The large Achilles, on his preſs'd-bed lolling, 
From his deep.cheſt laughs out a loud applauſe + - 
Cries Excellent — tis Agamemnon juſt 
Now play me Neſtor —hum, and ſtroke thy beard, 
As he, being dreſt to ſome oration. 

That's done——as-near-as the extremeſt ends 

Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife: 
Yet good Achilles ſtill-cries, Excellent | 

Tis Neſtor right! Now play him me, Patroclus, 
Arming to anſwer in a night alarm. | 
And, then, forſooth, the faint defects of a 

Muſt be the ſcene of mirth, to cough and'tpir, 

And with a palſy fumbling on his gorget, 

Shake in and out the rivet and at this ſport, 
Sir Valour dies; cries, O /—enough, Patroclhus ——— 


Or give me ribs of ſteel, I ſhall ſplit all 


In pleaſure of my ſpleen. And, in this faſhion, 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, ſhapes, | 
Severals and generals of grace exact , 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 


Topleſi means, what hath nothing a- top of or above 
it, that is, ſupreme. Reviſal. . 
+ Severals and generals of grace, exacts; i. e. exattments, 
Public taxes and contributions for carrying on the war. 
155 | Warburtone - 
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Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce, 
Succeſs or loſs, what is or is not, ſerves 
As ſtuff for theſe two to make paradoxes. 

Neſt. And in the imitation of thefe twain, 
Whom, as Ulyſles ſays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice, many are infect: 
Ajax is grown ſelf-will'd, and bears his head 
In ſuch a rein, in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles, and keeps his tent like him; 
Makes factious feaſts, rails on our ſtate of war, 
Bold as an oracle; and ſets Therſites, 
A ſlaye, whoſe gall coins ſlanders like a mint, 
To match us in compariſons with dirt; 
To weaken and diſcredit, our expoſure, 
| 1 * rank 2 pps” in wit ax er. Liſe, 
Ulyſſ. They tax our policy, and call it cowardiſ 
3 as no — of the war; 
Foreſtall our preſcience, and eſteem no act 
But that of hand: the ſtill and mental 7 
That do contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike, 
When fitneſs call them on, and know by meaſure 
Of their obſervant toil the enemies? weight * ; 
Why, this hath not a fingers dignity ; 
They call this bed-work, mapp'ry, cloſet war: 
So that the ram that batters down the wall, 
For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 
They place before his hand that made the engine, 
Or thoſe that with the fineneſs of their ſouls 
By reaſon guide his execution. 5 
Neſt. Let this be granted, and Achilles“ horſe 
Makes many Thetis' fons, ' [Tuchet ſounds, 
Agam. What trumpet ? look, Menelaus. | 
Men. From Troy. 


I think it were better to read, 
and know-the meaſure, 
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By their oljervapt toil, of tb enemies weigh, Johnſ. 
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Enter Rneas. 


Agam. What would you 'fore our tent? 275 
Hue. Is this great Agamemnon's tent, I pray you? 
Agam. Even this. | 

Zine, May one, that is a herald and a prince, 
Do a fair meſſage to his kingly ears? 

Ag am. With ſurety ſtronger than Achilles' arm, 
Fore all the Greekiſh heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamenmon head and general. q 

ne Fair leave and large ſecurity. How may 
A ſtranger to theſe moſt imperial looks | 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ?_ 
 Agam. How? 

Aue. I aſk, that I might waken Reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a bluſh 
Modeſt as morning when the coldly eyes 
The youthful Pheebus : 

Which is that god in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Aga. This Trojan ſcorns us, or the men of Troy 

Are ceremonious courtiers. 
ne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 
As bending angels; that's their fame in peace: 


But when they would ſeem ſoldiers, they have galls, 


Good arms, ſtrong joints, true ſwords ; and, Jove's 
| accord, ER Oy f | 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace, Fneas ; 
Peace, Trojan; lay thy finger on thy lips: 
The worthineſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, 
If he, that's prais'd, himſelf bring tbe praiſe forth: 
But what th' repining enemy commends, 
That breath fame blows, that praiſe ſole pure tran- 
ſcends. . 
Aga. Sir, you of Troy, call vou yourſelf Rneas? 
ue. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 
Aga. What's your affair, I pray you? 
Ene. Sir, pardon ; 'tis for Agamemnon's ears. 
* hears nought privately that comes from 
roy. | 
Vo I. IX. X 
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Ene. Nor I from Troy come not to whiſper him; 
T bring a trumpet to awake his ear, 
To ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bent, 
And then to ſpeak. . 
Aga. Speak frankly as the wind. 
It js not Agamemnon's ſleeping hour; 
That thou ihalt know, Trojan, he is awake. 
He tells thee ſo himſelf. | | 
Ene. Trumpet, blow loud, 


gend thy braſs voice through all theſe lazy tents; 


And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke aloud. 


The Irumpets 0 ound, 


We have, great Agamemnon, Sos in Troy 

A Prince call'd Hector, Priam is his father, 

Who in this dull and long continu'd truce 

Is ruſty grown; he bade me take a trumpet, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeak : Kings, princes, lords, 
Tf there be one amongſt the fair'ſt of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eaſe, 


That ſeeks his praiſe more than he fears his peril, 


That knows his valour and knows not his fear, 
That loves his miſtreſs more than in confeſſion &, 
With truant vows to her own lips he loves, 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 

In other arms.than hers; to him this challenge. 
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, or do his beſt to do it, 

He hath a lady, wiſer, fairer, truer, ' 

Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, 
'To rouze a Grecian that 1s true in love.' | 


If any come, Hector ſhall honour him: 


If none, he'll ſay in Troy when he retires, | 
The Grecian dames are ſun- burnt, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a lance. Even ſo much. | 
Agam. This ſhall be told our lovers, Lord Eneas 
If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a kind; | 


We've left them all at home: but we are ſoldiers, 


© # Confeſſion foi profcſng. Warburton. 
' 2 % j 2 
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And may that ſoldier a mere recreant eon, wp, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love! 

If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 

That one meets Hector; if none elſe, I'm he. 


Neſt. Tell him of Neſtor; one that was a man 


When Hector's grandſire ſuck'd: he is old now; 
But if there be not in our Grecian hoſt 
as noble man that hath one ſpark of fire, 
o anſwer for his love, tell him from me, 
PII hide my ſilver beard in a gold beaver, 3 
And in my vauntbrace & put this wither'd s 
And, meeting bim, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as chaſte 
As may be in the world; his youth in flood, as 
V1! pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 
Ane. Now Heav'ns forbid chen of youth} 
Ulyſſ. Amen. 
Agam Fair Lord Æueas, let me touch your band 
To our pavilion ſhall I lead you firſt; 
Achilles ſhall have word of this intent, 
So ſhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent * 
Yourſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. bee. 


„ 
Mann Ulyſſes and Neſtor.” 


D. Neſtor. | 
Ne/t. What ſays Ulyſſes? ? 


Ui. J have a young conception in my brain: | 


Be you my Time, to bring it to ſome ſhape. 
_ Neſt. What is't? 
. This tis: 


Blunt wedges rive hard knots ; the ſeeded pride, . 


That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be crop'd, 
Or, ſhedding, breed a nurſery of like evil, 
To over- bulk us all. 
Neſt. Well, and how? 


; UH. This challenge t that the gallant Hector ſends, 


2 An armour for the arm, avantbras, Pope, > 
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However it is ſpread in general name, 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 9 
Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous ev'n as ſubſtance, 
Whoſe groſſneſs little characters ſum up *; E 
And in the publication make no ſtrain, 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Lybia, though, Apollo knows; © 
Tis dry-enough; will with great ſpeed of judgment, 
Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpoſe 
Pointing on him. . 5 
Ny. And wake him to the anſwer, think you? 
Net. Yes, *tis moſt meet: whom may you elſe 


oppoſe, | 
That ean from Hector bring his honour off, 
| f mot Achilles? thought a ſportful combat, 
| et in this trial much opinion dwells. 
il For here the Trojans taſte our dear'ſt repute  - 
| | Wich their fin'ſt n. and truſt to me, Ulyſſes, 
| 
| 


Our imputation ſhall be oddly pois'd 
In this wild action. For the ſücceſs, 
Although particular, ſhall give a ſcantling 

- Of good ox bad unto the general; | 

An&m'ſach indezes, al:hough {mall pricks + 

To their ſubſequent volumes, there 1s ſeen 

The baby figure of the giant-maſs | 

Of things to come, at large. It is ſuppos'd, 

He that meets Hector iſſues from our choice; 
And choice, being mutual act of all our ſouls, 
Makes merit her election; and doth boil, 

Ag were from forth us all, a man diſtill'd 

Out of our virtues; who miſearrying, ; | 
What heart from hence receives the conqu'ring part, 

To ſteel 'a ſtrong opinion to themſelves! - - 

Which entertain'd, limbs are his inſtruments, 

That is, the purpoſe is as plain as body or ſubſtance; 
and though I have colle&ed this purpoſe trom many. 
minute'particulars, as à grofs body is made up of ſmalł 
inſenſible parts, yet the reſult is as clear and certain as 

a body thus made up is deb and viſible. This is 

the thought; though à little obſcured in the conciſeneſs 

of the expreſhon. Warburton 5 

+ Small points compared with the volumes. TJebnſ. 
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And by device let blockifh Ajax draw. 


Who broils in loud applauſe, and make him fall 


K+: {<4 © Ea HORMA "i 


In no leſs working than are ſwords and bots 
Directive by the limbs. 

Ny. Give pardon to my ſpeech; 

Therefore ?tis meet Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, ſhew our fouleſt ware 
And think, perchance they'll ſell ; if not, 

The luſtre of the better yet to new, 

Shall ſhew the better. Do not then conſent, 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet: | 
For both our honour and our ſhame in this 

Are dogg'd with two ſtrange followers. | 

' Neſt. I ſee them not with my old eyes; what 

are they? 

LI. What 8 our Achilles ſhares from Hector, 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ſhare with him: 2 
But he already is too inſolent; * 
And we were better parch in Afrie fun,” © 
Than in the pride and ſalt ſcorn of his eyes, 


Should he *ſcape Hector fair. If he were foiÞd, 


Why, then we did our mam opinion cruſh 
In taint of our beſt man No, make a Jottry 


The ſort to fight with Hector: *mong ourſelves 
Give him allowance as the worthier man, 
For that will phyfic the great Myrmidon, 


«7 * 
* 
, * 


His creſt, that prouder than blue Tris bends. 

If the dull brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off, 

We'll dreſs him up in voices; if he fail, 

Yet go we under our opinion ſtill. 

That we have better wen. But, hit or miſs, 

Our project's life this ſhape of fenſe aſlimes, 5 

Aja, employ'd, plucks down Achilles“ plumes. 
Neft, Uly ſſes, now. Treliſh thy advice, 12 

And I will give a taſte of it forthwitn ' 

To Agamemnon ; go we to him ſtraight ; 


— 


Two curs ſhall tame each other ; pride alone X 
Maſt tar * Now OEM on. . a "were their bange. 
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ACTI CABAL x; 
4 The Greeian Camp. | 
_ Enter Jax and Therſites; 


Hax. 
7 1 . | 
- 4... Ther, Agamemnon—how if he had boiles— 
full, all over, ia} ig [Talking to himſelf. 


Aar Therſites. 
. . Ther, And thoſe boiles did run—fay ſo—did not 
| the General run? were not that a botehy core? 

Ajax. Dog 

her. Then there would come ſome matter from 
him; I ſee none now. 

Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf”s ſon, canſt thou not hear ? 
feel then, _ [Strikes him. 
Tuer. The. plague. of Greece upon thee, thou 
mungrel beef-witted Lord! 

Ajax, Speak then, thou unſalted * leaven, ſpeak; 
I will beat thee into handſomeneſs. | 

'ker. I ſhall. ſooner rail thee into wit and holi- 
neſs; but 1 think thy horſe will ſooner con an ora- 
tion, than thou learn a prayer without book: thou 
canſt ſtrike, canſt thou? a red murrain of thy jade's 


tricks! 
Ajax, Toadſtool, learn me the proclamation. 


* Unſalted leaven is in the old quarto. Tr means four 
without /a/t, malignity without wit. Shakeſpeare wrote 
Hirſt unſalted, but recolleQing that want of falt was no 
fault 1n leven, changed it to vinew'd, Johnſon. 

The common reading was whinid'ft leaven; from whence 
we may, with great probability, collect, chat the ow 

wrote 
| 5 | Speak then, thou vinnied(t leaven. | 
Vinnied or vinewed is an old Englifh'word ſti ll in oft in 


the weſtern part of this iſland, which" fignifies mouldy. 
Vpten s Critic, obſer vat. 
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Ther. Doſt thou think I have no ſenſe; thou 
ſtrik'ſt me thus? 
Ajax. The proclamation 
Ther. Thou art proclaim'd a fool, I think. 
5 Do not, porgupiney do'not. My fingers 
ite | 
Ther. I would thou didft itch from head to foot, 
and I had the ſeratching of thee, I would make 
thee the loathſom'ſt ſcab in Greece *. 
Ajax. ] ſay the proclamation a 
Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every hour on 
Achilles, and thou art as full of envy at his great- 


fe neſs as Cerberus is at Proſerpina's wt wh he, that 
* thou bark'ſt at him. | 
Ajax. Miſtreſs Therſites ! 
Tuer. Thou ſhouldſt ſtrike him. 
* Ajax. Cobloaf! 
Ther, He would pun thee into 3 with his 
5 filt, as a ſailor breaks a biſcuit. | 
4 Ajax. You whoreſon cur !— {Beating him, 
_— Ther. Do, do. 8 
. Ajax. Thou ſtool for a witch 4 
| Ther. Ay, do, do, thou ſodden-witted lord; thou 
if haſt no more brain than I have in my elbows; ; an 
A Allinego may tutor thee: Thou ſcurvy valiant aſs? 
| thou art here but to thrafh Trojans, and thou art 
1 bought and ſold among thoſe of any wit. like a Bar- 
* barian ſlave. If thou-ufe to beat me, I will begin 
at thy heel, and tell what thou art by inches, thou 
thing of no bowels, thou! S 
Ajax. You dog! 
5 Ther. You Lady's lord! 
q * The oldquarto add. thefe words, When thou art 


« forth in the incurfions, thou Qrikeſt as flow as no- 
© ther.” Jobnſon. | 
I + In one way of trying a witch, they oled to binde her 
upon a chair or ſtoo}, with her legs tied acroſs, that all 
the weight of her body might reſt upon her ſeat, and b 
that means, after ſome time, the circula ion of the blood, 
in ſome hours, would be much fro; 's and ber a 1 
would be as paintul as tha wooden horie. I 
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Ajax. Vou cur! [Beating him. 
Ther. Mars his ideot ! do, rudeneſs ; do, camel, 
do, do. . 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


A how now, Ajax? wherefore do you 
this? i 
How now, Therſites? what's the matter, man? 
Ther. You lee him there, do you? 
Achil. Av, what's the matter ? 
Ther. Nay, look upon him, | 
Achil. So I do, what's the matter? 
Ther. Nay. but regard him well. 
Achil. Well, why, I do ſo. 
Ther, But yet you look not well upon him: for 


— 


* - 


whoſoever vou take him to be, he is Ajax. 


Achil. I know that. fool, 

Ther. Ay. but that fool knows not himſelf. 

Ajax. Therefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modictims of wit he 
utters; his evaſions have ears thus long. I have. 
bobb'd his brain, more than he has beat my bones. 
I will buy nine ſparrows for a penny, and his pin 
mater is not worth the ninth part of a ſparrow, 
This Lord (Achilles) Ajax, who wears his wit in 
His belly, and bis guts in his head, PH tell you 
what I ſay of him. #5 fe | 

Achil. What? a i 

Ajax offers to ſirike him, Achilles inter poles. 

Thes I i Ajax- Fs poſe | 

Achil. Nay, good Ajax. . 

. Ther. Has not ſo much wit wa 
Achil. Nay, I muſt hold you. 
Ther. As will flop the eye of Helen's needle, for 

whom he comes to fight, : 555 
Achil. Peace, fool! AS; | 

Ther. I would have peace and quietneſs, but 
the fool will not; he there, that he, look you there, 

Ajax. O thou damn'd cur, I ſhall 

Achil. Will you ſet your wit to a fool's 2+ © | 


— 
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im, Ther, No, T'warrant you; for a fool's will ſhame it. 
el, Parr. Good works, Theriites;,. 3 ER 

Achil. What's the quarrel ?\ 

Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the 4 
nour of the proelamation, and he rails upon me. 

Ther, I ſerve thee not. 8 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. | 

„Ter. I ſerve. here voluntary. - | 0 
 Achil Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, © 
not voluntary; no man is beaten voluntary; Ajax 
da here the voluntary, and you as under an im- 
reſs. 

Ther. Even ſo— a eabef your” wit too 
Ives in your ſine ws, or elſe there be liars. Hector 
mall have a great catch; if he knock out either uf 
your brains; he were as good crack a fuſty nut 
7 with no kernel. | 

| Athil. What, with me too, Therſites? 24134 
Ther. There's Ulyſſes. and old Neſtor, (whoſe 
wit was mouldy ere your grandſires had "nails on 
their toes), voke you like draft _ band maks 
5 you plaugh up the war. 
E Achil. What ! what! 
Tur. Yes, good ſooth; to Achilles! to o Ajax 


ro 


a 


Ajax. I-ſhall-cut out your tongue. 
Ther. Tis no matter, I thall n as rs as 
thou afterwards. 
Patr. No more words, Therſites. Peace. 
Tier I will hold my peace, n Achilles 
brach * bids me, ſhall 1? 
Achil, There's for you, Patroclus. | 
Ther, I will ſee you bang d like clotpoles, ere x 
come any more to your tents. I will keep where 
there is wit ſtirring, and — the faction of fools. 
„ 
ps A good riddance. | 
Achil. Marry, this, Sir, is proclain'd. trough 
„all our hoſt, ; 
That Hector, by the fifth hour of the ſun, - 


* Frach'is the name of a ſpecies of dogs. 


i ab 
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Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and Troy, 


To- morrow morning call ſome knight to arms, 
That hath a ſtomach, ſuch a one that dare 
8 I know not what. 'Tis traſh, farewell, 
ax. Farewell! who ſhall anſwer ban ? 
7 geil. 1 know not, 'tis put to lott'ry, otherwiſe 
He knew his man. 
Hax. 85. meaning you, CUR 80 learn more of it. 
Lum. 


e III. | 
2 hanges fo priami 4 Palace in Troy. 


Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris and Helenus. 


Pri. After ſo many hours, lives, ſpeeches ſpent, 
Thus once again ſays Neſtor from the Greeks : 
Deliver Helen, and all damage elfe, 

As honour, loſs of time, travel, expence, ; 
Wounds, friends, and what elſe dear that is con- 
In hot digeſtion of this cortnorant war, [fund 
ge be ſtruck off. Hector, what ſay you to't ? 

"Het. 1 no man lefſer fears the Greeks 

than 1. | 
As far as touches my particular; yet, dread Priam, 
There is no lady of more ſofter bowels, 

More ſpungy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, 
More ready to cry out, io knows whag follows : - 
Than Hector is. The wound of peace is ſurety, 
Surety ſecure ; but modeſt doubt is calPd 
The beacon of the wiſe ; the tent that ſearches 
To th' bottom of the worſt. Let Helen go. 
Since the firſt ſword was drawn about this queſtion, 
Ev'ry tithe ſoul *mongſt many thouſand diſmes 
Hath been as dear as Helen. I mean, of ours, 
If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours i 
To guard a thing not ours, not worth to us, 
Had it our name, the value of one ten; 
What merit's in that reaſon which denies 
The yielding of her up? 

Troi. Fy, ty, my brother; 
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Weigh you the worth and honour of a king 

So great as our dread father in a ſcale 

Of common ounces? will you with counters ſum 

The paſt proportion of his infinite ? 

And buckle in a waiſt moſt fathomleſs, 

With ſpans and inches ſo diminutive 

As fears and reaſons? Fy, for godly ſhame! _ 
Hel. No marvel though you bite to tharp at reaſons, 

You are ſo empty of them. Should not our father 


| Bear the great {way of his affairs with reaſons ; 


Becauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo? _ 
Trot. You are for dreams and ſlumbers, brother 

prieſt, | 

You fur your gloves with reaſons. Here are your 

© Renn, 

You know, an enemy intends you harm 

You know, a {word imploy'd is perilous ; 

And reaſon flies the object of all harm. 


Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 


A Grecian and his ſword, if he do ſet 
The very wings of reaſon to his heels, 


And fly like. chidden Mercury from Jove, 


Or like a ſtar diforb'd !-—Nay, if we talk of reaſon, 
Let's ſhut our gates, and ſleep: manhood and honour . 
Should have hare-hearts, would they but fat their. 
thoughts | 
With this cramm'd reaſon; reaſon and reſpect 
Make livers pale, and luſtyhood deject. 
Hed. Brother, the is not worth what {he doth cofl 


The holding. 


Troi. What is aught, but as tis valued ? 

Hed. But value dwells not in particular will; 
It holds its eſtimate and dignity By 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itſelf, — 
As in the prizer : tis mad idolatry, 

To make the ſervice greater than the god; 


And the will dotes, that is inclinable 


To what infeAiouſly itſelf affects, 
Without ſome image of th? affected merit *. 


Ait it, without ſome appearance of a merit on 
which to found the affection, Reit. 


* 
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Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes pale the morning. 


Why do you, hy cenſuring the determination of your 
_ own wiſdoms, degrade Helen, whom fortune has not 


PT wW  oente I Cree Re 
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Tro. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will; 
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
Two traded pilots ' twixt the dangerous ſhores 
Of will and judgment; how may I avoid, 
Although my will diſtaſte what is elected. 
The wife I chuſe.? there can be no evaſion 
To bleneh from this, and to ſtand firm by honour, 
We turn not back the ſilks upon the merchant, 
When we have foiPd them; nor th* remainder viands 
We do not throw in unreſpective feve, _ 
Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks ; 


4 OA wes A 


Your breath of full conſent bellied his fails ; | 9 


The ſeas and winds, old wranglers, took a truce, 
And did him ſervice; he touch'd the ports deſir'd, 
And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth and 
freſhneſs | N 5 


Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt. 
Is ſhe worth keeping? whv, ſhe is a pearl, 
Whoſe price hath lanch'd above a thouſand ſhips, : 
And turn'd crown'd kings to merchants. | 
If you'll avouch, *twas wiſdom Paris went, 

(As you mult needs, for you all cry'd, go, go); 

If you'll confeſs, he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clap'd your hands, 
And cry'd, Ineſtimable !); why do you now 

The iſſue of your proper wiſdoms rate, 

And do a deed that fortune never did *, 

Begpar that eſtimation which you'priz'd 

Richer than fea and land? O theft moſt haſe ! 
That we have ſtol'n what we do fear to keep! 
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If I underſtand this paſſage, the meaning is. 


yet deprived of her value, or againſt whom, as the wife 
of Paris, fortune has not in this war ſo declared, as to 
make us value her leſs.” This is very barſh, and much 
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ſtrained. Jebvſon, 
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But thieves, unworthy of a thing ſo ſtoPn, 
Who in their country did them that diſgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native place ! 
Caſe. within.) Cry, Trojans, cry! 
Pri. What noiſe, what ihriek is this? 
Troi. Tis our mad lifter, Ido know her voice, 
Caſ. within. ] Cry, Trojans! 7 
Hect. It is Caſſandra. 


N . 
Enter Caſſandra, with her hair about fer ears. 


Caf. Cry, Trojans, cry; lend me ten thouſand ey 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. ; 
Hect. Peace, ſiſter, peace. 


Caf. ' Virgins and boys, mid- age and wrinkled 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, {elders, 
Add to my clamoeur | let us pay betimes A 
A moiety of that maſs of moan to come: 
Cry, Trojans, cry! practiſe your eyes with tears, 

Troy mult not be, nor goodly Ilion ſtand; _ 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all, 
Cry, Trojans, cry !-a Helen and a woe; 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. Zn. 
Het Now, youthful Troilus, do not theſe high 
Of divination in our ſiſter, work [trams 
Some touches of remorſe? Or is vour blood 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Nor fear of bad ſucceſs in a bad cauſe, 
Can qualify the ſame? | _ 5 
Troi. Why, brother Hector, 7 Ip 
We may not think the juſtneſs of each act 
Such and no other than even: doth form it,, 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 


Becauſe Caſlandra's mad; her bram- ſie raptures _ 


Cannot diſtaſte * the goodneſs of a quarrel, 
Which hath our ſeveral honours all-engagd 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
Jam no more touch'd than all Prram's ſons; 


And, Jove forbid | there ſhould be done amengſt us 


+ Diſtajie, corrupt: ; change to a worſe taſte. Jobnſon, 
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Such things as might offend the weakeſt Mien | 

To fight for and maintain. - * 
Par. Elſe might the world convince of leriiy 


| As well my undertakings, as your counſels : 
| But I atteſt the gods, your full conſent 
| 


an 


—— — — 
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| Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off 

| All fears attending on fo dire a project. 
[/ For what, alas, can theſe my ſingle arms? 2 
Wbat propugnation is in one man's valour, 

| To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe 

This quarrel would excite? Yet I, proteſt, _ 
Were I alone to paſs the difficulties, 

And had as ample power as I have will, 
Paris ſhould:ne'er retract what he hath dene, 
it Nor faint in the purſuit. ew x5 
1 Pri. Paris, you ſpeak . 1 
. | Like one beſotted on your ſweet delights: $1. 
g | You have the honey fill. but theſe:the gall; 


So to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 
| Par. Sir, I propoſe not merely to ar gov 
oÞ The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it; 
Mi But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, by honourably keeping he... 
What treaſon were it to the. ranſack'd Queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame: to me, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up. 
On terms of baſe compulſion? can it be, 
That fo degenerate a ſtrain as this 
Should once ſet footing in your generous boſoms 2 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or ſword to draw, 
, When Helen is defended : none ſo noble, 
W hoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death unfamd, 
When Helen is the ſubject. Then, I'-fay, ++ 
Well may we fight for her, whom we know well 
The world's large ſpaces cannot parallel. 
Hed. Paris and Troilus, you have both faid well; | 
And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand 
Have gloz'd; but ſuperficially, not much 
Unlike, young men, whom Ariſtotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philoſoph . ROMs 
The reaſons you * do more eondues 3 
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To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 
Than to make up a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong; for pleaſure and revenge 


Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 


Of any true deciſion. Nature craves 

All dues be render'd to their owners; now, 

What nearer debt in all humanity, 5 
Than wife is to the huſband? If this Low ; 4 
Of nature be corrupted through affection, 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 

To their benummed “ wills, reſiſt the ſame, 


There is a law in each well-order'd nation, 4 


To curb thoſe raging appetites that are 
Moſt diſobedient and refractory. © _ 7 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta's king, 
As it is known ſhe is, theſe moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, ſpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 


But makes it mach more heavy. Hector's opinion 


Is this in way of truth; yet ne'ertheleſs, 
My ſprightly brethren, 1 propend to ou 
In reſolution to keep Helen ſtill; ; 


For 'tis a cauſe that hath no mean dependance 


Upon our joint and ſeveral dignities. 


FTroi. Why, there you touch'd the life of ours 


deſign: 
Were it not glory that-we more affected 


Than the performance of our heavin e 
J would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood 

Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hear, 
She is a theme of honour and renown, 

A ſpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, ; 
Whoſe preſent courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame; in time to come, canonize us: 

For I preſume” brave Hector would not lofe 

So rich agvantage of a promis'd glory, 

As ſmiles upon the forehead of this action, 


For the wide world's revenue. Le 


That is, inflexible, eee no longer obedi- 
ent to n direction. Jobnſn. 
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Hedt T am vours,' | A 
Lou valiant offspring of great Priamus. — 

have à roiſting challenge fent amongſt 

The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will ſtrike amazement to their: drowſy ſpirits... 
J was advertis'd their great general ſſept, 
Whilſte emulation “ in the army crept;. 


This, L preſume, will wake him. [Exennt.: 


wh 1 ee Qs NR Ve: 
Before Achilles“, Tent, in the Grecian Camp, 
© Enter Therſhes ſolus, 


How now, Therſites? what, loſt in the labyrinth. 
of thy fury ? Shall the elephant Ajaz carry it thus? 
Ha beats me, and I rail at him, O worthy ſatiſ- 
faction! 'would it were otherwiſe; that T could 
beat bim, whilſt he-rail'd at me. Sfoot, PI] learn 
to conjure-and raiſe devils, but II ſee fome iſſue 


of my ſpitefuFexecrations. Then there's Achilles, 


a rare engineer. If Troy be not taken ' till theſe. 
two andermine it, the walls will ſtand 'till they falt 
of themſelves. O thon great thunder-darter of; 
Olympus, forget .that thou- art Jeve the King of 
Gods, and, Mercury, loſe all the ſerpentine craft of 


thy Caduceus, if thou take not that ittle, little, leſs 
than little wit from them that they have; which 


ſhort-arm'd ignorance itſelf knows, is fo abundant. 
ſcarce, it will not in circumvention deliver a fly. 
from a ſpider, without drawing the maſſy irons and: 
cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on the. 
whole camp ! or rather the bone-ache, for that, me- 
thinks, is the curſe dependant on thoſe that war for. 


"8 placket: Ihave ſaid my prayers, and devil envy. 


ſay Amen, What, ho! my Lord Achilles? 
+ That is, eavy,, faQious contention. Tobofom, * 
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Enter Patroclus. | 
Parr. Who's there 15 Therſites > Good Therſ res, 


-come in and! rail. 


Ther. If I could have remember'd a gilt counter- 


feit, thou-couldit not have ſlipp'd out of my con- 


templation : but it is no matter, thyſelf upon thy- 
ſelf ! The common curle of mankind, folly and ig- 
norance, be thine in great revenue ! heaven bleſs 


thee from a tutor, and diſcipline” come not near 


thee ! Let thy blood be thy direction til] thy death; 
then if the that Jays thee out ſays thou art a fair 
corſe, PII be ſwofn and ſworn updn't ſhe never 
ſhrowded any but Lazars; Amen. Where's Achilles? 
Patr. What, art thou devout? waſt thou in n 
Ter. es the heav'ns hear me! : 


Enter Achilles, 


WT Wies there 2 

Pager, Therſites, my W 
Achil. Where, where? art thou come? Why my 
cheeſe, my digeſtion, why haſt thou not ſerved thy- 
ſelf up "to my table 10 many f Come, what's 
Agamemnon't} 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles. Then tell me, 
Patroclus, what's Achilles? 

Patr. Thy Lord, Therſites. Then tell me, 1 pray 
thee what's thyſelf ? AN ; 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus. Then tell me, Pa- 
nahes. what art thou? "ES 

Patr. Thou muſt tell that powell, | 

Achil. O tell, t | 

. Ther. I'll U the whole queſtion. 33 
non commands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, I am 


| Pairoclus' s knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 


+ Paw ou Talcal ———— 
Tier. Peace, fool, I have not done. 
Achil. He is a eee man. Proceed, Ther- 


fates... e | 
1 Agamemnon is a Tool, Achilles is a "fool, | 
Therſites is a fool, and, as . Pairochusis 


a fool. 
33 
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Achil. Derive this; come. 
Ther. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to be und 
Achilles Achilles is a faol to be commanded of Aga- 
memnon, Therſites is a fool to ſerve: ſuch a- Oy 
aan Patroclus is à fool pobtive. | 
Pat. Why am I a fool? 
Ne Make chat demand of the e prover,—Ie f lt. 
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Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Diomedes, -. 
Ajax and Calchas. | 


Lock you, de comes here! > 
| Achil, Patroclus, Pl} ſpeak with nobody. Come 
in with me, Therſites: [Ext. 
Ther. Here is fuch- patchery, auch acting and 
ſuch knavery. All the argument is a cuckold and 
a whore; a good quarrel to draw emulous factions, 
and bleed to death upon Now the dry ef 
on the ſubjeet,: un war and —_— confound a] 1 
n * 
hows Where is Achilles? F: | 
Parr. Within his tent, but ill diſpo#d, my Lords. 
Aga. Let it be known to him that we are here. 
' He ſhent * our meſſengers,” and we lay by 
Our appertainments, viſiting: of him: 
Let him be told ſo, leſt, perchanee, he think. 
We dare not move the queſtion. a our ene, 
Or know not what we are. 
Pate. | ſhall ſo ſay to him. CREour. 
Day. We ſaw him at the ping of his tent, 
He is not fick: | 
| Ajax. Les. b fick of Aa proud heart. vou 
may call ĩt melancholy, if you ill favour the man g 
but, by my head, tis pride. But why, why? —let him 
 ſhew us the cauſe. A word, my Lord [To Agam. 
Ne. ſt. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him? 
. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from bim. 


7p n tires e reboked, rated 


ot 
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Neſt. Who, Therſites? 

DIY. He. 

Nej#. Then will Ajax elk matron if he have loſt 
His argument. 

Ulyjj.. No, you ſee he is bis argument, that ha 
his argument, Achilles. 

Neſt: AllLthe better; their. fraction i is more our 


wiſh than their faction; but it was a ſtrong compo- 


ſure that a fool · could ile. 
Ny. The amity that. wiſdom 1 folly 185 
may..cafily untye. 155 , 


8 SEN 5 VIL. 
Zuter Patroclus. e 


Here comes s Patroclus. 
fe No Achilles with him ? + | 
Liyy. The elephant | hath joints, bus none for 
egs are for neceſſity, not flexure.  [eourteſy g- 
e Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry, 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move your greatneſs, and this noble ſtate, 
To call e he hopes it is no other 
But for your health and your digeſtion-ſake,.. : 
And after-dinner*s breath, 
Aga. Hear you, Patroclus; | - 
We are too well acquamted with theſe anſwers z 
But his evaſion, wing'd thus fwift with ſcorn, 


Cannot outfl our apprehenſrons. 


Much attribute he hath, and much the reaſon 
Why we aſcribe it to him; * yet all his Ry 
Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld, 

Do in our eyes begin to loſe. their glals; : 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholſome diſh, 

Are like to rot unt aſted Go and tell him, e 
We come to ſpeak with him; and you ſhall nor 


If you do ſay, we think him over-proud, 


And under honeſt, in ſelf aſſumption greater 

Than in the note of judgment; and worthier tfian 
himſelf 

Here tend the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, 


Diſguiſe che holy ſtrength of their nn 


* a 
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And under -write + in an obſerving kind 
His humourous pre dominance; yea, watch 
His pettiſh lunes, his ebbs and, flows, "i ROS 
The paſſage and whole carriagg of this rus x 
Rode on his tide. «Go tell him this, and add, 
That if he over-hold his prigg ſo: much, 
We'll none of him; but let him, like an engine 
Not portable, Iy under this report, 1 
« Bring action hither, this can't. go. ws, War:: 
% A ſtirring dwarf we do allowance give, , 
Before a ſleeping giant;ꝰ tell him ſo 

Patr. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. 

it. 
Aga. In ſecond voice we'll not be ſatisfied, 
We come to {peak with him. Ulyſſes; enter. 
[Exit nen 

jar. What is he more than another ? 
ga. No more than what he thinks he is. 
ax. Is he ſo much? Do you not think, he thinks. 
bimlelf a better man than I am? 1 | 

Aga. No queſtion. 1 

4. Will you ſubſeribe his thought, and ſay: | 

K . 

Aga. No, noble Ajax, you are as ſtrong, as vas. 
liant, as wiſe, no leſs noble, much more gentle, and 
altogether. more tractable. | 

Ajax. Why ſhould a man be proud? How don 
Fas grow? 1 know not. what it is. 

Aga. Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and youn 
virtues the fairer. He that is proud, eats up him- 
ſelf. Pride is his-own glaſs, his own trumpet, his 
own chronicle; and whatever praiſes n hw in 


** 
> 


92 deed, devours the: deed. in the prails.. 15 4 
0 . 9 
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Re-enter vhs. . = 24k" * 

Aar. I d0 hate a proud man, as 28 1 hate the ens 


gendring of toads. . 
Neſt. aſide. 4 Let he loves himſelf: iwtnot range 7 


+ To uſo; in Shakeſpeare is oo Jobaſon. 4 


— 
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Ny. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 7 
Aa. What's his exeuſe ? | | 
222 He doth rely on none; 

Bur carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, 

Without obſervance of reſpect ef any, 

In will peculiar, and in ſelf-admiiſſion. 

Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeſt,: 


Un- tent his perſon, and ſhare the air with us? 


D- 3 ſmall as nothing, for ræqueſt's ſakes 
only, | 


Fe makes important; pole d he is with greats 


* "nets; | 
And ſpeaks not to himſelf; but with. pride 


That quarrels at ſelf. breath. Imagin'd worth 


Holds in his bleod ſuch ſwoln and hot diſcourſe, 
That, *twixt his mental and his active parts, 


Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion. rages, 
And batters down himſelf. - What ſhould T ſay! 5 


He is ſo plaguy proud, that che death- wv of 1 i | 


Cry, No reto very. 

Aga. Let Max go to hon. 8 
Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his 3 8 
Tis ſaid he holds vou well, and will be led 

At your requeſt a little from himſelf. © * 
Ke Ub. O, Agamemnon, let it not be. ſo. ; 
We” e ee the ſteps that Ajax makes, 


When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud lord, 


That baſtes his arrogance with his own ſeam, 
And never ſuffers matters of the world 


Enter his thoughts, (fave ſuch as do revolve = 
And ruminate himſelf,) ſhall he be worſhipp'd be 


Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 


No, this thrice-worthy and right-valiant led: 
Muſt not ſo ſtale his palm, nobly acquir'd ; 


Nor, by my will, aſſubjugate his merit, 

As amply titled as Achilles is, 

By going to Achilles ; 

That were i inlard his pride, already far: 2 
And add more coals to Cancer, when he wann 
With entertainin g great Hyperion. | 

This lord go to him?! Jupiter forbid, 

And lay, i in thunder, Achilles, £0 10 Kim; 2 - 
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| Neft. O, this is well, he rubs the vein of him. 


[ Aſide. 
Dio. And how his lence drinks up this applauſe?! 
A de. 

Ajax. If I go to bim with my armed lt 4 


TI paſh him o'er the face. 

Aga. O no, you ſhall not go. 

Ajax. An be be proud with me, Il pheeſe * his 
pride; let me go to him. 


UlyjT, Not for the worth that hangs upon * 


quarrel. | 
Ajax. A paltry inſolent fellow 
Ne/t. How he deſcribes bimſelf! 
Ajax. Can he not be ſociable ? 
L. The raven chides blackneſs, 
Ajax. PI let his humours blood. 
= He'll be the phyſician, that ſhould be the 
tient. 
Hax. And all men were o' my mind. 
Ly Wit would be out of faſhion. | 
Ajax. He ſhould not bear it ſo; he ſhould eat 
- Swords firſt: ſhall pride carry it? 
Neſt. An 'twould, you'd carry half. 
wh He would have ten ſhares. 
Ie I will knead him, Pl make him 747" Wl 
. He's not yet through warm: force him with 
iſes; pour in, pour in; his ambition is dry, 
Uiyſ. My Lord, you feed too much on this diſlike. 
Neſt. Our noble General, do not do ſo. 
Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles. 
LD Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him harm. 
Here is a man — but tis before his fa 1 
J will be ſilent. | e 
Neſt. Wherefore ſſiould you ſo? 
-He is not emulous, as Achilles 1s. 5 
Ly. Know the whole world he is as Astr. 


Hax. A whoreſon dog! that palters thus with 


Would he were a Trojan! bus 


. To pheeſe is to comb or curry. The expreſſion occurs 


in this ſenſe, in the lndoction to the E of the 


*$hrews a 


W 


8 


18 — „ Xx ww |} 


cor 8 


3%: 'CRESSIDA”T as 


Neſt. What a vice were it in Ajax now - 
N If he were proud. 

Dio. Or covetous of praile, 
DI. Ay, or ſurly borne. 

Dio. Or ſtrange, or ſelf- affected. 


. 7 


VV. Thank the heav'ns, Lord, thou art of FR | 


compolure 
Praiſe him that got thee, her that gave thee ſucks 
Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy. parts of nature 
Thrice fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition: 
But he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fight, 
Let Mars divide eternity in twain, 
And give him half; and for thy vigour, 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yields | 
To ſinewy Ajax: I'll not praiſe thy wiſdom,. ' 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts.. Here's Neſtor, 
Inſtructed by the antiquary times; 1 


He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe : 


But pardon, father Neſtor, were your days 
As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper'd, 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, a 
But be as Ajax. | 
Ajax. Shall L call you father? 
Neſt. Ay, my good fon. 
Dio. Be ruPd by him, Lord Ajax. 
. There is no tarrying here; the hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket. * Pleaſe it our great General 
To call together all his ſtate of war; 
Freſh kings are come to Froy; to-morrow _ TY 
We wuſt with all our main of pow'r ſtand faſt ;. 
And here's a lord: come knights from eaſt to weſt, 
And cull their flöw'r, Ajax thall cope the beſt. 
Agam. Go we to council, let Achilles fleep; . 
Light boats. ſail. ſwitty though. ora hulks draw 
1 1 br KA 
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"Par? is's enen, in the. Palace in Troy. 


* 


2 Pandarus and 4 ſervant.” [Muſic within, 


1 
Handarus, i 


Rend's t pray you a dale Do "You 
follow the young Lord Paris ? 
Serv. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 
Pan. You do depend upon him, I mean ? 
Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the Lord 
Pan. You do depend upon a noble N I 
"muſk needs praife him. 
- Serv, The Lord be praiſed ! 
Pan. Vou know me, do vou nor? | 
Serv. Faith, Sir, ſuperficially: i 
Pan. Friend,” know me better. 4 am 0 Lord 
_ Pandarus: | 1 
Serv. I hope I ſhall know your bonour better. | 
Pan. I do deſire it. | 
Serv. You are in the ſtate of grace. ek 
Pan. Grace? not ſo, . Honour und Lord- 
| hi are my titles. ee 
What muſic is this? exe 
Serv. I do but partly know, Sir; ; it mY muſic 1 
8. 
e vou know the muſicians? A 
Serv. Wholly, Sir. | 
Pan, Who play they „ N 
Serv. To the hearers, Sir. Rl 
Pau. At whoſe pleaſure, Fiend! 4 
Serv. At mine, Sir, and theirs that Cleve mul, { | 
Hain. Command, 1 mean, friend. 
Serv. What ſhall 1 command, Sir ? 
Pan. Friend, we underſtand not one another. 1 
am too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At whoſe 
requeſt do cheſe en play? 
Jerd. That's tot, W Sir. Marry, Sir, at the 
requeſt of Faris: my Lord, who is there 1 in Pefſonꝭ 
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1 
a with him the mortal Venus, the heart. blood "of > 
5 beauty, love's viſible ſoul. TI 

Pan; Who, my couſin Creſſida? G 


Serv. No, Sir, Helen. Could ks not * out 

that by her attributes? 
Peas lt ſhould ſeem, fellow, that thou haſt not 
IP ſeen the Lady Creſſida. I come to ſpeak with-Paris 
1 from the Prince Troilus; I will make a 1 

tal aſſault upon him, for my buſinek ſeethes. 
Srw. Sodden buſineſs! there's 4 lie wid 9 phraſe, 
* indeed. 


8 << E N 2 | M. r 
Bae Paris and Helen, attended. 


Pan. Fair be to you, my Lord, and to all this fair 
company] fair defires in all fair meaſure fairly guide 
them; eſpecially. to you, fair Queen, fair * 
4 be your fair pillow c)! 

4 Helen. Dear Lord, you are full of fair words. 
Pan. You 2 your fair pleaſure, ſweet Queen. 
, Fair Prince, here is good broken muſic. 6 

| Par. You have broken it, couſi in, and, by my life, 
you ſhall make it whole again; you hall piece it 


\ 


I out with a piece of your PEAS.» eee he is 

5 full of harmony. 22 
Pan Truly, Lady, no. $4.47 | 

· * Helen. O, Sir 


Pan. Rude, in feoth; in Rood forth, very WY 
. Par. Well aid, my Lord; well, you ſay ſo in 
N 7 ts * 
a Pan. I have buſineſs to my Lord, dear Queen. 
EE My Lord, will you vouchſafe me a word? 
Helen. Nav, this thall not hedge us out; well | 
| hear y6u.ſing./ceriainly. 
. Pan. Well, ſwee Queen, you are . with 
me; but, marry thus, my Lord. My dear Lord, 


1 and moſt eſteemed ns . brother Fr) lus — 
© 5 

1 mwyft frankly own T can oe no meaning in theſe 
% words. 8 the "_ might writey g you Joy iſo ia 
rr 


Vor- IX. e 
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+ Helen. My Lord Pandarus, honey · ſweel 
Pan. Go to, ſweet Queen, go to 

*Commends himſelf moſt affectionately to vou. 

Hela. Vou ſhall not bob us out of our melody. 

If you do, our melancholy upon your head! y 

I 


Pan. Sweet Queen, ſweet Queen, that's a feet 
Queen, 1 Yfaith 
"Helen." And to make a ſweet oy; ſad is a a ſour Bs. 
offence. | ; 
Pan. Nay, that ſhall Not ſerve your turn, that ſhall 3 
it not in truth, la. Nay, I care not for ſuch words, 0 

no, no. And, my Lord, he defires you, that if 
the king call for him at ſupper, ”m will make his G 
L 


excuſe, + 
Helen. My Lord pandarus. i 
Pau. What ſays my ſweet —2 my very very 
weer Queen? | 
me What exploir's i in hand? where *. he to· N 
nig EE | 
"Hala: Nay. but my 1 F 2 5 
Pan. What ſays my ſweet Wen OY couſin 
| will fall out with you. 8 
Helen. Lou mult notk now hens. he 151 . q 
Par. Plllay my life, with my diſpoſer 11 Creflida; I 
- Pan. No, no, no ſuch EE "you are 'wides > 
come, your diſpoſer is ſick. | 
Par. Well, Pll make excuſe. 
: Pan, Ab, good my Lord, Why ſhould you ſay 
| 8 ? No, your poor Gilpoler's ſick. 
-” ar. 1. ſp y — 


F 5 CT N I 5 * * 


* Here 1 think the ſpeech of Pandarus ost be- 
yin and the reſt of it ſhould be added to that of 

elen, Fohnſon. 
- + Theſewords ſhould be added to the ſpeech 2 Pan- 
darus; for every thing he ſays of Troilus is in private 
to Paris, and apart from Helena, who could not chereforc * 
make this anſwer, which relates wholly to Troilus. Re viſ. : 

+ The epithet Paris gives — lays. the author of 
he Revidal; is a compliment of great gallantry, to ſigni- 
Fy that Paris Was GREY at Goo . en and com 


8 
Th oe" «7 
Wt > .* * » 
- £ 


% 


bs 
5 
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Pan. You ſpy ! what do you ſpy ? Come, — ne 
an inſtrument. Now, ſweet Queen. 
Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 


N. Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a a ching 
5 you have, ſweet Queen. 
5 Helen. She ſhall have it, my Lord, if it be nor my 


Lord Paris.- | 
Pan. He? no, ſhe'll have none of hin they tio 
are twain. - 
5 Helen. Fallipg, f in after falling out, may make 
ir them three. 
Pan. Come, cothie, Pl hear no more of this ru 
ſing you a ſong now. 11 . 
Helen. Av, ay, pr'ythee now. 'By my woll, beer 


f Lord, thou haſt a fine fore- head. db 4 

* © Pan: Av, you may; you may 44 
Helen. Let thy ſong be love: this love will undo 
7 vs all, Oh, Cupid, Cupid, Cupid i! 


: Pan. Love I ay that it tha}l; nn --5+1 
5 75 Ay, good” now. Love, lone, nothing but 


"Tio In good troth it begins ſs. Love, loves ng 
thing but pony „ Aw love, till more. 


. 


Shoots buck [a doe; 5 
The ſhaft confounds _ 
Not that it wounds, 
But tickles: ſtill the ſore. 
754 lovers cry, ä 
024 Oh: / the ' die; 
Let that which ſeems the wound to kill, 
Doth turn 0h! oh! 15 ha, fra, he + 
So dying love lives Hill. 
O ho, a while; but ha, ha, a; 
O ho groans out for ha, ha, ha ——hey, 'F 7 


fr Elen. In love, i'faith, to the very tip of the noſe ! ! 
Par, He eats nothing but doves, Love, and that 

breeds hot blood, and hat blood begets hot thoughts, 

and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds arg 
ve. * 


Pan, Is this the eg of love ? hot blood, 
＋ 2 
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hot thoughts, and hot deeds? Why, they are vipers; 
is love a generation of vipers ?—Sweet Lord, who's 
a- field to- day? 
Par. Hector, Deiphobus, ele, en and 
all the gallantry of Troy. I would fain have arm d 
to- dau, but my Nell would not have it fo. \FHow 
chance my brother Troilus went not? 
Helens He hangs the lip at ſomething. You know 
all, Lord Pandarus. 
+ Ban. Not 1; honey ſweet queen. 1 bang 10 hear 
how they ſped to-day. You'll nne mn res 
ther's excuſe. 
Far. o a hair. R 
Han. Farewell, Gerd enss w 9 12 
Helen Commend me to your niece, 
Pan. I will, {weet + av Exit en retredr. 


OF 
* 


Har. ae rom field: Let us to Priam's N 


hall, 


Tooreet the warriors. Suse Helen, 1 wuſks woo you Y 


IJochelp unarm our Hector ;. bis:ſtubbern-buck] 

"With theſe your white-enchanting fingers touch'd 
dliall more obey. than to the edge of ſteel. 

Or force of Greckiſh ſinews; you thall do more 


Than all the ifland-kings, diſarm great Hector. 
Helen. Twill make us proud to be his ſervant, 
Yea, what be ſhall receive of us in duty [Paris 2. 


Gives us more palm in beauty than we have, 
Yea, overſhines ourſelf. 
Fas. Su cet. Above thought I love her. Leun. 


8 C EN . gk, £64 
An Orchard to Pandarus's Houſe, wo 
Etter Pandarus. and Troilus s Man, x 


Fan. Now. where's by mater? wa my ert 
Creſſida's? 

Serv. No, Sir; he ſtays for: (you. to end hic 

F. 


25. 


I. ad, fs 


* 


55 VVV 0 Ester Troilus. . ” | 5 
. Pas. 0 bere he comes. How now, how now? 
d ' Troi: Sirrah, walk off. . 
'd Han Rave: vou ſeen my ain un 0 
W Tri. No, Pandarus, I ſtalk about her los © 


Like a ſtrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
w Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Ir Where I may wallow in the lily beds {+ 
— propos d for the deſerrer! O gentle Pandarus, _ 
| From Cupid's thoulder pluck his rn w 1 32 
by And fly with me to Creſlid. | 
Pan. Walk here tht orchard. I will bring ies 


| +. - firaight&@>+ 7:14 - » [Exit Pandarus. 
1 Troi. m giddv; expectation whirls me round 
8 TY imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 4 


. That it enchants my ſenſe; what will it be, 5 
1 When that the watry palate taſtes, indeed. 
| Love's thrice-repiited nectar; death, 1 fear "A 


4 Swooning dettruction, or ſome joy too fine, 

| Too ſubile · potent, tun d too ſharp in tweernels, 
5 For the capacity of my ruder powers; 5 
ks ] fear it much, and I do fear beſides, | * 
CE That I {hall loſe diſtinction in my joys; EIS, 
k: As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps” : 

The flying enemy. 


EReenter Pandarus. 


Pam. She g making her ready, {he'll 3 
You mult be wittyv gow. She does fo bluſh, and 
fetches her wind ſo ſhort, as if the were raid with 
a ſprite. I' bring her. It is the prettieſt villain. 
She fetches her breath as ſhort as a new-ta'en par- 
row. (Exit Pandarass 

Troi. Evm ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my botom 3 
Mu heart beats thicker than a fewrous pulſe; 

And all my pow'rs do their beſtowing ole, 
The vaſſalage at unawares encountring 
he eye. of Eg aue 


— * - 


_—_— 
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2 „% n e ooavG 
Ester Pandarus and Creſſida. J as 


Pan. Come, come; what need you bluſh ? chameꝰs 
a baby. Here ſhe is now. Swear the oaths now 
to her, that you have ſworn to me. What, are you 
gone again? you muſt be wateh'd ere you be made 
tame, muſt you? Come your ways, come your ways; 
if you draw backward, we'll put you i' th' files #. — 
Why do you not ſpeak to her? Come, draw this 


curtain, and let's ſee your picture. [ Snate hing her 


maſc. ] Alas the day, how loth you are to offend 
daylight? an twere dark you'd cleſe ſooner. 80, 
ſo, rub on, and kiſs the miſtreſs Ho now, a kiſs 
in fee -farm? 3 there, carpenter, the air is ſweet. 
Nay, you ſhall fight your hearts out ere J part you: 
The fauleon as the terce To for all the dueks 1 rh” 
river. Go to, go to. t 
Froi. You have bereft me 1 al words: Lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : bur 
-ſhe'Il bereave you of deeds too. if ſhe call your acti- 
vity in queſtion. » What, billing again? here's, in 
_ witneſs. whereof the parties interehangeably 

et in, come in, Pl] go get a fire ¶ Exit Pani larus. 

Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord? 

"Prat; OCreſſida, how often have I ib me thüg? 

| Gr Wiſh'd, my Lord kthe gods grant O my 

Lor 

Troi. What fhould they grant ? what makes this 
preity abruption: what 100 curious dreg eſpies my 
{ſweet lady in the fountain of our love? 
rec More dregs than water, if my fears have eyes. 

Troi Fears make devils of cherubins, they never 
Pe truly. 

Cre. Blind 9 which ſeeing reaſon leads, fids 
.afer nen, than blind reaſon ſtumbling Wik 


J Alluding to the ee of putting men ſhea d of 
_ towardice in the middle places: Hanmer. 
+ Pandarus means, that le match his! niere xe again 
ber lover, tot any beit. Theetald. iS il ket 


> Hr MRD 4: | 
out fear. To fear the worſt, oft cures the worſe. 
Troi. O let my lady apprehend no fear; in all. 


Cupid's pageant there is preſented no monſter. 
Cre. Nor nothing monſtrous neither? ; 


58 . Troi. Nothing but our undertakings; when we 

0 vow to weep ſeas, live in fire, eat roeks, tame ty- | 

u gers; thinking it harder for our miſtreſs to deviſe: - | 

de n enough, than for us to undergo any ditf- 1 

T culty impoſed. This is the monſtroſity in love, Lady, || 

1. that the will is infinite, and the execution confin'd; [| 
1 


is- that the deſire is boundleſs, and the act a ſlave to Þ 


& Cre. They ſay all lovers {wear more performance [| 
3, than they are able; and yet reſerve an ability, that 
ſs they never perform: vowing more than the perfec-" | 
t. tion of ten, and diſcharging leſs than the tenth part | 
1 of one. They that have the voice of lions, and the 

17 act of hares, are they not monſters? 155 er 


Troi Ave there ſuch ? ſuch are not we. Praiſe us 
as we are taſted; allow us as we prove: our head 


* ſhall go bare till merit crown it; no perfection in 
4 reverſion ſhall have a praiſe in prefent; we will not 
1 name deſert before his birth, and, being born, his 


addition ſhall be humble; few words to fair faith. 
Troilus mall be ſueh to Creſſida, as what envy can 
ſay worſt, ſhall be a mock for his truth; and what 


* truth can ſpeak trueſt, not truer than I roilus. 
: Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord? 
; gf rr Gd Ne. 


Enter Pandarus. 


Pan. What, bluſhing ſtill? Have vou not done 
. talking yet? 8 te 
Cre. Well, uncle, what folly I commit I dedicate 
| N e gated A 
1 Pan I thank: you for that; if my Lord get a boy 
of you, you'll give him me. Be true to my Lord; 
if he. flinch. chide me for it. 
Toi. \ou know now your hoſtages; your uncle's 
word and-ty.,frm faith. 555 | 
Pan. Na), 1'%i give-my word fer her too; our kin · 
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dred, though they be long ere they are wood, they 
are conſtant, being won! They are burre, I can 
tell you, they'll ſtick where they are thrown. 
Cre B. comes to me en, and brings me 
eurt. 4/7 | 
rin FTroilus, I have lova you night and day, 
For many. weary: months. | 
Frei. Why was my Creſſid then lo hard to win? 
. Cre, Hard to ſeem won; but I was won, my Lord, 


With the firſt glance that ever Pardon eee | 


If 1 confeſs much, you will play the tyrant. 
I love you now; but not till now ſo much 
But I might maſter it in faith I lie — 
My thoughts were, like unbridled children, grown 
Too headſtrong for their mother See, ok * 
Why have I blabb'd? who ſhall be true to us, 
When we are fo unſecret to ourſelves? 
But though I lov'd you well, K wood: port bf 
And yet, good faith, I willyd myſelf a man, 
Or that we women bad men's Pwilegesg 
Of ſpeaking / firſt Sweet, bid me hold my tongues” 
For in this rapture I ſhall fuxely ſpeak 

The thing I ſhall repent. See, ſee, your fi leneez 
Conining in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws 
My-very ſoul of counſel. Stop my mouth. 


. And ſhall, albeir ſweet muſic 1Hues: chene 5 


Pan. Pretiy, pfaith. i Inge” 
Cre. My Lord, 1 do beſeech you, pardon me; 
"Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiss 
I am aſham'd; — O heat 'tis, what have I done: Ps 
For this time will I rake my It ave, my Lord. 
Froi. Your leave, {weet Creſſid? 
Pdn. Eeare]! an you take leave till te merten, 
morning 
« Gre. Pray you content you. It ";S 
. Whar offends you. Lady py 5 
ere. Sir, mine oun co n /e 
. Trot. You canno! thun (ourſelf.” 9 
Cre. Let me gpo-undirp punk e ee 
E bare a kind of elf reſides with vou: 
t an un ind telf that ir telf will leave, 799 


| To be angther's fool. Where ivy wu? 
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I would be gone. I ſpeak I know not what. 

FTroi. Well know they what they you. that packs 

ſo wiſely. 

Cre. Perchance, my Lord, I ſhew more craft chown: 
And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion,” -- - [love,.. 
To angle for your thoughts: but you are wile, 

Or elſe you love not; to be wiſe and love, 
Exceeds man's might, that dwells with gods above. 
Troi. O that I thought it could be in a woman, 

As, if it can, I will preſume in you, | 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love, 

To keep her coultaney in plight and yowh 
Out-living beauties outward, with a mind 

That doth renew ſwifter than blood decays! 
Or that perſuaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my in' egrity and truth to you 

Might be affrented with the match and weight - 
Of ſuch a winnow'd purity in love; | 
How were I then uplifted! but, alas 

Lam as true as Trath's ſemplicity, | 1% Tt Ib: 
And ſimpler than the infancy of I ruth. | 74 

Cre. In that PII war with you. MIS 

Troi., O virtuous fight! 
When Right wit Right wars who ſhall be mod * | 
True ſwains im love ſhall in the world to come 
Approve their truths by Troilus; when their rhymes, 
Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compare, | 
Want ſimilies: Truth, tir'd with iteration, 

As true as ſteel, as plantage * to the moon, 
As ſun to day. as turtle to her mate, | 
As iron to.adamant, as earth to th? Lader 
Yet after all compariſons of truth, 

As Truth's authentic author * cited +, 
As true as Troilus, ſhall crowfi up the eee 
And ſanctifv the numbers. 

Cre Prophet may you be! h 
If I be falle, or fs 'erve a hair from truth, 


27 floodage 2 "the moon. Reviſal. 


+ Troilus, ſays he, fhalt crown the verſe, as a nk 
to be cited as the n author of truth, as one whole 


proteſtatious were true to a proverb. Jobnfone 1 5 
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When Time is old and hath forgot itſelf, A 
When water-drops have worn the ſtones of a 
And blind Oblivion ſwallow'd cities up, 

And mighty ſtates characterleſs are grated . 

To duity Nothing; yet let Memory, 

From falſe to Falſe, among falſe maids in love, 
Upbraid my falſehood! when they've ſaid, as falſe 
As air, as water, as wind, as {andy earth, 
As fox'to lamb, as wolf to heiter's calf, 

Pard to the hind, or:{tep-dame to her ſon; 

Yea, let them ſay, to luck the heart of falſehood, 
As falle as Creſlid - 

Pan. Goto, a een wade: Seal it, ſeal it, I'II 

be the witneſs.——klere 1 hold your hand; here 
my couſin's. If ever you prove falſe to one ano- 
ther, ſince Lhave taken ſuchi pains io bring you to- 
gether, let all pitiful guers- between be callid to tho 
world's end after my name; call them all Panders. 
Let all inconſtant men be Troilys 5, all falſe women. 
Creſſidas, and all brokers. e e d 


Amen. 
Troi. Amen l. 
Cre. Amen! 


Pan Amen. Whereupon'] 1 will ** you. a bed< 


chamber; which bed, becauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of 

Hur pretty encounters, preſs it to death. Away. 
And Cupid grant all tongue-ty'd maidens here, 
Bed, e and Pandar to OY this geer! 
5 [Exeunts 


Changes to the Grecian Camp. 


Enter Agameminon Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor, Aj Jar, 


Menelaus, and Calchas. 


Cal: Now, Princes, for the ſervice l ders as you, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompence. Appear it to your mind 
hat, through the ſight I bear in things, to Jove 
bave abandon'd Troy, left my poſſeſhon, | 
Eicurr'd a traitors name, expogd mwyfl.- i 7 


2 


28 er 


„elbe 


1 4a fd... 


oy, 


"were moſt accepted. Fobnſon, | 
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From certain and poſſeſs'd conveniences, 1 
To doubtful fortunes; ſequeſtring from me all 
That time, acquaintance, cuſtom, and condition, 
Made tame and moſt familiar to my nature; 
And here, to do you ſervice, am become 2 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted. 
J do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, 1 
To give me now a little benefit, | 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which, you ſay, live to come in my behalf. | 
Agam. What wouldſt thou of us, Trojans? make 
demand. . . 
Cal. Yeu have a Trojan priſoner, calPd Antenor, 
Yeſterday took: Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you, often have you, thanks therefore, 
Deſir'd my Creffid in right-great exchange. 


bee hath ſtill deny'd; but this Antenor, 


T know, is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, 

That their negotiations all muſt ſlack, 
Wanting his manage, and they will almeſt 
Give us a prince o' th? blood, a ſon of Priam, * 


In change of him. Let him be ſent, great Princes, 


And he ſhall buy my daughter,. and her preſence 

Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervice I have done, 

In mott*accepiet.pain n 24 1 
Ag mm. Let Diomedes bear him, 


And bring us Creflid hither; Calchas ſhall have 


What he requeſts of us. Good Diomede, 
Furniſh you fairſy for this interchange; 
Withal, bring word, if Hector will to-morrow 
Be anſwer'd in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 
Dio This ſhaſl I undertake, and 'tis a burden 


Which I am proud to bear. 


x%:A poltor6, br Bi Niu os 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus before their tent. 
"UL "Achilles ſtands 7 th' entrance of his tent; 
Pleaſe it our General to pals ſtrangely by him, 
* Her preſeace, ſays Calchas, ſhall Nrike off, oF recom 


pence the ſervice I have done, even in thee labours which _ 


” 4 + : 
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As if he were for rgot and, Princes all, 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him. BY 
J will come laſt; tis like he'l queſtion me, 
Why ſuch unplaufive eyes are bent, why turn'd'on 
- ur G I have derifion medicinable ſhim ; 
To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 
Which his own will ſhall have defire to drink: 
It may do good, pride hath no other glaſs 
To ſhew itſelf but pride; for ſupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 
"Agam. We'll execute your purpoſe. and put on 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs along; 
So do each Lord; and either greet him not. 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more 
Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way. 
Achil. What, comes the General toſpeak with me? 
You know my mind. Pilfight no more *gainſt Troy. 
Aga. What ſays Achilles? Would he aught with-us? 
Neſt. Would you, my as ug wh the 
eneral? 
Achil. No. © ; 
Neſt, Nothing, my Lord. 
Aa. The better. 5 
' Achil Good day, good day. 
Men. How do you ? how do you? | 
Achil What, does the cuckold ſcorn me? 3 
Hjox. How now, Patroclus? : 
4.4 ail. Good-morrow, Ajax. 
Ajax Ha? 
Heul Good - morrow. 
Ajax. Av, and good next day too. [Exrunt. 
A b What mean theſe fellows? Know they 
- not Achilles ? | 
Patr. They pals by firangely. They v were u9'd 
| to bend. | 
To ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles, 
To come as hun bly as they us'd to creep 
To holy altars. | 
Achil. What, am T poor of late? 
Tis certain, greatneſs, once falln out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too: what the declin'd is, 
1 =o thall as ſoon read in the eyes of WANs: 
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As feel in his own fall: for men, like butterflies, 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the ſummer; 
And not a man, for being ſimply man, vt, 
"on Hath any honour, -but honour by thoſe honours  - 
m; That are without him, as place, riches,” favour, 4 
| Prizes of accident as oft as merit, | 3 
Which, when they fall, (as being ſlippꝰry ſtanders), 
The love that lean'd on them, as ſlipp'ry too, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
+, Pie in the-fall. But 'tis not ſo with me; 
A Fortune and I are friends; I do enjoy 
> At ample point all that I did poſſeſs, | 
Save thefe men's looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
domething in me not worth that rich beholding 
As they have often giv'n. Here is Ulyſſes; 


III. 


3 , 


EP VII interrupt his reading. How now, Ulyſſes? 
. Ulyſſ. Now, great Thetis' for! | Ks 
82 » Achil. What are you reading? 

ie UI. A ſtrange fellow here 


Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted *. 
How much in having, or without, or in, $82 | 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath, = 

Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflectiom; = 

As when his virtues ſhining upon others 

Heat them, and they retert that heat again 

To rhe firit giver, | 

Achil. This is not ftrange, Ulyſſes, 

The beauty that is borne here in the face 

The bearer knows not, but commends itſelf 

To others? eyes; nor doth the eye itſelf, 5 | 
5 That moſt pure ſpirit of tenſe, behold itſeif | 

Not going from itſelf; but eyes oppos'd X | 
Salute Gach other with each other's form. 

For ſpeculatien turns not to itſelf, 

Till it hath travelPd, and is marry'd there . 
Where it may ſee its ſelf. This is not ſtrange at all. 
I. I do not ſtrain at the poſition, 5 
It is familiar, but the author's drift; 

Who, in his circumſtance, expreſsly proves 


— —— . —„— 
= 1 


That is, with how valuable patts or accompliſh- 
ments ſorver eudued. Reviſ]l. 
Vo L. IX. 5 A EI 


| 
| 
[| 
1 
| 
| 


\ 


That no man is the lord of any thing, 


Tho? in and of him there be much conſiſting, 1055 


Till he communicate his parts to others; _ 
Nor doth he of himſelf know them for aught 


Where they're extended, who, like an arch, re- 
verb' rate e e 

The voice agam; or like a gate of ſtee] . : 
Fronting the ſun, receives and renders back, _ 
| His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this, 


And apprehended here immediately ._ 
The unknown Ajax. 5 „ 
Heav'ns ! what a man is there? a very horſe, 

That has he knows not what. Nature! what things 


ö 
1 


„ . 

Moſt abject in regard, and dear in uſe? 
What things again moſt dear in the eſteem. 
And poor in worth? Now ſhall we fee to-morrow 
An act, that very chance doth throw, upon him. 
Ajax renown'd! Oh Heab'ns, what ſome men do, 
While ſome men leave to doi! 
How ſome men creep in ſkittiſh Fortunes hall, 
While others play the ideot in her eyes! 
How one man eats into another's pride, ; 
"While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs!  * 
To ſee theſe Grecian lords! why, ev'n already 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the ſhoulder, _ 
As if his foot were on brave Hector's breaſt, _ 

And great Troy ſhrinking, _ „„ 

tT . , 
For they paſs'd by me, as miſers do by beggars, 

Neither gave to me good word, nor good look. . 

What! are my deeds forgot! : 


Fi 


Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, _ | 

A great ſiz d monſter, of ingratitudes. 
Thoſe {craps are good de eds paſt which are deyour'd 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as foon 
As done: perſeverance keeps honour bright: 
To have done, is to hang quite out of faſhion, - 
PB Like ruſty mail in monumental mockery. 

| For honour travels in a ſtreiglit fo narrow, 


s TR OI IL Us and Ad Hr. 


Till he behold them form'd in their applauſe 


Ty, Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back, 


re- 
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Where one but goes a- breaſt? keep then the path ; 
For emulation hath a thouſand lons, 
That one by one purlue ; if you give way, 


Or hedge aſide from the direct forth- right, 


Like to au enired ride, they all ruh by, 

And leave you hindermoſt; and there you ly, 
Like to a gallant horſe falbn in fir rank, 

For pavement to the abject rear, ober- run 

And trampled on: then what they do in preſent, 
Tho? leſs than yours in paſt, muſt o'er-top et 
For time is like a faſhionable hoſt. 

That ſlightly ſhakes his parting gueſt by th hand; 
But with his arms out- ſtretch'd, as he would „ 
Grafps in the comer For welcome ever miles, 


And farewell goes out fi ighing O, let not virtue leek 
Remuneration for the thing it was; ' : 


For beauty, wit, high birth, defſert in ſervice; 


Love, friend{hip, charity, are ſubjects all 


To envious and calu/mniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole works kin, 


Tnat all, with one content, praiſe new- born; gawds, h 


Tie? they are mage and moulded of things pail,” 


And ſhew to duſt, that is a little gilt, 


More laud than gilt Ger-duſted “. 

The preſent eye praiſes the preſent object; 

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 
That all the Greeks begin to worthip Ajax; 

Since things in motion ſooner catch the eye, 
Than what not ſtirs. The cry went once on thee; 
And ſtill it might, and yer it may-again, 

If thou wonldtt not entomb thyſelf alive, 


And caſe thy reputation in thy tent; 


Whole glorious deeds, but in theſe fields of kate 


Made emulous miſſions'mongſt the gods themſolves, 


And drave great Mars to faction. 
Achil Of this my privacy 


have ſtrong reaſons. 


| 


1 read, 
And give to duſt, that 3 is a little gilt, 
Mare W than _—_ will Her 0 gold 0 ered 
. ©: Mbrobeld, 
= a 2 


- = 
——— — — — 
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Liyſſ. Bainſt your privacy ce dn 
The" a aſons ma eh gi and een 
"Tis known, Achilles, that you are in los 
With one of Priam's daughrers. | 
Achil. Ha! known! © ET 
Mx. Is that a wonder? 
The providence, that's in a watchful Rare 
Knows almolt eve ry grain of Pluto's gold; 
Finds bottom in thꝭ uncomprehenſive. er; - 
E eps place with thought; and ahmoft, like the goa 
Does thoughts unveil in-their dumb eradles. N 


There is a myſtery, with which relation 


Durſt never meddle, in the ſoul of ſtate ; 

Which hath an operation more divine. 

Than breath, or pen, can give expreſſure to. 

Al the commerce that you have had with Try 
A perfectly is Qurs, as yours, my Lord; 7 | 0 
And better would it fit Achilles much, 

To throw down Hector, than 1 

Burn muſt grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, 


When Fame ſhall in our. iflauds ſound her trump, 


An:! all the Greekilh girls {hall tripp! ing ſing, 


| Great Hector fifter did-Achilles um: * 


Fut our great IJjax bruvcly beat dum im. 
Farewell, my Lord. I., as your lover. ſpenx; 


Ie fool flides: ver. the 1 ice that youbould break. 


[Exits 
RD» c- E N E. 8 | : 


- Prir, To this effeg. Achilles; have I moved you 
A woman ny ary and wannih grew, 

Is not more loath'd than an effermni#e man 

In rime of act. I ffard'conderin'd for this 
They think my little {iomach te the war, 
And your great lore to me, reſtrains you thus. 
Sweet, route vourſelf; and the weak wanton Cupid 
Shall *rom your. neck unlooſe his am'rous fold, 
And, like a dew-dr p irom the hon” 8 ene, . 1 


— 


| Be thook to uy; 1K 


by - 


* There is a ſecret cage of an 
* was ever a 10 Alco rer. Jobnjon, * 


py 


* 3 : 2 8 — 
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Achil. Shall Ajax fight with Hector! | 
Pair. Av, and perhaps. teens rn honour 
. by. bim 1 . 
Achil I ſee my reputation is at Rakes | 


My fame is ſhrewdly gor'd. 


Pat». O then beware: dr pos 
Thoſe wounds heal ill that men do give themloes, 


' Onitlion to do what is necellary. 15 


Seals a commiſſion to a blank“ of rw 6 
And danger, like an ague, ſubtly tans 4 
E en then when we ſit idly in the ſun... 44 
Ac hil. Go call Therſites hither, ſweet tt 
Til tend the fool to Ajaxy and deſire him 
T invite the. Trojan lords, after the combat. * 
To {ee us here unarm'd. Lhave a woman's longing h 


An appetite that I am fick withal, WORE 


To ſee great Hector in the weeds; of peace; 3 5 * 
To talk _— bun, and to ane nis lagen 5 


2 


s C E N E x. {gs 
Euter Therfites. e 
Exn to, my y full of 13 labour ay! 
Ther. A wonder! 0 


Achil. What? 


Ther. Ajax goes up and down the bela, ating 


for himſelt. 
Achil. How fo? 
Ther. He muſt fight fi ngly to-morrow "wk 3 


tor, and is ſo prophetically proud of an r 


cudgelling, that he raves in ſaying nothing. 
Acha. How can that be? 
Ther. Why, he {talks up and doun like a pea- 
cock, a ſtride and à ſtand; ruminates Uke an koit- 
ets, that hath no arithmetic but her brain, to {ct 


down her reckoning; bites his lip with à politic 


regard, as Who thould ſay, there were wit in tas 
head. if *rwould out; and fo there is, but it lyes 


as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which Will not 
ſhew without knocking. The man's undone” for 


e er; for if Hector break not his eck i' th' com- 


bat, he'll break t n in vain-glory, He knows 8 


4a 3 


* . tenet 


4s; 
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not me. I éſaid, Good-morrow, Ajax; and he re- ic \ 
pties, Thanks; Agamemnon. What think you of his 
this man, that takes me for the general? He's leſs 
grown a very land-fiſh, language-leſs, a monſter. ling 
A plague of opinion] a man may wear it on both» 4 
fides, like a leather jerkin. ſtra 
Arhil. Tliou muſt be my ambaſſador to him, 4 
Therſites. tha 
Ther. Who, I 139 he'l 9 8 the: i 
profeſſes not anſwering; ſpeaking is for beggars; An 
wears his tongue in's arms. I will put on his 
preſence; let Patroclus make his demands to me, cle 
you ſhall ſee the pageant of Aja. ra 
Ac htil. To him Patroclus. Tell Aim 1 buwbly. ny 


deſire che valiant Ajax to invite the moſt valorous 
Hector to come unarm'd to my tem, and to pro- 
cure ſafe conduct for his perfor of the magnani- 
mous and molt illuſtrious, fx or ſeven times he- 
nour'd, captain- general of the er be Aga- 
. memnon, GS . Do this. 5 
Patr. Jove bleſs great Sa! r is eee 4 
«Ther. Wann Gee | 

Patr. I come from the yordy Achilles WN 

Ther, Ha! 

Patr. Who moſt 3 defires ou? to invite 
Hector to his tent. ee = 

Ther. Hum - | 12 

Patr. And to procure ſafe condutt from der- 

„memhen. 1 
Ther. Agamemnon — D n of * 
Paras m.. {T7 > 3 
Ter. Mar. bes wrt 4 bh, .- 
Putr. What ſay: you * we; | 

Ther. God be wi' you, with an y heart... 

Parr. Vour anſwer, Sit. 

Ther. If tomorrow be a b — by ieee 
co'clork it will go one way orotheryi howſoever, he | 
ſhall pay for me ere he has mot nies; ac wa 5:40 
Pater. Your anſwer, Gir. : 

Ther. Fare ye well, with all my . K tu 

Achil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 

Titer. No, but he's out of tune thus; What mus ö 
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fic will be in him, v hen Hector has knock'd out 
his brains, I know not; but, I am ſure, none; un- 
leſs the fidler 8 get his ſinews 10 make cate 
lings on. 

Achil. Come; thou wal bear a letter to bin 
ſtraight. 

Ter. Let me carry ab to 5 borle; 3 for 
thar's the more capable creature. 

Achil. My mind is troubled like a fountaia Rtirr'd; 
And I myſelf ſee not the bottom of it. Exit. 

Thes' Would the fountain of your mind were 
clear again, that I might water an aſs at it! I had 
rather be a tick in a Selby _ ſuch a: Aung! ig 
nene rid 6 . 


ACT 7 SCENE = 
12 Street. i in. T roy. 


Enter ad one Mor. e e a zune z at Weste 
Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Dman Pur 
Grecian, with: torcſies. 55 1 


eien Paris. 


S* he ! or is that thers | 7 IIS 

Dei. It is the Lord Eneas, a 
Ane. Is the Prince there in perſon! * | hs 

Hud I.fo good occaſion to ly long; 

As you, Prince Paris, nought but heay? ole buſineſs 


| Shaold rob my bed-mate of my company. 


Dio. T hat's my mind too. Good-morrow, Lord 
Eneas. 
Par A valiant Fane Aneas; take bis hand. 
Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech, wherein 
You told, how Diomede a whole: weeks by ny 
Did: baung you in the field. 
Aue. Health to you, valiant Sir, 


During all queſtion * of-the gentle truce: 


e. convene, intercounle. 


\ 


— 
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But when I meet you arm'd, as black: defiance - - 
As heart can think, or courage execute 
Dio. The one and th? other Diomede embraces. 


Our bloods are now in calm, and ſo, long ane 5 


But when contention and occaſion meet, -.. 

By Jove, Ill play the hunter for thy life, . 

With all my force. purſuit and policy. | 
Ene. And thou fhait hunt a hon, that will fly. 1 

With: his face backward. In humane gentleneſs, . 

V elcome to Troy Now, by Anchiſes' life, 

Welcome, indeed ! by. Venus? hand I ſwear; 

No man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, 

The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 1 
Dio. We ſympathize.— Jove, Jet Entas live, 

If to my ſword his fate be not the glory, 

A thouſand complete courſes of the ſun : 

But in mine emulous honour let him die, 

With every joint a wound, and that te, mar. 
Aue. We kuow each other well. 


Dio. We do; and long to know each other w 1 | 
Par. This is the moſt deſpightful. gentle greetings | 


The nobleſt hateful love, that &'er I heard of. 
What buſi neſs, Lord, ſo early? 


Ane. I was ſent for to the King; bur why, I. 
know not. 


Gree 

To Calchas? houſe, and there to rower bim, 
For the enfreed Antenor, the fair Creſſid. 
Let's have your conpany; or, if vou pleaſe, 
Haſte there before. I conſtantly do think, 
Or rather call my thought a certain cnowledg. 
M, brother Troilus lodges there to-night. 
Ruule him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the u hole quality whereof; 1 fear | 
We {hal} be much unwelcome. - » ee 

Eve. Thatbafſure your mewn withu ploy wo 
Troiius had rather Troy were borne to Greeee, 
Than Creſſid borne from Troy. | 

Par. There is no help: | 
The bitter citpoſition of the time 


Will have it ſo. On, Lord, we'll . you.. 


Par. His ee meets you ; "was, to bring this 


+ aw 
. 
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Ene. Good-morrow all.  * En 

Par. And tell ne, noble Diomede, oy me true 
Ev'n in the ſoul of good found fellowſhip, 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moſt! ? 
Mytelf, or Menelaus ? 

Dio. Both alike. 


He merits well to have her, that doth ſeek hers, 


Not making any ſeruple of her ſoilure. 

With ſuch a hel! of pain. and world of charge 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her, 
Not palating the taſte of her diſhonour, 

With ſuch a coltly loſs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink u . 

The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece 

You, like a letcher, out of whorith loins 

Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits-pois'd,. each weighs no leſs nor more, 
But he as he, which heavier for 2 whore F. © 


Pur. You are too bitter to your country- woman. 


Dio. She's bitter to her country. Hear me, Paris 
For ev "Ty falſe drop in her baudy veins - 
A Grecian's life hath#*funk ; for eyery icruple” 2 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, . 
A Trojan hath been flain. Since the could ip2ak, 
dhe hath not giv'n fo many good words breath, 
As. for her, Greeks and Fre jans ſuffer'd dea h. 

Par. Fair Diomede, you do as chapmen av, 
Diſpraite the thing that you deſire to buy: 

But we in ſilence hald this virtue well; 
We'll not commend what we inrend to ſell. 


Here Hes our way. . [ Exeuns, 


7 A tamed piece is a piece that hath been broached, 
and a part ot it drawn out. Reviſal. 
+ I believe the poet wrote each heavier for 4 
whore.” That is, cach of you dragged down to ruin. by, 
-yaur. neee coancctidn * A whore Id. 


n 


\ 
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Changes to Pandarus's Houſe, ay 

| Enter Troilus and creſida. 1 838 6 85 

roi. Dear, trouble not yourſelf; the morn is da 

cold. M 

Cre. Then, aer my bord, PII call my uncle 

He thall unbolt the gates. 5 Ldoun, * 
Frei. Trouble kim not. 

Jo bed, to bed. Sleep kill thoſe pretty eyes, 5 

And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenſes, | 

As infants empty of all thought ! | 8 


Cre. Good-morrow, then. . 

Toi. I priythee now. dee,” 

Cre. Are you a weary of me? 

Fr'i; O Creifida ! but that the buſy day; 
Wak'd by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows,. 
And creawing n! ght will hide our ys no e 
I would not from thee. 7 
Ce. Night hath been too brief. 

FTroi. Beibrew the witch! with venomous n ä 

ſhe ſtays, 
As tediouſſy as hell; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings more momentary-ſwift than thought. 
Jou will catch cold, and curſe me. 
Cre. Privthee, tarry—you men will never tarry. 
O foolifli Cre ſlida! 1 might have ſtill held off, 
‚ And then you would have rar ried. Hark, there's 
one up. 
Pon, uithin.] What's all the doors open here: ? 
7701. It is your uncle, | 


4% 


Enter 8 


Ero. A peſtilence on him! now will he be mock- 
ing | ſhall have ſuch a life 

Pin. How now, how now? how go wihlliey=- 
12 ? Hear you! maid! where's my couſin Crel- 
da ? | 


cer Go hang yourſelh, you naughty: woekivg 


* 


„ 
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5 uncle: you bring me to do——and then you flout 


Pin. To do what? to do what? Eet her ſay, 
what. What have l brought you to do? 

Cre. Come, come, beſhrew your heart; you'll 
never be good, nor ſuffer others. 

Pan, Ha! ha! alas, poor wretch; a poor Capoc- 
chia, — haſt not ſlept to- night? Would he not, a 
e man, let it ſleep? a bugbcar take him! 
| One Rudcks. 

Cre. bid not 1 tell you would he were 
knock'd oꝰ th' head! Who's that at door ?—Good 
uncle, go and fee — My Lord, come you again in- 
to my c 8 — Lou {mile and mock a, as if 1 
meant naughtily. | i | 7 

_ Troi. Ha, ha 

Cre. eee you are deceiv?d, I think of no lach 

thing | 
How eacne fi they knock pray you, come in. 
[ Knock. 
1 would not for half Troy have you ſeen here. 
Ereunt. 

Pan. Who's there? what's the matter? will vou 

beat doyyn the door? how now? ? what's the matter? 


5 I N 8 
Enter Eneas. 


use, Good-morrow, Lord, good- morrow. 

Pan. Who's there? my Lord Eneas? By my troth, 
I knew you not; what news with you ſo early? 

Aue. Is not Prince Troilus here? 
Pan. Here ! what ſhould he do here? 

Aue Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny 
him. It doth import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, ſay you? 'tis more than I know, 
I'll be ſworn; For my own part, I came in late. 
What ſhould he do here? 

Ane. Whoo! !-—nay, then. —Come, come, vou'll 
do him wrong, ere y' are aware; you'll be ſo true 
to him, to be falſe to him. Do not you know of 


Nn. but yet go fetch him hither. (0. 


LA Candarus is ; going « mw 


= 


af TRD Ius nA I. 


Wa! Enter Troilus. 
Fro. How now? what's the matter? 


Ane. My Lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 


My matter is fo raſh. There is at hand 


The lady Cr fi 


Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian Diomede, and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith, 
Fre the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We muſt give vp t to Diomedes? hand 


. 


— 


Toi. Is it concluded fo? f 
Ene. By Priam, and the general tate of Wa 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it. 
Troi. How my atchievements mock me ! 
T will go meet them; and, my Lord Rneas, 


We met by chance, you did not find me here. ; 


here? 


_ 


ZEne. Good, good, my Lord; the ſecrets of neigh- 
bour Pandar 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. RY ¶ Exeunt. 
"$'C'E N EK Iv. 
Enter Creſſida 10 Pandarus. 


Pan. It poſſible! ? no ſooner got, but loſt? The 


devil tale Antenor ! the young prince will go mad. 
A plague upon Antenor! I would they had broke's 
neck. 1 
Cre. How now? what's the matter? who was 
Fus. Ah, al!!! 5 
Cre. Why ſigh you ſo 3 ? EW my 


Lord? gone? Tell me, ſweet. uncle, What's tbe . 


matter ? 

Pan Would I were as deep under the earth, as 
Jam above! 
Cre. O the gods! ads the matter? 


Pan Pr'ythee, get thee in; would thou hadf 
nme'er been born. I knew thou wauldſt be his death. 


'O poor gentleman ! 9 upon Antenor ! — 
Cre. Good uncle, I beſeech N on W knees l 
ee you, what's the matter? 5 th 


* 


* 


2 
\ - * 
_ F - 


V. 


Pan. Thou muſt be gone, wench, thou muſt be 
gone, thou art chang for Antenor; thou muſt go 
to thy father, and be gone from Troilus. Twill 


* be bis death; twill be kis bane-: ke cannot bear it. 


Cre. O you immortal Gods will not 80. 
Pan. Theu muſt. 
Cre. I will not, uncle. Pre forgot my * 
I know no touch of conſanguinity; | 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul fs near me 
As the ſweet Troilus. O you Gods divine! 
Make Creſſid's name the very crown of falſehood, 
If ever ſhe leave Troilus. Time, force, and dels 
» Do to this body what extremes you can; | 
But the ſtrong baſe and building of my love _ 
Is as the very centre of the earth, _. 
Dn: Ber things to it.— III go and weep—— 
Pan. Do, do. 
Cre. Tear my bright hair, and ſcratch my. prai- 
ſed cheeks, 
c Crack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my heart 
B With N er PI not go from Troy. 


LExeant. | 


SS CON ROW 
Before pandarus' s Hos. 


Enter Parks Trotlus, Eneas, Deiph6bus, Antenos, 
and Diomedes. 


Par: It i is great morning, and the hour prefix'd 
Of her delivery to this vahatit Greek 
Comes faſt upon us: good my brother Troilus 
Tell you the © ay what ſhe is to do, | 
And hafte her to the'purpole. | 
Troi. Walk into her houſe, | 
P11 bring her to the Grecian preſently ; F 
And to his hand when I dekver her, 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A prieſt, there offering to it his own bear. 
Par. I know what *tis to love; 
And *would, as 1 ſhall pity, I could help. 
—Pleaſe you walk! in, my Lords, C reh 
VO T. IX. B b | 
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un Apartment in Pandarus's. Houſe. 


Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 


Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 
Cre. Why tell you me of moderation? 
The grief is fine, full, perfect that I taſte, | 
And in its ſenſe is no leſs ſtrong than that 
Which cauſeth it. How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my affection, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, | 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My love OUS, no qualifying droſs, Tp 


Enter Troilus. 


No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs. 
1 here, here he comer, ſweet 
c | 
Cre. O Troilus, Troilus ! 
Pan. What a pair of ſpectacles is here! 1 me 
embrace too; | 
O heart (as the goodly ſaying is bl | ' 
0 heart, O heavy heart, | 
Why fight thou without breaking f 
where he anſwers again; 
Becauſe thou can'ſt not eaſe thy fart, 
| By friendſhip nor by ſpeaking. 1 
There bas never a truer rhyme. Let us caſt away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of ſuch a 
verſe. We ſee it, we ſee it. How now, lanibs ? 
| Troi. Creſſid, I love thee in ſo ſtrain'd a purity, 
That the bleſt Gods, as angry with my faney, | 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities, take! uy Tram me. 
Cre. Have the Gods envy? 
Pan. Ay, ay, tis too plain ente 2 
Fre, And is it true that I mouſe 80 from Troy? 
rot. A hateſul rruthots. 52! 
Cra. Fs and 11 \ Troilus two 2; (6s 


—_ 


IV, 


For it is parting from us : 


$8: 6+ C RES S8 1 D 4. agt 
FTroi. From Troy and Troilus. 
Cre. Is it poſſible? 


Troi. And ſuddenly: where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 


All time of pauſe, rudely beguiles our lips 


Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents. 
Our lock'd embraces, ſtrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath, 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand fighs _ 
Did buy each other, muſt poorly ſell ourſelves 
With the rude bravity and diſcharge of one. 
Injurious time now, with a robber's haſte, 
Crams his rich thiev'ry up, he knows not how. 
As many farewells as be ſtars in heaven 8 
With diſtin& breath and conſign'd kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles up all in one looſe adieu; | 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famith'd kiſs, 
Diſtaſted with the ſalt of broken tears. 
ZEneas within } My Lord, is the lady ready: 7 
Tirol: Hark! you are call'd. Some ſay the Ge- 
| nius fo 
Cries come / to him that inſtantly muſt die „ 
| ——Bid them have patience; ſhe ſhall come anon. 
Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this n 
or my heart will be blown up by the root. 
Exit Pandarus, 
' Cre. I muſt then to the Grecians 
T'r0i. No remedy, 
Cre. A woeful Creflid 'mongſt the merry „ Greeks 
When ſhall we ſee again? 
roi. Hear me, my love; be thou but true of 
bear. F 
this, I true } how now? what wicked deem is this? 
Troi. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 


I ſpeak not, be thow.trus, as fearing thee; | 
For ill throw my glove'to death himſelf * 
That there's no maculation in thy heart; 
Jun; be thou true, fay I, to faſhion in 
: c 30 1 GY * 
8 That i is, 1 will _ death himſelf in defence of 
) a 


— 
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My ſequent proteſtation. Be thou true, _ 

Zinken ¶ 

Cte. O, you ſhall be expos'd, my Lord, to dangers 

As infinite as eminent. But I'll be true. 4 
Troi. And P'll grow friend with danger. Wear, 

this ſleeve. _ JFF * 
Cre. And you this glove. When fhall I ſee you?. 
Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian centinels 


To give thee nightly viſitation. 


But yet be true. 5 

Cre. O heav'ns! be true, again? 

Troi. Hear why I ſpeak it, love. | 
The.Grecian youths are full of ſubtle. quality, 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, and {ſwelling o'er. with arts and exerciſe : 
How novelties may move, and paris with per ſon, 
Alas, a 775 of gedly jealouſ j, ö | 
Which, I beſeech you, call a virtuous fin, ' 
Makes me-afraid. . _ ah 
Cre. O-heavins, you love me not! 


Teo. Die Ta villain then! 


In this L. do not call your faith in queſtion, 
So mainly as my merit. I cannot ſing, | 
Nor heel the high Ja Volt; nor ſweeten talk; _ 
Nor play at fubtle games; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and preg- 
But I can tell, that in each grace of. theſe [nant :- 
There lurks a {till and dumb-diſcourſive devil, 


That tempts maſt cunningly. But be not tempted... 


Cre. Do you think I wall?. 

% | 3 
But ſomething may be done that we will not; 
And ſometimes. we are devils to ourſelves, 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Preſuming on their changeful potency. NP 
| #Eneas alan Nay, good my lord, —— ' 


on 
1 


Toi. Come, Kiſs, and let us part. 


Paris uithin.] Brother. Troilus, 
Troi. Good brother, come you hither, + 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre. My Lord, will you be true? 

Tel. Who, I? alas, it is my vice, my fault. 
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While others fiſh, with craft, for great opinion, 

I, with great truth, catch meer ſi nplicity. | 
While ſome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
With truth and plainnels 1 do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit F 


| Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 


S CENT} Vi. 
Enter Eneas, Paris, and Diomede. 


Welcome, Sir Diomede ; here is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver du. 
At the Port, Lord, I'll give her to thy hand, 
And by the way poſleſs thee what the is. 
Entreat her fair; and by my foul, fair Greek, 
If e'er thou ſtand at mercy of my ſword, 

Name Creſlid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 

As Priam is in lion. . | 3 

Dio. Fair lady Creſſid, Ro 
So pleaſe you, fave the thanks this Prince expects: 
The luſtre in your eye, heav'n in your check, 
Pleads your fair uſage; and to Diomede | 
You {hall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. _ 

Troi. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteouſly,, 
To ſhame tie ſeal of my + petition to thee, 

In praiſing her. I tell thee, Lord of Greece, 
She is as far high-ſoaring o'er thy praiſes, 
As thou unworthy to be call'd her tervant.. 
I charge thee, ule her well, even for my charge: 
For by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doſt not, 
Tho? the great bulk Achilles be thy guard,, 
FI cut thy throat. | | 

Dio. Oh, be not mov'd, prince Troilus. 
Let me be priviledg'd by my place and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free. When Lam hence, 

® I rather think we ſhould read, 
-the motto of my wit. Johnſon, _ 

+ The ſcal of Troilus's petition is, that if fortune: 
ever ſubjc&ed Diomede to the mercy of his ſword, then 
the bare mention ot Crethd's name thould be an citecs 
twal ſeeuiiry. for his life. Revjal .. 

| B b. 3 
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Pl anfwer to my liſt; and know, my Lord,. 
T'll nothing do on charge; to her own.. wortn 
he ſhall be priz'd; but that you ſay, be't ſoz 
Il ſpeak it in my ſpirit and honour——no, 
Troi, Gome—tothe port, —I'll tell thee, Diomede, 
This brave ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand -and, as we walk, 
To our own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 


Par. Hark, Hector's trumpet! 
Ene. How have we ſpent this morning? 
The Prince muſt think me. tardy and remiſs, . 
That {wore to ride before him in the field... 


Pan. Tis Troilus“ fault. Come, come, to the field 


with him. | 
Dis. Let us make ready ſtrait. - | 
ue. Yea, with a bridegroom's freſh alacrity. 
Let us addreſs to tend on Hector's heels: 
The glory of our Troy doth this day ly 
On his fair worth, and ſingle chivalry. [[Exeunts. 


has 


$CENE vnn 
Changes to the Grecian Camp. 


Enter Ajax armed, Apamernnon, Achilles, Patroclus, 
DO Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, ec. f 


Aga. Here art thou in appointment freſh and fair, 
Anticipating time with ſtarting courage. 
Give with a trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadfut Ajax, that th' appalled air 
May pierce the head ef the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. > 

Ajax. Thou trumpet, there's my purſe ; 
Now crack thy Jangs, and fplit thy brazen pipe; 
Blow, villain, till thy ſphered bias cheek. * | 
Out-ſwell the cholick of puft Aquilon : 


Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and let thy eyes ſpout blood: 


Thou blow'ſt for Hector. | 
©. Swelling out like the bias of a bowl. Jobyfor. 


* 


- 


. [Sound trumpets 


ks bed 


No trumpet anſwers. 
15 'Tis but early day. 
As IS 1 yond' Diomede with Calchas daughe 
ter? 
92 . 2 he, I: ken the manner of his gait; 
He riſes om his toe; that ſpirit of his. 
In aſpiration lifts him from the earth. | 


Enter Diomedes, with Creſſida. 


Apa. Is this the Lady Creſſida. 

Bio. Ev'n ſhe. 

Aga. f _ dearly welcome. to the e Greeks, ſweet 

ady. 

- Neſt. Our General doth ſalute. you with a kiſs... 
Ly. Yet is the kindneſs but particular ; 3 
'T were better ſhe were kiſs'd in general. 

Neſt. And very, courtly counſel. P 1. begin. 


5 So much for Neſtor. 


Achil I'll take that winter from your lips, fair. 
Achilles bids you welcome. lady; 

Men. I had good argument for ki ing once. | 

Patr. But that's no argument for kiſfing now, 


| For thus popp'd Paris, in his hardiment, 


[ Stepping between Menelaus and Creſſida. 
And parted, thus, you and your argument. 
Ulyſ. O deadly gall, aud theme of all our ſcorns, 
For which we loſe our heads to gild his horns! 
Patr. The firſt was Menelaus' kiſs, —this mine 
Patroclus kiſſes you. | 


Men, O, this is trim. 
- Patr. Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. 7 


Men. I'll have my kils, Sir. Lady, by Jones 


leave, 
Cre. In kiſſing da you render or receive? 
Patr. Both take and give. 
Cre. I'll make my match to live “, | 
The kiſs you take is better than you sive 3 


Therefore no kiſs. 


* I will make ſuch bargains as I may live by, fach 423 


may bring me profit, therefore will gol take a worſe kiſs. 
I _ — 5 | 


* . 
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Men. VI! give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 
Cre. You are an odd man, give ev*n, or give none. 

Men. An odd man, lady? every man is odd. 
Cre. No, Paris is not; for you know, 'tis true, 

That you are odd, and he is ev'n with you. 

Men. You fillip me o' th' head. ; 
Cre. No, PII be ſworn. V 
L/ It were no match, your nail againſt his horn. 

May I, ſweet lady, beg a kiſs of you? | 

Cre. You may. | 

Lu. I do defire it. | 

Cre. Why, beg then: 1 
Dy. Why then, for Venus? ſake, give me a kifs. 

When'Helen is a maid again, and his 

Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when tis due. 

Ly. Never's my day, and then a kifs of you. 

Dio. Lady, a word-— I'll bring you to your fas 
„„ [Diomedes leads our Creſlida. 

Nee. A woman of quick ſenſe! = 
Di. Fu, fy upon her! | | 

There's language in her eyes, her cheek, her lip : 

Nay, her foot ſpeaks; her wanton ſpirits look out 

At every joint and motive of her body. 

Oh, theſe encounterers ! ſo glib of tongue, 

They give a coaſting welcoine ere it comes. 
And wide unclaſp the tables of their thoughts _ 
To every ticklifh reader; ſet them down F 
For ſluttiſh ſpoils of opportunity, 5 
And daughters of the game. [ Trumpet within; 
Enter Hector, Paris, Troilus, Eneas, Helenus, aud 
e 5 Attendants. 0 N 
. All. The Trojan's trumpet ! | 
Agam. Vonder comes the troop. | | 
Tue. Hail, all the ſtate of Greece! what ſhall 
be done e dee e eee 3 

Fo him that victory commands? or do you purpoſe, 

A victor ſhall be known ? will you the knights? 

Shall to the edge of all extremity 5 

HPurſue each other, or ſhall be divided 

By any voice or order of the field??? 

Hector bade aſk. * e 
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1888 


„re 


wk C. R. ES S 1 5 29 


Agam. Which way would Hector have it.? 
Fre. He cares not ; he'll obey conditions. 1 
Achil. Tis done like Hector, but ſecurely done, 
A little proudly, and great dea] mi ing 
The knight oppos'd. 
Ene. If not Achilles, Sir, | 
- What is your name? | 
Achil. If not Achilles, nothing, ; 
ne. Therefore Achilles: but whateer,know. this x 
In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel * themſelves in Hector; 5.5 
The one almoſt-as infinite. as all, F 
The other blank as nothing; weigh him well 
And that which looks like pride is courteſy. 
This Ajax is half made of Hector's blood, 
In love whereof half Hector ſtays at home ; - 
Half heart, half band, half Hector, comes to ſeek: 
This blended knight, half Trojan and half Greek. 
Achil. A maden - battle then 2 O; I perceive 1 


Re-enter Diomedes. 


am Here is Sir Diomede. Go, gentle knight, 
stand by our Ajax; as you and Lord Eneas 
Conſent upon the order of the fight, 
So be it; either to-the uttermoſt, | | 
Or elſe a breath. The combatants kn © 
Half ſtint their ſtrife before their ſtrokes begin. 
Ulyſſ. They are oppos'd alread 3 
Agen. What Trojan is that — that looks ſo 
heavy? 
L. The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true knight; 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue. ;_ 
Not ſoon provok d, nor, being provok?d, ſoon ealm'd x 
His heart and hand both open, and both free; 
For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews 3 
Yet, gives he not, till Judgment, guide his bounty > 
Nor Nui an impair thouget with breath: 


* That is, exceed the degrees in which they are uſuals 
& fqund, the one in the extremity of greats the other in 
e — of little. Re viſal. 
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Manly as Hector. but more dangerous; 

For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

To tender objects; but he in heat of action 

Is more vindicative than jealous love. 

They call him Troilus, and on him erect 

A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hector. t 
Thus ſays Xneas, one that knows the youth | 
Eun to his inches; and with private foul, 

Did in en Ilion thus tranſlate him to me. 

N 1 1 . Hector and — fas 


SCENE > 


3 
Agam. Tbey — ͤ LE ²ĩð»· 

N. Now, Ajax, hold thine „n 5 \ 4 
Troi. HeRor, thou fleepſt, awake thee, . ] 
Agam. His blows are Waun -—There, 5 
T e ceaſe. 

Dio. You muſt no more. | 

Ene. Princes, enough, ſo 5 A 


Ajax. I am not warm yet, let us fight aid. 
Bio. As Hector pleaſes. 7 
» Hedd. Why then, will Ino more. 1 
Thou art, great Lord, my father's fiſter's ſon;  _ 
A couſin-german to great Priam's ſeed: 
The obligation of our blood forbids - 
A gory emulation *rwixt us twain. - 
Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan, ſo 
That thou couldit ſay, this hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan; the ſinews of this leg 
All Greek, and chis all Troy; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my father's; by Jove multipotent, 
Thou ſhouldſt not bear from me a Greekiſh member 
Wherein my ſword had not impreſſure made 
Of our rank feud : but the juſt gods gainſay 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from thy mother, 
My ſacred aunt. ſhould by my mortal ſword 
. Be drain'd! Let me embrace thee, Ajax: 
| By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms; 
MM *HeRor would have them fall upon him u 8 
| Couſin, all honour to thee 8 
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Ajax. I thank thee, Hector! Fa. A 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man. 
I came. to kill thee, couſin, and bear hence ; 

A great addition earned in thy death. l 
Hed Not Neoptolemus ſo mirable, 
On whoſe bright creſt Fame, with her buen 
3 . Oyes, | | 
Cries this it lie, could promiſe to himſelf 
A thought of added honour torn from Hector! 

Ene. There is expectanee here from both the ſides, 
W bat further you will do. 

Hed. We'll anſwer it. 1 
The iſſue is embracement. Ajax, farewell. 

Ajax, If T might in entreaties find ſucceſs, 

As ſeld I have the chance, I would deſire 
My famous couſin to our Grecian tents. - 

Dio. Tis Agamen non's wiſh; and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hector. 

Hed. Mneas, call my brother Troilus to ma 
And ſignify. this loving interview | 
To the expectors of our Trojan part; 

Deſire them home. Give me thy banq, my couſ in, 
1 will go eat with thee, and ſee your knights. 


| Agamemnon and the reſt of the Greeks come forward. 


Ajax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 
Hed. The mn of them tell me, name by 
name; | 

But for Achilles, mine own ſearching. eyes 

Shall find him by his large and portly ſizaze. 
-Agam: Worthy of arms! as welcome as to one 

That would be rid of ſuch an enemy. 7 

But that's no welcome : underſtand more clear, 2 

What's paſt and what's to come is (trew'd with W 

And formleſs ruin of Oblivion; | 

But in this extant moment faith and troth, | 

Strayn'd: purely from all hollow bias- drawing, 

Bids thee with moſt divine integrity, 

From heart of very heart, great Hector. welcome. 
Het. 'Þ-thank:thees moſt imperious Agamemnon. 
Aan. My well- fam u Lord of en, no leſs to 

e ee . (Co Treilu 
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Men. Let me confirm my princely brother's greet- 
Lou brace of warlike brothers, welcome 1 ling. 

Hed. Whom muſt we anſwer? | 

ue. The noble Menelaus: 

Het, Q=you, my Lord—by Mars bis gauntlet, 
Mock not that I affect th untraded oath; thanks. 
Your guendom wife {wears ſtill by Venus glove; 
She's well, but bade me not commend her to you. 

Men. Name her not now,” Sir, wo a deadly 

theme. 

Hed. O pardon I offend. © 4 

Neſt. I have, thou — Trojan, ſeen the ot, 
'Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way - 
Through ranks of Greekiſh youth; and I have ſeen 


As hot as Perſeus ſpur thy Phrygian ſteed,  [thes, 


* 
* 


And ſeen thee ſcorning forfeits and ſubduments, 


When thou haſthung thy advanc'd ſword 7 th” air, 


Not letting it decline on the declin'd: 


That 1 have faid unto my ſtanders-by, a 
Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life! we 
And I have feen thee pauſe, and take thy denz, 

When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee in, 


% 


Like an Olympian wreſtling. This I've ſeen? 


But this thy countenance, {till lock*d in ſteel, 
I never ſaw till now. I knew thy grandfire, 


And once fought with him; he was a ſoldier good 
But by great Mars, the captain of us all. 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee, 


And. worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 


Hue. Tis the old Neſtor. 1 
Hedi. Let me embrace thee, good old Hrenfcle 
That haſt ſo Jong walk'd hand in hand with Time:: 
Moſt reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſp thee. ' 
-Neft. 1 would my arms could match thee in con- 
As they contend with thee in courteſy. Ctention, 
Hed. I would they could. 
Neft. By this white beard 7d fight with hone: 10 
morrow. 

W ell, welcome, welcome; 1 tw Town the time— 
97 I wonder, now, how yonder city ſtands, 
When we have here the baſe and-pillar by us. 
Hed. I know * favour, Lord hy on * 
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Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firſt I ſaw yourſelf and Diomede 
In Hion, on your Greekith embaſſy. 

Ny. Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue; 
My prophely is but half his journey yet; 

For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 

Yond towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
Muſt kiſs their own feet. | 
Hed. I muſt not believe uu 
There they ſtand yet; and, modeſtly I think, 

The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will coſt 

A drop of Grecian blood. The end crowns all; 
And that old common arbitrator, Time, 4 
Will one day end it. 

. iy. So to him we leave it. ; 

Moſt gentle and moſt valiant Hector, welcome; 
After ine General, I beſeech you neektktk 
To feaſt with me, and ſee me at my tent. 

Achil. J ſhall foreſtal thee, Lord Ulyſſes ;—=thou} 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee; 

I have with exact view peras'd thee," Hector, 
And quoted joint by joint. Ris 

Hed. Is this Achilles? 

Achil. I am Achilles. : | 
Hed. Stand fair, I pr'ythee. Let me look on thee, 

Achil. Behold thy fill. : 

Hed. Nay, I have done already. e To 

Achil. Thou art too brief. Iwill the ſecond time, 
As I would buy thee. view thee limb by limb. 

Fett. O, like a book of ſport thowflt read metoter > 
But there's more in me than thou underſtand'ſt. 
Why doſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eve? 

Achil. Tell me, yon Heav'ns, in which part of his 
Shall I deſtroy him; whether there, or there, [body 
That I may give the local wound a name; 

And make diſtin& the very breach, whereout 
Hector's great ſpirit few. Anſwer me, Heavins! _ 

Hed. It would diſcredit the bleſs'd gods, proud 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion. Stand again. | man, 
Think'ſt thou to catch my life fo pleaſantly, 
As to prenominate, in nice conjecture, 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? | 
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DN you I tell thee, yea. v.24 | 

Hed. Wert thou the oracle to tell me fo, _ 
T' d not believe thee. Henceforth guard thee well, 
For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there; 
But by the forge that ſtithied Mars his helm, 
PII kill thee every where, yea, o'er and oer. 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag ; 
His inſolence draws folly from my lips; . 
But Ill endeavour deeds to match theſe words, 
Or may LI never | 2 

ax. Do not chafe thee, couſin; 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone, 
Till accident or purpoſe bring you tot. 
' You may have ev'ry day enough of Hector, 
If you have ſtomach; The general ſlate, I fear, 
Can ſcarce mtreat you to be odd with him. 

Het. I pray you let us ſee you in the fields.: 
We have had pelting wars ſince you refus'd | 
The Grecian? caule. a DL | 

Achil. Doſt thou intreat me, Hector? 
To- morrow do I meet thee fell as death; 
To- night, all friends. 
Hlect. Thy hand upon that match. g 
Agam. Firſt, all you peers of Greece go to my 
ten ; TS „ A TIS. * © 95 
There in the full convive we; afterwards, 
As HeRor's leiſure and your bounties ſhall 
Concur together, ſeverally intreat him. 
Beat loud the tabourins; let the trumpets blow, 
That this great ſoldier may his welcome know, 
F 5 N > a, [Ereunt. 


s EM E x. 
Manent Troilus and Ulyſſes. | 


'Troi. My Lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beleech you, 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep 21 
- --Ulyſſ.. At Menelaus' tent. moſt princely Troilus; 
There Diomede doth feaſt with him to-night; 
Who neither looks on heav?n, nor on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view _ 
On the fair Creſſid. rod le e etl 
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Froi. Shall I, ſweet Lord, be bound to thee ſo- 
After you part from Agamemnon's tent, [much, 
To bring me thither? | E327 


| 

i 

Ny. You ſhall command me, Sir. 
As gently tell me of what honour was Ale 

This i; Creflida i in Troy; had ſhe no lover there, 7 

That wails her abſence? * | 


Troi. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew then ſears, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord? 
She was belov'd, ſhe lov'd; ſhe is, and doth; 


_ 2 ſweet love.is food for Fortune's tooth. 
| e 


40 r v. SCENE I. . 
Before 4 Achilles's Te ent in the Grecian Gude... 


Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 


Achilles. 


JL heat his blood with Greekiſh wine. to-night, . 
Which with my ſeimitar PI] cool to-morrow, 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 

Patr. Here comes Therſites. 


Enter Therſites. „„ 


Achil. How now, thou core of envy? 
Thou craſty batch of nature, what's the 1 news? 
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, 


2 idol of 1deot-worſhippers, here's a letter for - 
ee. 


: | Achil, From whence, fragment ?. 4 

Tuer. Why, thou full dith of fool, from Troy. 
Parr. Who keeps the tent now ? 4 

Tuer. The ſurgeon's box, or the patient's wound. 


Pair. Well ſaid, adverſity; and what need theſe 
tricks ? 


They. Pr 'ythee be ſilent, boy, I ofit not by thy 
talk. Thou art thought to be Achilles' male-yarlet. 
Parr. Male-varlet, mo rogue, what's that? 
c 2 


* 
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x They. Why, his maſculine whore. Now the rot- 
ten diſeaſes of the ſouth, guts-griping, ruptures. 
catarrhs, loads o gravel i“ th? back, letharges, cold 
ae raw eyes, dirt-rotten livers, wheezing lungs, 
dders full: of — 4 — ſciatica's, love 2 
v' th' palm, incurable bone-ache, and the rivell'd 
fee · ſimple of the tetter, take and: take again ſueh 
poſterous:difceveries.. _ 
? 7 Why, thou damnable box of ny, t 
wyhat meaneſt thou to curſe thus 

er. Do I curſe thee? 1 

Hatt. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whoreſon 
indiſtinguiſhable cur. 

Ther. No? why art thou then exaſperate, thou 
idle immaterial ſkein of fley'd ſilk +, thou green ſar- 
cenet flap for a fore eye, thou ta el of a rodigal's 
purſe, thou. Ab, how the poor world 1s peſſed 
with ſuch water flies, diminutives of nature. 

Parr. Out, gall! | 

Ter. Finch- egg! | 

Achil. My ſweet Patroclus, T am ae quite 
From my great purpoſe in to-morrow's battle. 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba, 

A token from her daughter, my fair love, . 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 

An oath that I have 4worn. I will not break ity 
Fall Greeks, fail fame, honour, or go, or ſtay, 
My major vow lyes here; this PII obey. 

Come, come, Therſites, help to trim my ter 

This night in banquetting mult all be ſpent. 
Away, Patroclus. [ Exeust- 

Tier. With too much blood and too little brain 
theſe two may run mad; but if with too much brain 
and too little blood, they do, I'll be a curer of mad- 
men. Here's Agamemnon, an honeſt fellow enough, 
and one that loves quails, but he hath not ſo-mnuch 


brain as ear-wax; and the goodly transformation. of. 


Jupiter there, his brother, the bull, the primitive 


+ All the terms uſed by Therſitos of patroclus, are 
, emblematically expreſſive of . ee ang 
mean officioutaels. Ja, 
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ſtatue, and oblique memorial of cuckolds; a 9 
ſhooing- horn in a chain, hanging at his brothe 


leg; to what form but that he is, ſhould wit larded 
with malice, and malice forced with wit &, turn 
him? To an aſs were nothing, he is both aſs and 


ox. To an ox were nothing, he is both ox and aſs... 
To be a dog, à mule, a cat, a fitchew, à toad, 2 
Iizzard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring without a 
roe, I would not care; but to be a Menclaus--I 
would conſpire againſt Deſtiny, Aſk me not what 


I would be, if I were not Therſites; for I care not 


to be rhe louſe of a lazar, ſo I were not Menelgus, | 
Hey-day, 4 2 and fires! . 
E N | 19 


Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ute 
5 Neſtor, aud Diomedes, with lights. 


- Agam. We go wrong, we go wrong. 
2 No, vonder tis there, where we ſee the - 


* 


He, T trouble you. + ISI 
Aar. No, not a whit. 8 1 


Enter Achilles. i 


Dy. Here comes himſelf to guide you. ; 
Achil. Welcome, | brave Hector. Welcome, princes 


Agen. 39 now fair Prince of Troy, I ice 
night. 8 
W the guard. to tend on ou. 

Hect. 4 and: good e to the Greeks! gies - 
: nera 1121 

Men. Good night, my Lond: | | 

Hett. Good night, ſweet Lord Menelaus. 
Ter. Sweet 
ſink. Sweet ſewer,” 

* Achil. Good tight, and welcome, both at once, 
That go or tarry. 125 thoſe 

_Agam. Good nighr.. Ake en 


1. Stuffed . Ae e du. 
Cc 3. 


ought? Sweet, quotti-a. .- Sweet 


— — — 
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Ac kil. Old Neſtor tarries, and you-too, Diomedes, 


Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Dio. IT cannot, Lord, I have-important buſineſs, 
The tidewhereof is now. Good night, great Hector. 
ALHed Give me your hand. 

2 Follow his torch, he-gees to Calchas tent. 
III keep: you company Le Trellus. 

Troi. Sweet Sir, you honour-me. : 


Het. And ſo, good night. 
Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. CExsunt. 


Ther. That ſame Diomede's a falſe-hearted rogue, 
a moſt unjuſt knave. I will no more truſt him — 


he leers, than I will a ſerpent when he hiſſes. 
will ſpend his mouth and promiſe, like Brabler ran 
hound; but when he-performs, aſſronomers foretel 
it; z It is prodigious, there will come ſome change: 
ie ſun borrows of the moon when Diomede keeps 
his word, I:will rather live to fee Hector than not 
dog him; they ſay be keeps a Trojan drab, and 
uſes the traitor Calchas his tent. LIT after No- 
oy but OA ; all incontinent varlets. LEeecuut. 
ww ; F 


# 8 C E N | III. 
| Changes to Calchas's 7 ent... | 


Enter Diomedes. 


Dio. What, are you up here? -ho-t ſpeak. 


Cal. Who calls? 
Dio. Diemede. Dane 1 think. Where i 13: 


r daughter? 
* She comes to you. 


Enter Troilus - aud Ulyſſes, 1% gt by Dio- 
mede l, after them Therſites, n by Troilus 


and Ulyſſes J]. 
Ulyſſ. Stand where the torch may not diſcover u us. 
| Enter Creſſida. 


Toi. Creſid comme forth - io him? 
Dio. How now, my charge? 
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Cre. Now, my ſweet nnn Hark, a word 
with you. - | F 
Froi. Vea, ſo familiar ? | 0 

. Uiyſſ. She will ſing any man at firſt ſight, © 
Ther. And any man may ſing her if he can 2 
her cliff. She's noted. | 

Dio. Will you remember? +4 

Cre. Remember]! yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then; i let your mind de 0 

coupled with your words. 
_ T'r0i, What ſhould ſhe remember? 
IVV. Liſt ——— | 
Cre, Sweet honey Greeks. tempt me. no more to n 


( 


folly 
| Ther. Rognery—— 
- Dio. Nay, then, 
Cre. I'll tell you what. : 
Dio. Pho! pho! Come. Tell a pin. von are a. 
forſ worn — 
Fre. In faith; Teawt: What would you have medo? : 
Aer. A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. 12 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow 3 
Cre. I pr'ythee do not hold me to mine oath; 
Bid me do any thing but that, ſweet e 
Dio. Good night. 
Troi. Hold, patience. 
Ulyſſ. How now, Trojan! 
Cre. Diomede. 
Dio. No, no, good night. vu be your fool no more. 
Troi. Thy better muſt. 
Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 
Troi. O plague, and madneſfſs 
Ulyſſ. You _ mov'd, Prince. Let us depart, 1 


| a | : 
Leſt RE. e ſhould enlarge itſelf, oe 
To wrathful terms. This PR. is dangerous; 5 
The time right deadly. I beſeech vou, 80. | 
Troi. Behold, I pray you 
Ty Good my Lord, go off. 
Yow flow to great deſtruction f. Come, my Lord. 


+ You flew to great diſtraction. Hanmer ——Fva how : 
too great diſtraction. Johnſon. 
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70. I poyth ee ſtay, | 
Ny. You have not patience. Cots,” 

T'roi. I pray you ſtay. By hell and by helPs tor- 
Iwill not ſpeak a word. | [ments, -. 
Dio. And ſo good night. 2 Oe | 
Cre. Nay, but you part in anger? 8 0 

Troi. Doth that grieve thee? O wither *d truth! 
UDF. W Why, how now, Lord?” | 
Trois. By Jove 1 will be patient. 
Cri. Guardian. Why, Greek. 
Dio. Pho, phe, adieu! Tou palter. 
Cre. In faith I do not. Come hither onee again. 
Ulyſſ. You ſhaks, my N at ſomething. Will 
You will break out. Bag go? 
Troi. She ſtrokes his cheek. n 
Y. Come, come. ” 
Toi. Nay, (tay. By Jove, I will not W a N 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience. Stay a little while. 
Ther. How the devil Luxury, with his fat 


and potatoe finger tickles the ſe together! Fry, lech- - 


cry, fry! | 
Dio. But will you then? 

Cre. In faith I will, lo; never truſt me elſe. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the. . of it. 
Cre. I'll fetch you one. Ex 
TD. You have ſworn patience. 

Troi. Fear me not, ſweet Lord. 


I will not be myſelf, nor have eognition 


Of what I feel. I am all 1 | 


C 
: Re-enter Creſſida. 


Ther. Now t the pledge ; ; now, now, now. 
Cre. Here, Diomede, keep this ſleeve. 
Troi., O beauty | where's thy faith ? 5 We 
_- My. Lord, - 
_ T's0i. I wall be patient. ity 1 will” 
Cre. You look upon that fleeve. Behold it well. 
He lov'd => alſe n l Give't me. e. 
Dio. Fhoſe Wart? 
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Cre. It is no matter, now I have't again. 
I will not meet with you to-morrow night. 
Lpr'ythee, Diomede, viſit me no more, 


— 


Ther, Now ſhe ſharpens. Well ſaid, whetſtone, - 


Dia. I ſhall have it. 
Cre. What, this? | 
Dio. Ay, that.” 2 
Cre. O, all ye gods -O pretty, pretty pledge; 
Thy. maſter now lyes thinking in his bed - 
Of-thee and me, and ſighs, and takes my glove, . 
And gives memorial dainty kiſſes to it: 


As I kiſs. thee.—— _ [Diomede ſuatc ies the ſleeve, 


Nay, do not ſnatch it from me : 

He that takes that, muſt take my heart withal:: 
Dio. T had your heart before, this follows it. _ 
FTroi. I did ſwear patience. _ | 


Cre. You ſhall not have it, Diomede; faith, you 


all not; 


III give you ſomething elle. a 
Dio. I will have this. Whoſe was it ? 
Cre. FEis no matte. 25 
Dio. Come, tell me whoſe it was? 


Cre. Twas one's that lov'd me better than you - 


But, now you have it, take it. " will. 
Dio. Whoſe. was it? | 
Cre. By all Diana's waiting- women vonder“ 
And by herſelf, I will not tell you whole. | 
Dio. , Fo-morrow will I wear it on my helm, 
And grieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it. 
Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'ſt it on thy 


It ſhould be challeng'd. | | Thorn, 
Cre. Well, well, *tis done, tis paſt; and yet it is 
I will not keep my word. [not. 


Dio. Why then, farewell; 
Thou, never ſhalt mock.Diomede again. 


Cre. You ſhall not go. One cannot ſpeak a word, 


But it ſtraight ſtarts you. 
Dio. I do not like this fooling. 


Ther, Nor I, by Pluto. But that that likes nat 


you, pleaſes me beſt. ' 
Dio. What, ſhall I come? The hour? 


51. 6. the ſta, which ſhe points to. Jg 


270 TROLL US and A V. 


Cre. Ay, come: 0 Jove . Do. Come. 
I ſhall be plagu'd.. | 
Dio. Farewell l Wr [Exit.. 
Cre. Good wo I pr'ythee come. iN 

Troilus, farewell; one eye yet looks on 185 
But with my heart che orher eye doth ſee. 

Ah, poor our ſex! this fault in us I find. 
The error of our eye directs our mind. 
What Error leads, muſt err; O then conclude, 
Minds ſway'd by eyes are fall of 1urpitude. Les. 


SCENE hs. 


Ther. A ew of Arength + ſhe coils not publiſh 
more, 
Unleſs ſhe ſay my mind is now turn'd. whore, 

Uly/ſ. AWs'done, my Lord.. 

1 It i 3 ſtay 3 

Ly. Why we then? 

fl To make a recordation to my foul,” 

Of every ſyllable that here was — 

But if I tell how theſe two did co-act, FX 
Shall I not lie in publifhing a truth? | 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 

An eſperance' fo obſtinately ſtrong, 

That doth invert th” atteſt of eyes and ears; 

As if thoſe organs had deceptious functions, 
Qreated only to calumniate. 

* Creſſid here? 

N. I cannot conjure, Trojan. 

TY She was not, ſure. 

U. Moſt ſure ſhe was. 

Troi. Why, my negation hath no taſte of 3 

.- Ulyſſ.. Nor mine, my Lord. Creflid was here bur. 
2 der. 

Troi. Let it not be believ'd, for womanhood 1 
Think we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To ſtubborn critics, apt, without a theme 
For depravation, to ſquare the general ſen 
By A n rule. Rather think this not Creſſid. 


Fi. e a a proof. Johnſon. L 


our mother? | 

Troi. Nothing at all, unleſs that this was ſhe. 
Thier. Will he ſwagger himſelf out of his own eyes? 

Troi. This ſhe? no, this is Diomedes's Creſſida. 
If Beauty have a foul, this is not ſhe : . | 2 
If ſouls guide vows, if vows be fanctimony, 
If ſanctimony be the gods delight, 
If there be rule in unity“ itſelf, 15 
This is not ſhe. O madneſs of diſcourſe ! N 
That cauſe ſet'ſt up with and againſt thyfelf ! 
Be- fold authority 4 ! where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition, and loſs aſſume all reafon 
Without revolt 4. This is, and is not, Creſſid. 
Within my ſoul there doth commence a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing in{eparate 
Divides far wider than the ſky and earth; | 
And yet the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion 
.Admits no orifice'for a point, as ſubtle 

As ſlight Arachne's broken woof'to: enter. 
'Tnſtance, O inſtance, ſtrong as Pluto's gates! 
Creſſid is mine, tied with the bonds of heav'n; 
Inſtance, O inſtance, ſtrong as heav'n itſelf! 

The bonds of Heav'n are ſlipꝰd, diſſolv'd and loosꝰ dt 
And with another knot five- finger d- tied ||, 5 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 


* in purity —Or, in verity. Johnſon. | 
f The old folio reads: By foul authority. That is, 
O madneſs of reaſoning, which would at the ſame time 
perſuade thee that thy miſtreſs is true, and yet that ſhe 
is falſe too, and in both thoſe reſpects relying on a 
"teſtimony, which is all ſtained with pollution, to wit, 
her own Revi/al. 5 ny 4Y 8 
_ +I T may venture to gueſs at the meaning of ſo 
dark a riddle, | ſhould imagine it to be this; Where 
-reaſon founded on paſt aſſurances can determine in con- 
tradiction to the cleareſt evidence, that I have not loſt 
Creſſida's affection ; and where the loſs of that affection 
is Io maniteſt, that all my reaſon ranges itſeif on this 
ſide, in concurrence with the fulleſt evidence. Did 
{ Knot five-finger-tied, a kaot tied by giving her hand 
to Diomede. Johgſon. | 5 | 


* 
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The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy reliques 
Of her o'er-eaten faith *, are bound to ode, 

Ulyſſ. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 


| With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 
Froi. Ay, Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well 


2 In characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with Venus. Neer-did young man far y 
N With ſo eternal and ſo fix'd a ſoul. 


4 Hark, Greek, as much as I do Creflid love, 

| 7 -So much by weight hate I her Diomede. 

1 hat ſleeve is mine, that he'Il bear in his helm; 
Were it æ caſque compos'd by Vulcan's ſkill, 
My ſwerd ſhould bite it. Not the dreadful ſpout, 

Which ſhip-men do the kurricano call, 
Conſtring'd in maſs by the almighty ſun, 
Shall-dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear 
In his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted ſword 
Falling on Diomede. | 1 

| Ther. He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

| Troi. O.Creſlid ! O falſe Creſſid! falſe, falſe, falſe! 
| Let all untruths ſtand by thy ſtained name, 
And they'll ſeem glorious. ih 
IV. O, contain yourſelf; 
Your- paſſion draws-ears hither, 


Enter Fneas. 


Ene. I have been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord. 
Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy. | 
| Ajax, your guard, ſtays to conduct you home. 
3, Fyoi. Have with you, Prince. My courteous Lord, 
adigu. \ | | | 
Fartwill iealtesd fair And, Diomede, 
| Stand faſt, and wear a caſtle on thy head! 
2 LH. L' bring you to the gates. 
Tie. Accept diſtracted thanks. 
| Exeunt Troilus, Eneas, and Ulyſſes, 
Ther. Would I could meet that rogue Diomede. 
I weuld croak like a raven ; I would bode, I would 
-bode. Patroclus will give me any thing for the 


* 


8 Vows which/ſhe has already ſwallowed once over. 


——— —- — — 
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intelligence of this whore; the parrot will do no 
more for an almond, than he for a commodious 
drab. Lechery, lechery, ſtill wars and lechery, 
nothing elſe holds faſhion. A burning devil take 
hem. TTV 5 LExit. 


/ F F : 0 
C : 
Changes to the Palace of Troy, 
Enter Hector and Andromache. 


And. When was my Lord ſo much ungently tem- 
To ſtop his ears againſt admoniſhment? I per'd, 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day xy. 

Het. You train me to offend you. Get you gone, 
By all the everlaſting Gods, I' go. i 

And. My dreams will, ſure, prove ominous to-day. 

Het. No more, I ſay. -_ | 


Euter Caſſandra. | 


Caſ. Where is my brother Hector? a 
And. Here, ſiſter; arm'd, and bloody in intent. 
Conſort with me in loud and dear petition; 
Purſue we him on knees; for I have dream'd 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but ſhapes and forms of ſlaughter, 
' Cafe. O, irie. e * ; 
Hedt Ho! bid my trumpet ſound, 
Caſ. No notes of ſally, for the Heav'ns, ſweet 
brother. ET e . | 
Hed. Be gone, I ſay: the gods have heard me 
WM TT" "$2 WE 
Caſ. The gods are. deaf to hot and peeviſh vows ; 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
Than ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice. © | 
And. O ! be perſuaded: do not count it holy 
To hart by being juſt ; it were as lawful _ 
For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts, 
And rob in the behalf of charity. es Fon. 
Caf. It is the purpoſe. that makes ſtrong the vow; 
But vows to every purpoſe muſt not hold. N 
„„ D d 


1 


1 


wi Ta 0 1 vs and. AV. 


Unarm, ſweet "Heptor, . 
Hed. Hold you ſtill, N ſay. Dod . 40 

Mine honour keeps the weather of my nds 

Life every man holds dear, but the dear man * 

Holds honour far more e e than life; 


| 2 Enter * Troilus, 
How (Nos young man; meant thou to Rae to 


Aud. me, call my fatherit to perſ uade. 
LE, — A; 


Hett. No, faith, „Joung Troilusz . ence thy har- 
ow youth ; d ay 


Jam to-day i th vein ofihivaley.. ed 9s AT 
Let grow thy ſine ws till their knots be ſtrong, 
And tempt not yet the bruſhes of the war.. A 
Unarm thee ;* go; and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
Pl. ae to-day, for thee, and me, and Troy. 
Troi. Brother, you have à vice ne N vou; 
Which better fits a lion than a man. 1 ENA 
Heck. What vice is that? good Troius, che 
me for it. 13111 OI Minor! 
Troi. When many times the captive Gg. 
Evn in the fan and wind of your fair . 


You bid them riſe; and live 91 
Hett. 5G fair play. 284495 Small Iof act 15.4 
Trot. Fool's play, by Heaven een 9167-071 
Hell. How now ? how now 2?! © 5 50 dig FI, 


Troi. For love of all the gods, | 

Let's leave the hermit Pity with our mothers; 

And when we have our armour buckled on, 

The venony'd vengeance ride upon our. "50s AA 
ur them to rueful work, rein them from Lip 
"e&, Fy, Ergo D476 99007 277 age 
Troi. 3 thus =o m _ 12 GS es 
Hef. Troilus, I would not have you- t 
"Trot. Who ſhould with-bold me?: on 

No fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire x! - 

Not Priamus and Hecuba on e 2 50 ey 


ik f Finn IKE 7 
SMIOTOTA oon won 


-. Valle a Ks ib Klone 


38. 396 NN $9) DoD a; zt; 


Their eyes o'er=galled with recourſe: of tear; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true ſword drawu 
Oppos d to hinder. me,. ſnould 27 my Ways. 

But: Ag oo ruin- 


s C EN E 5 
Ns Enter Priam and Caſſandra: 


"Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him f. 
He 1 thy crutch; now if thou loſe thy ſtay, af, 
Thou on him — and all Troy on thee, 

Ball all together. & 1 
Priam. Came, Hector,; come, go back: ; 
Thy wife hath dream'dgz thy: mother hath. had 
Caſſandra doth foreſee ; and I myſelf Dise 
Am, like a prophet, ſuddenly. enrapt -. > 
To tell thee, that this day is ominous, _ S 

Therefore come back.  _ | 
Fid. Eneas:is a-field, | 
And I do ſtand engag d to many Greeks,. 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to * 
This morning. to them. 
Piriam. But thou ſhalt not go; 
Hed. I muſt not break my faith. ; 
Yon know me dutiful; therefore, 33 K 
Let me not ſhame reſpect; but give me leave 
To take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 
Which you do here forbid me. N e 
Caſ. O Priam, yield not to him. # ab 
And. Do not, dear father. 1 
Hect. Andromache, I am offended. Re you. 2 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. BE 
-. { PExit Andromache. 
T'roi. This fooliſh, dreaming, eee 3 
Makes all theſe bodements. 
Caſ. O farewell, dear Hector... 
Couk ow en dy'ſt; look: how: thy eyes tum 
Ale | 
Look how thy wounds do bleed at. many vents 5 
Hark how Troy roars; how Hecuba cries out; 
How poor Andromache ſhrills her dolour forth; 
Behold diſtraction, repay. and amazement, 
d 2 


| © . > * | 


gs T R OIL US! ad A v. 


Like witleſs antics, one another meet, 
And all cry, Hector, Hector's 3 1 5 Hector! 1! 


| if ; Troi. Away! Away 
| Caf. Farewell, Yes. Soft. "Heder, 1 4d wy 
1 leave; 


1 Thou doſt thyſelf and all '6ar Troy F eg Exit. 
| |. © ted. You are amaZ'd, my Liege, at her exclaim. 
_ Go in and cheer the toon; we'll forth and fight, 

| Db deeds worth praiſe, and tell you them at night. 
| Priam. Farewell. The gods with ſafer ſtand 
| 


il about thee. F Alen. 
iq Toi. They're at it; bark. Proud biomede, won 
| j - . ö liev e 42 
3 L ome ts loſe my arm, or vin wy deve. + 
3: 181116 1 
3 TY * E N E VIE.” 
=_ Fa Aſt Oe" Enter Pandarus. e e 


. Pan. Do hear, my Lord ? do beer? | 

Troi. What new. | you ; 
Pan. Here's a letter come from yohd poor girt: 

Fro. Let me read. 

Par. A whoreſor- ptiſick. a Amte vaſcally pet 
fick ſo troubles me; and the fooliff fortune of 
girl, and what one thin and what another, that I 
thall leave you one o' theſe days: and 1 bare 4 
rheum in mine eyes too, and ſuch an ach in my 
bones, that unleſs a man were curs'd, IL cannot tell 
what to think on't. What ſays ſhe; there 1 

Trot. Words, words, mere words 3 18 matter 

from the heart. 

| Th effect ns operate another Way. : 
#4 caring the lunes. 
Gd kh to . there turn and . 
My love with words and errors ſtill the ge 
But edifies another with her deeds. 
Pan. Why, but hear yu 

W broker lacquey ! ignominy and 


Parke 24 life, and 5 ay with way he name L + gry: 


* 
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. 


| Changes to the Field between Troy and the C amp. 


LAuurm. ] Euter Therſites. 0 


_ Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one ano- 


ther, I'll ge look on. That diſſembling abominable 


varlet, Diomede, has got that ſame. ſcurvy, doate 


ing, fooliſh, young knave's ſleeve of Troy, there, 


in his helm; I would fain ſee them meet; that, 


that ſame young Trojan als, that loves the whore 
there, might ſend that Greekiſh whore · maſterly vil- 
lain with the ſleeve, back to the diſſembling lux- 
urious drab, on a ſleeveleſs errand. O' th? other 
ſide, the policy of thoſe. crafty ſwearing raſcals *, 
that ſtale old mouſe-eaten dry cheeſe Neſtor, and 
that ſame dog-fox Ulyſſes, is not prov'd worth a 
black-berry.—Fhey ſet me up in policy that mon- 
gril'cur' Ajax, againſt that dog of as bad a kind, 
Achilles. And now. is the cur Ajax prouder than 


the cur Achilles, and will not arm to-day: where. - 


upon the Grecians begin to proclaim barbariſm; 


and policy grows into an ill opinion. 


3 Euter Diomedes and Troilus. Tg 
Soff——here comes ſleeve; and-tother.. - f 
Troi. Fly not; for ſhouldſt thou take the river 


I would ſwim after. 91 * 
Dio. Thou doſt mifcall retire. [Styz, 

I do not fly; bat advantageous care- 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude, © 
Have at-thee ! " * [They go off, fighting. 


Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian: Now for thy 
whore, Trojan. Now the ſleeve, now the ſleeve? 


Eau Hector. 
Heck. What art thou, Greek! art thou for Hector's 


Art thou of blood and honour? Lmatch ? 


CSncering raſtals; Tbenbald. 
\ D . d . 3 8 


318 ora . 
Ther. No, no. I ama raſcal; a ſcurvy railing 
knave; a very filthy rogue, 
Het. I do believe thee. Live, IL. 
Ther. God @ mercy, that thou wilt believe me; 
but a plague break thy neck for frightning me! 
What's become of the wenching rogues? I think 
they have ſwallowed one another. I would laugh 
at that miracle. Yet, in a fort, lechery eats it- 
elf. PII ſeek them. e eee . 
E᷑ nter Diomedes and Servant. | 
Dio. Go, go, my ſervant, take thou. Trotlus* horſe 
Preſent the fair ſteed to my Lady Creſid .:. 
Fellow, commend my ſervice to her beauty: 
Tell her, I have chaſtis'd the amerous Frojan, 
And am her knight by proof, 55 
Serv.” I go, my Lord. 5 


— 110 

Enter Agamemnon, _ 
Agam. Renew, renew. The fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon ; baſtard Margarelon 
Hath Doreus prifoner, — 
And ſtands Coloſſus ways, waving his beam 
Upon the paſhed corſes of the Kings, 4 
Epiſtropus and Odius. Polyxenus is ſlain; 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt; 4 
Patroclus ta'en or flain, and Palamedes  - 
Sore hurt and bruis'd; the dreadful ſagitarry * 
Appals our numbers. Haſte we, Diomede, - 
To reinforcement, or we periſh all. 


- 


„ Beyonde the royalme of Amaſonne came an aun- 
1 cyent kynge, wyſe and dyſcreete, named Epyſtrophus, 
* and brought a M. knyghtes, and a mervay}louſe beſte 
_ © that was called Sagittarye, that behynde the myddes 
% was an horſe, and to fore, a man: this beſte was 
<< heery lyke an horſe, and had his eyne rede as a cole, 
&« and ſhotte weil with a bote : this beſte made the Grekes 
* fore - they and ſlewe many of them with his bowe.” * 
The Three deſiruttions of Troy, printed by Caxton. 
| 2 # Theobald, 


That proof is call'd impollibility, | 


. a CRESSIDA ay 
Euter Neſtor. ; 


Neſt. Go, bear Patroclus body to Achilles, 
And bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajax arm for tha ne. 


There are a thouſand Hectors in the field: 
Now, here he fights on Galathe his horſe, 


And there lacks work; anon, he's there a-foot,, 
And there they fly or, die, like ſcaled ſhoals 
Before the belching whale ; then is he vonder, 
And there the ſtrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down before him, like the mower's ſwath; 
Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves and takes; 
Dexterity ſo obeying appetite, a ht ny 
That what he will he does; and does ſo much, 


E tor Ulyſſes. 


TUlyf. Oh, courage, courage, Princes; great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curſing, vowing vengeance; 
Patrvclus? wounds have rouz'd his drouzy blood, 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 

That noſeleſs, handleſs, hack'd and chip'd, come to 
Crying on Hector. Ajax has loſt a friend, ſhim, 
And foams at mouth; and he is arm'd, and at it, 
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to-day - 
Mad and fantaſtic execution; 195 
Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, 

With ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, 

As if that luck in very ſpite of cunning | 


Bad him win all. 


S CEN E A. 
fs Enter Ajax. 
Ajax, Troilus, thou ceward Troilus! [Exit. 
Dio. Ay, there, ere. ET 
Neſt. So, ſo, we draw together. [Exeunt, 
Enter Achilles. 


Achil. Where is this Hector? 


Come, come, thou boy-queller, ſhew me thy face; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. 

Hector! Where's Hector? I will none but ne 
ee : Exit, 


* 1 R OTL Us and Av. 
Re-enter Ajax, 

ja Troilus, thou coward Troilus, ſhewthyhead 1: 

g Re-enter Diomedes. 


D Troilus, I ſay, where's Troilus? 
Aux. What wouldſt thou? 
Jie. I would correct him. 
| I ere I the general, thou ſhould have my 
c 
re: that . Troilus, I ſay, what! Trollas A 


- Enter Troilus. 


| Trot. Oh; traitor Diomede! turn thy falſe Ker 
thou traitor,. | 
And pay thy life, thou oweſt me for my horſe. 
Dio. Ha, art thou there? 
Ajax, Vl fight with him alone ; ſtand, Diomode.. 
Pio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 
Troi. Come both, you cogging Greeks, have at 
you both. | [Exeunt fighting. . 


Euter Hector. 


5 Heck. Yea, Troilus ? 0 well 22 my = 
brother, | 
Enter Achilles. 


Achil. Now do I ſee thee! have at thee, Hector. 
Hell. Pauſe, if thou wilt. [ Fight; 
Achil. I do diſdain thy courteſy, proud Tro an. 
Be happy that my arms are out of uſe, 
My reſt and 2 befriend thee now, 
But thou anon fhall hear of me again 
Till when, go ſeek thy voce | 
Hedt. Fare thee well; 
I would have been much more a freſher man, 
Had I expected thee. How now, my brother ? 5 


Enter Troilus. 


Trot. Aj jax hath ta'en neas. Shell it "SY 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heayn, 
He ſhall not carry him, If be taken too, 
Or bring him off. Fate, 1235 me what I ſay; 
1 "Pex not, though thou end my life to day, Eis. 


% E 1 A 32 


Euter One in armour. 


Hed. Stand, ſtand, thou Greek, thou art a goodly 
mark : | 

Now, wilt thou not; 1 like thy armour well; 

Fl fruſh it, and unlock the rivets all, | 

But I'll be matter of it. Wilt thou not, "beaſt; abide 1 [3 

Why then, fly on, IiLbunt thee for thy hide, [Exit 


Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. 


Achil. Come here about me, you my Myrmidons. 
Mark what I ſay. Attend me where I wheel ; 
Strike not a ſtroke, but keep yourſelves in breath ; 
And when I have the bloody Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 

In felleſt manner execute your arms. 
Follow me, Sirs, and my proceeding exe: 
7 is decreed, Hector the Great mult die, LEG. 


5 er N KE XIII. | 
Enter Therſites, ae and Paris, 


Ther, The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker we. at 
it. Now bull, now am Loo, Paris, Joo. 

double-hen'd ſparrow. „Paris, loo. The — 

yo the game; ware horns, K. 50 DLEx. Paris aud Men. 


Enter Baſtard. 


570 Turn, ſlave, and fight. 
Ther, What art thou? 
Baſt. A baſtard ſon of Priam's, 


er. J am a baſtard too, I love baſtards. 1 am 


2 baſtard begot, battard inſtructed, baſtard in mind. 
baſtard in valour, in every thing illegitimate.” One 
bear will not bite another, and wherefore ſhould 
one baſtard? Take heed, the quarrels moſt otni- 


nous, to us: if the ſon of à whore fight for a whore, 


be tempts judgment. Farewell, baſtard, 
. Baſt. od he devil take thee, coward. [Exeunt. 


s C E N. E XIV. . 
| Euter Hector. 


Heb Moſt patrified core, fo fair without 


6 16 a * 


r ; 
i ite” 1 


3 F R OT L. US, and A v. 
Thy goodly armour thus hath colt. thy. life. 


Now is my day's work done; I'll take my breath: 
n ſword, thou haſt 895 fill of blood and death. 


Cha [He puis up his 14 
unter Achilles _ his Myrmidons. 


Achil. Look, Hecter, how the ſun begins to 90 9 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels; 
Ev'n with the yail and darkning of the ſun, 

To cloſe the day up, Hector's life is done. 
Hed. I am unarm'd. Forego this vantage, Greek. 
Acſul. Strike, fellows, ſtrike, this is the man 1 
ſeek ®, 5 hey fall u py Hector, and kill him. 

80, IIion, fall 

Here lyes thy heart, thy ſinews and thy bone. gi 

On, Myrmidons, atid*cry you all amain, e 

Achilles hath the mighty Rear him 

Hark, a retreat upoñ our Grecian part. Y 3 
Myr. The Trojan trumpets ſound t ielike,my Lord: - 
Achil. The dragen wing of night o derſpreads the 


And, ſtickler-like, the armies ſeparates. [earth; 
My half ſup'd ſword, that frankly would have fed, 


Pleas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to- „bed. 

Come, tie his body to my horſe's tail: 

Along the field 1 will the Trojan trail. - [Eitng, 
— [Sound retreut. e 


Enter Agamemnon;. 8 Menelaus, Neſtory. 
Diomedes, and the reſt marcſ ung. 


a. Hark, hark, what ſhout 3 is mat; 80 
5% Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles! Achilles! Hector ſlain! Achilles! 
Dio. The bruit is, Hector's Rain, and by EN 
Ajax, If it is ſo, yet bragleſs let it be: 

Great Hector was as good a man as he, 

*Aga. March haſtily along ; let ove be ſent 
Fo pray Achilles ſee us at our tent, el 
If in his death the gods have us befriendedß, 
Great Troy is ours, and our ſharp wars are ended. 
 {Exennt; 
* This particular, of Achilles overpowering Hector 
By numbers, and without-armour, is taken from the old 
Kery-book. of the Three deſlructions of Troy, Hanmer. 


ou next. Now! Troy, fink down: 


A 
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5 8 92 E N E 3 
ee Fey Paris, Antenor and Deiphobus. 


Ene. Stand, ho! yet are we maſters of the field; 
Never go home, here ſtarve we out. the W 


35 2}. Of 13 Enter Troitus. N 5 


| Trok. Hector 18 ; flain. 5 

All. Hector! the gods borbid! 5 

Troi, He's dead, and at the murderer's horſe? s tall 
In beaſtly fort gragg'd through the ſhameful field. 
Frown-on, you Heav'ns, effect your rage with ſpeed; 
Sit, Gods, upon your tbrones, and ſmile at Troy! 
4 ſay, at once, let your brief plagues be mercy, 
And linger not our ſure deſtructions on. 

ne. My Lord, you do diſcomfort all the hoſt. 

Troi. You, Fe er d me not, that tell me ſo: 
J do not i 77 75 of flight, of fear, of death, | 

1 all imminence, that gods and men 

dale their dangers in. Hector is gone! 
Who ſhall te Priam ſo? or Hecuba ? 
Let bim that Will a ſcrietch owl ay be calbd, 
Go into Troy, and ſay there, Hector's dead: 
There is a word, will Priam turn to ſtone 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives; 
Cold ſtatues of the South; and, in a word, 
Scare Troy out. of itſelf. But march away, 
Hector is dead; there is no more to ſay. 
Stay yet. Vou vile abominable tents, TM 
Thus proudly-pight upon. our Phrygian plains, a 
Let Titan riſe as early as he dare, 
I'll thro! and thro? you. And thou, great - i'd cows 
No ſpace of earth ſhall ſunder our two hates; Card! 
Pl haunt thee, like a wicked conſcience ſtill, 2 
That meuldeth goblins ſwift as frenzy's thoughts. 
—Strike a free march to Troy! With comfort go; 
Hope of RVErEs ſhall hide our inward. woe. | 


Enter pandarus. 


Pan. But hear you, hear you? 
' Troi. e broker e ; ignominy, ſhame 
_ [Strikes hims 


2 
2 
5 


3 


Purſue thy life, and live ay with thy name [Exeunt. 
Pan. A goodly med'cine for my aking bones! Oh 

world! world! world] thus is the poor agent deſpis'd. 
Oh, traiters and bawds, how earneſtly are you let a- 
work, and howill requited ? why ſhould our endea- 
vour be fo lov'd, and the performance ſo loath'd? 
what verſe for it? what inſtance for it ?—letme ſee 
Full merrily the humble bee doth ſing, 

Till he hath loſt his honey and his ſting ; 

But being once ſubdu'd in armed tail, 

Sweet honey and ſweet notes together fail. 

Good traders in the fleſh, ſet this in your painted 
As many as be here of Pandar's hall, [cloths—— 
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar's fall; 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans, 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones, 
Brethren and ſiſters of the hold-door trade, 

Some two months hence my will ſhall here be made: 
It ſhould be now; but that my fear is this, 
Some galled gooſe of Wincheſter * would hils : 
Till then, 'I ſweat, and ſeek about for eaſes; 
And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes. Exit . 


® The /ues venere was called a Wincheſter gooſe. Gray. 

. + This play is more correctly written than moſt of. 
Shakeſpeare's compoſitions, but it 1s not one of thoſe 
in which either the extent of his views, or elevation of 
his fancy, is fully diſplayed As the ftory abounded with 
materials, he has exerted little invention; but he has 
diverſified his characters with great variety, and preſer- 
ved them with great exactneſs. His vicious characters 
ſometimes diſguſt, but cannot corrupt; for both Creſſida 
and Pandarus are deteſted and contemned. The comic 
characters ſeem to have been the favourites of the wri- 
ter; they are of the ſuperficial kind, and exhibit more 
of manners than nature, but they are copiouſly filled, 
and powertully impreſſed. TFohn/or. | 


END OF VOLUME NINTH. 
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